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not brooking, after man ſmother d 


him p ublickly on 
| the Face. To Revenge which Diſs Jerger TER th 


_ Diſhonour, and the 
t ſels ) Sejanus Praftiſeth with, Ae, with ber P. 
eian called Eudemus, and one Lygdus. an Eunuch, to 

| Poyſon Druſus. This their inhumane Act bavin * ſuc- 


— b „ 6 Gentleman 57 * bern 
"" at Vulſinium, after bis long Service 

in Court, firſt, under Auguſtus z ef- 
"terward,' Tiberius; grew into that 
' Favour with the latter, aud won him 


by thoſe Arts, as there wanted nothing 


SCE 12 


but By Nas fo ike him a Co-partner For the Em pire. 


Which Greatneſs of bis, Druſus, the fer 7 Tow, 


l rs (it one 
Day breaking out ) the Printe Struck | 


him to be 


Wife of Druſus, (be bo bf ny 775 4. ed ki 
cov band's Coun- 


ceſsful and un voſk 192 00 174 e it emboldnerh Sanus 
to further and more zue F. jet," then the Ambiti- 
on of the Empire; where bung th. Tot, bt muſt En- 


counter to be many and bard; in re of the Iſſue -/4 
Germanicus, pa iy wire neuf in Wi oe} for the Suoc Koen 


he Deviſeth to make Tiberius 9 67 7 phys in- 


ſtils into hi. Ears many Doubts and Siſpicions, both a- 
Lainſt the Princes, and their A NN ; 


2 25 Car . * te, as, Covetouſſy 
— 


2 


14 hs: Azoumanr.! F 


4 to their R uina, 5 In thi 
time, the better to mature and ren hren bis De 


Sejanus labowrs to Marry, Livia, and Worketh (wit th 
all his Ingine) to remove Tiberius from the ee, 
of Publick Buſineſs , with, Allurenti85" of 'a quiet 


us (out of a proneneſt to Luſt, and 4 Deſire to 1 4 
thoſe unnatural 'Pleaſures, which he could not ſo 
lickly Praft iſe) Embraceth : The former enkindleth bs. 


Fears, and there gives him firſt Cauſe of Doubt or Su- 


ſpecdt towards Seſanus: 47. 59 whom be raiſeth (in 
Private) a nem Inſtrument, one Sertorius Macro, 
and by him Vnderworketh, Diſcovers the others C. 
ſels, his Means, bis Ends, \Sounds the Affections of 1 
Senators, Divider, . Diſtracts them: At laſt, whe} 
Sejanus leaf: looketh, and is moſt Secure, (with Pre- 
text of doing him an unwonted Honour in the Senat) 
he Trains him from his Guards, and with 4 long doubt- 
ful Letter, in one Day hath him Suſpefted, Accuſed, _ 


Condemned, ara Ap * Rica by * rt 5 os 
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Cordus. 
Gallus. 


Terentius. 


Rufus. 


5 . 1 
The Pansons of the PLar, 
TIBERIUS. 


ö Druſus, Senior, : 1-2 Sejanus 
Nero. | | 1 
Druſus, Funior. I ER 1 F MW 
%% ere, 
Atruntiunsn. _ Cotta. 
Silius. | | | 
Sabinus. 


Aer. 
Toa. Haterius. 
20 Samquinius. T% 
'- Pomponius. 
- Poſthumus, - 
Trio. 
Minutius. 
Satrius. 
Natta- 


Lepidus. 


Regulus. 


Laco. 
Eudemus. 


Flamen. = |  Miniſtri. 
Tubicines, _ Tibicines. 


The Scans, R 0 M E 


The Principal l were 


Rich. Burbadge, Wil: Shakeſpear. 
7 » Philips. Jeb. Hemings, | 
Sly. _ ©, © Hen. Condel. 

Jeb. Lewin i Alex. Cooke, 
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Sabinus, Silius, Natta, Latiar i, Cord, Satrim, Ars 
rruntiu, 'Eudemus, Haterins, &c. 97 


Sil. Titus, Sabinus, Hail © 15 0 
You're rarely met in Court! 
— Sab. Therefore, well met. | 
Sil. Tis true: Indeed, this place is not our Sphere. 
Sab. No, Silins, we are no good Inginiers. 

We want their fine Arts, and their thriving ufe, _ 
Should make us grac'd, or favour'd of the times: 

We have no ſhift of Face no cleft Tongues, - .- 
No ſoft and glutinous Bodies, that can ſtick, 
Like Snails, or painted Walls; or, on our Breaſts, 
Creep up, to fall, from that proud height, to which 
We did by Slavery, not by Service Climo. | 
We are no guilty Men, and then no Greet: 
We have no Place in Court, Office in State, 
That we can ſay, we owe unto our Crimes 

We burn with no black Secrets, which can make 

Us dear to the pale Authors; or live fear- d 

Of their ſtill waking Jealouſies, to raiſe!  _ 

Our ſelves a Fortune, by ſubverting theirs, _ 
We ſtand not in the Lines, that do advance 

To that ſo courted — Sil. But yonder lean 1 - 
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Mens Throats with Whiſperings; 


6  Sejanus bis Fall, 
A Pair that do. (Sab. Good Couſin Latiaris.) 


Sil. Satrius Secundus, and Pinnarius Natta,” + 
The great Sej anus Clients: There be two, 


Know more than Honeſt Councels : Whoſe cloſ 


ea, *? + 


a ł ˙ 


Were they rip't up to Light, it would be found | 


A poor and idle Sin, to which their Trunks 
Had not been made fit Organs. Theſe can Lye, 
Flatter, and Swear, Forſwear, Deprave, Inform, 
Smile, and Betray ; make eilt! Men; then beg 
The forfeit Lives, to get their aka cur 
ell to gaping 
„ Sutors F 
The empty Smoke, that flies about the Palace; 
Lg when their Patron laughs; ſweat when he 
| weats; 2 ; Rs | 4 N + — a "_ 5 
Be hot and cold with him; change every Mood, 


Habit, and Garb, as often as he varies; 


Obſerve him, as his Watch obſerves his Clock; 
And true, as Turkiſe in the dear Lords Rings, 
Look well, or ill with him : Ready to praiſe 


His tan if he Spit, or but Piſs fair, 


Have an indifferent Stool, or break Wind well; 
* can ſcape their Catch. Sab. Alas! The 


e 


Deſerve no note, confer'd with other vile, 
And filthier Flatterers, that Corrupt the Times: 
When, not alone our Gentries chief are fain 


To make their ſafety from ſuch ſordid Acts, 
But all our Conſuls, and no little part 


Of ſuch as have been Pretors yea, the moſt 
Oft Senators (that elſe not uſe their Voices) Pede. 


Start up in publick Senate, and there ſtrive ' 
Who ſhall propound moſt abjeft things, and baſe; | 
So much, as oft Tiberius hath been heard. 
Leaving the Court, to cry, O race of Men, 


Prepar'd for Servitude! which ſhew'd, that he, 


Who | 


— his: Fall. 


Who leaſt the publick Liberty could | 
As lothly brook'd/their flat Servility, _ 

 ». $il« Well, all is worthy of us, were it more, 

Who with our Riots, Pride, and civil Hate, 

Have ſo provok d the Juſtice of the Gods. 


We, that (within theſe four ſcore Years) were born 


Pree: equal Lords of the triumphed World, 


And knew no Maſters, but Affections; 


To which betraying firſt our Liberties, e 
We ſince became the Slaves to one Man's Luſts z 5 
And now to many: Every miniſtring Spy 
That will accuſe, and ſwear, is Lord of you, 
Of me, of all our Fortunes, and our Lives, 
Our Looks are call'd to Queſtion, and our Words, 
How innocent ſoever, are made Crimes; 
We ſhall not ſhortly dare to tell our Dreams, 
Or wy but "twill be Treaſon. Sah. Tyrants 
rts ; | «00-# I, | ; 
« Are to give Flatterers, graceg Accuſers, power; 
That thoſe may ſeem to kill whom OY devour. 
Now good Cremutius Cordus. : | 
Cor. Hail to your Lordſhip» .; 1 oh 
Nat. Who's that ſalutes yank Conſi 5 


Lat. Tis one Cordus, 3 [They whiſp er. 


A Gentleman of Rome: one, that has writ 
Annals of late, they ſay, and very well. 


Nat. Annals? what Times? Lat. 1 think of . 


Pompe 's, 
And Caius Caſar's; and ſo down to theſe. ZR? 


Nat. How ſtands h affected tothe preſent State? 5 


1s he or Druſian i or Cirmanican ? 
Or ours? or Neutral? Lat. I know him not ſo far. 


Nat. Thoſe Times are ſomewhat queaſie to be 


2 tought, , cs 24: 
Haye you or ſeen or heard. part of his Work? 


Ta Not 1; he means oy 888 Os! Publick | 


„ 


8 * 3 ; 1 * . 
t * f Mat 25 
„ . 4 . * 


f * 


8  Secjanus'bir Fall. 


| Nat. o, cerdus do you call him? . 
Lat. I Sab. But theſe our 2322; ͤ¶ĩ]7?— 7 
Are 3 the ſame, Arruntius. Arr. G imes ? the 
en, : 

The Men are not the ſame: 2 tis we are » baſe, - CERA 
Poor, and degenerate from th' exalted mor ac 
Of our great Fathers, Where is now the 3 
Of God- like Cato ? he, that durſt be good, 

/ When Cæſar durſt be evil; and had Power, 

As not to live his Slave, to die his Maſter.. 
Or where's the conſtant Brutus? that (being Proof 


Againſt all Charm of Benefits) did ſtrike 


So brave a Blow into the Monſter's' Heart 
That ſought unkindly to captive his Country rY 
©, they are fled the Light. Thoſe mighty Spirits 
Lie rak'd up, with their Aſhes in their Urns, 
And not a Spark of their eternal Fire 
Glows in a preſent Boſom. AIPs but Blaze, 
Flaſhes, and Smoke, wherewith we labour ſo, 
There's nothing Roman in us; nothing Good, 
Gallant, or Great: Tis true, that Cordus fays, 


Braus Caſſius was the laſt of all that Race, 


C bruſus paſſerh by | 
Sab. Stand by, Lord Druſus. LES Wy 
Hat, Th' Emperor's Son, give Place, 
Sil. 1 like the Prince well. Arr. A riotous Youth, 
* s little Hope of him. Sab. That Fault his 
; 8: 
Will, my it grows, correct, Methinks he; gar + 
Himſelf, each Day, more nobly than other : pc” 
And wins no leſs'on Mens Affections 
Than doth his Father Joſe, Believe me, 1 love him; ö 
And chiefly for oppoſing to Sej anus. 
Sil, And I, for gracing his . — Kinſmen fo, 
The Sons of Prince Germanicus : It ſhews © 
_ Agallant Cleerneſs i in him, a ſtraight Mind, 
3 envies * in * their Father's Name. 


Arr. ls 


Se FR Fall. * 


Arr. His Name was, while he liv; 2 above all 
Haves + © | 
And being dead, without it. 5 ©, that Man! 
If there Were Seeds of the old Virtue left, 
They liv'd in him. Sil. He had the pro 
' Arruntius, _ 
More than the Seeds: Sabinus, and mi ſelf | 
Had Le to know him, within; 3 and can report 
Im. 4 . 
We were his Followers, (he would call us Friends) ; 
He was a Man moſt like to Virtue; in all, 
And every Action, nearer to the xe THY 
Than Men, in Nature; of a Body as fair. 
As was his Mind; and no leſs reyerend- 1 
In Face, than Fame: He could fo uſe his state; 
Temp'ring his Greatneſs, with his Gravity, . 
As it avoided all ſelf- love in him, fed ay 
And ſpight in others. What his Funerals lack'd 
In Images, and Pomp, they had ſupply'd | 
With Honourable. Sorrow, Soldiers Saen, 
A kind of ſilent Mourning, ſuch, as Men 


WV bo know! no Tears, but from their Captives) 


To ſhew in ſo great Loſſes: Cor. I thanghto t — 
Conſidering their Forms, Age, manner o 
The nearneſs of the Places, where they fell. 
T' have parallelPd him with great . 3 YI 
For both were of beſt Feature, of high Race, 
Vear'd but to thirty, and, in foreign Lands, 
By their own People, alike made aWa y. 
Sab. I KNOW not, for his Death, how m_ might 
| Wre £5 . 4 
| But, for his Life, it did as much diſdain 
Compariſon, with that voluptuous, raſh; . - 
Giddy, and drunken Macedor's, as mine 
Doth with my Bond-man's. All the Good, in him; 
9 Valour, * his Ft he made his; 


But 


. 
i 


Drawn from a Spring, that ſtill. riſe full, and leave 


/ * 
LO | Sejan us Bis Fall | 
4 : . 5 5 ED * Y „ 2 + 0 8 : 


But he had other touches of late Romans; 
That more did ſpeak him: Pompey's Dignity, 
The Innocence of Cato, Ceſ«r's Spirit. 
Wiſe Brutus Temp'rance; and every Virtue, 
Which, parted unto others, gave them Name, 
Flow'd mix d in him. He was the Soul of Goodneſs; 


And all our Praiſes of him are like Streamis 


The Part remaining greateſt, Arr. I am ſure 


He was too great for us, and that they knew 


Who did remove him hence. Sab. When Men 
grow faſt... 1 ET 


- 


* 


' Honour'd, and low d, there is a Trick in State 


(Which jealous Princes never fail to uſe) 


How to decline that Growth, with fair pretext, 5 


And honourable Colours of Employment, 
Either by Embaſſy, the War, or ſuch, 
To ſhift: them forth into another Air, 
Where they may purge, and leſſen; ſo was he: 
And had his Seconds there, ſent by Tiberius, 


And his more ſubtle Dam, to diſcontent him; 
To breed and cheriſh Mutinies; detrat. 


His greateſt Actions; give audacious Check 
To his Commands; and work to put him out 


la open Act of Treaſon. All which Snares 


When his wiſe Cares prevented, a fine Poyſon 


Was thought on, to mature their Practices. 


Cor. Here comes Sej anus. Sil. Now obſerve the 


The Bendings, and the Falls. Arr. Moſt creep- 
PPV 


8 


. 


A 


Sejanus, Satrius, Terentius &c. CThey paſe e- 
3 III LAT os, TB ver tne St 6. 
I note em well: No more. Say you. S. My 
„e een oe TE 


24 
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of Rome would buy 
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Stje 
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nr bis Fit: _ 


S 0 an an dai nr, 
Ber vr Lon e e Eudeman; the 


.- Phyſician: 9 „ l 
To Livia, Druſw? J Wife. Sej. On with your Sute. 
Would 12 you fid— Sat. A Ti ribune's' racer 
my Lor, Deen 
Sej. What will he eve? Sat. Fifty fert 8 
Sej. Livia's Phyſician, ſay you, is that Fellow ? 
Sat. It is, my Lord, your Lordſhips Anſwer. 1 

Sej. To what? n e 

4 84, The Place, myLord: "Tis for a 9 

You Lordſhip will well like of, when you ſee him 3 
And one, you make yours, by the grant. 
Sej. Well, let him bring Money, and his Name. 
Sat. Thank your Lordſhip.” He ſhall, my Lore. 
Sej. Come hitler. 

ü Know you this ſame Fxdenwes ? 15 he Learn'd * 

Sat. Reputed ſo, my Lord, and of deep Pradtie, 
Sej. Bring him in, to me, in the Galler; | 

An take yon Cauſe to leave us there together: 

I would confer with him, about a Grief; — 
Arr. So, yet! another? yet? O deſperate ſtate 

Of PE: ffs. Honour! Seeſt thou this, OS 

do we ſee thee after? Methinks, Day 

Should loſe his Light, when Men to let 

Shames, e ae 5 

And for the empty Circumſtance of Life, 

Betray their Cauſe of e Sil. Nothing ſo. | 
Sejanus can repair, if Fove ſhould ruine N 
He is the now Court-god'z and well a lied? 
With Sacrifice of Knees; of 'Crooks, an ringe; , 
He will do more than all the Houſe of — 1 
Can, for a thouſand Hecatombs, Tis he 
Makes us our Day, or talk o Hell, and EA 

Are in his Look: We of Rhadamani h, 0 
Furies, and Birebrands; but tis his Frown - 
That! is na theſe ; ; where, on the adyerſe __ 


1 


12 Sans bis Fall. 


His Smile is. more, than e'er (yet) Poets faiud 
Of Bliſs, and Shades, Nectar Arr. A ſerving Boy! 
[ knew him, at Caius Trencher, when for Hire, 
He proſtituted his abuſed Body” _ 

To that great Gormond, fat Apicius : 

And was the noted Pathick of the Time. 


Sab. And, now, the ſecond. Face of the whole | 


World. 1, 
The Partner of the Empire, hath his Image "Io 
Rear'd equal with Tiberius, born in Cs 
Commands, diſpoſes every Di ignity, 

Centurions, Tribunes, Heads of Provinces, 
Prators, and Conſuls ; all that heretofore _. 
Rome's general Suffrage gave, is now his Sale. 
She Gain, or rather Spoil, of all the Earth, 
te and his Houſe, receives. Sil. He hath of late 


ade him a Strength too, ſtrangely, by reducing 


g Al the Pratorian Bands into one Camp, 
Which he commands: pretending that the Soldier 
By living looſe, and ſcattered, fell to Riot; 
And that if any ſudden Enterprize 8 
Should be attempted, their united strength 


Would be far more than ſever d; and their Life 


More ſtrict, if from the City more remov'd. 


Sab. whe har now, he builds, what kind of Forts 
aſe 


Is hard 1 enn the Soldier, by his Name, 
Wooes, feaſts the chiefeſt Men of Action, 


Whoſe Wants, not Loves, compel them to be bi. d 


And tho he nel er were liberal by Kind, 


Yet, to his own dark Ends, he's 15 profuſe, - 
Laviſh, and letting fly, he cares not w 


To his Ambition, Arr. Yet, hath he Ambition? 


Is there that ſtep in State can make him higher 7 
Or more? or any thing he is, but leſs? 


Sil. 6 Ong but Emp'ror. Arr. The Name 


Tiberius 


II 1 P # f f "= « 1 hope, 


Fl 


e bis Fall. . 


I hope, will keep; how. cer he hath PTE ig 
The Dignity an Power. Sil. Sure, while he lives. 

Arr. And dead, it comes to Druſus. Should he gs 
To the brave Iſſue of Germanicus ; 
And they are three: Too many (ha ?) 5 him 
To, have a Plot upon? Sab, I do not know | 
The Heart of his Deſigns ; but, ſure, their Face 
Looks farther than the preſent. Arr. By the Gods, 
If I could gueſs he had but ſuch a Thought. 
My ann ſhould cleave him down from Head to 
eart, | 
But I would find it out: cant with my Hand © 
1'1d hurl his panting Brain about the Air, 
In Mites, as ſmall as Atomes, to undo 

The knotted Bed—Sab, You're obſery'd Arruntius. 
"_ Death! I dare to tell him ſo; and all his 

. 
. [He turns to Sejanus cuenta . 

vou, Sir, I would, do Jou look N and 7 fey 
4 Forbear. 1 


Sat iu, N EAT 


Here he will inſtant be: Let's walk a 7 "OY * 
You're in a Muſe, Eudemus ] Eud. Not l, Sir. 
I wonder he ſhould mark me out ſo! Well, ” 
Fove and Apollo form it for the beſt. | 

Sat. Your Fortune's made unto you now, Eudemys. | 
If you can but lay hold upon the Mean; 
Do but obſerve his humour, and — believe it _ 
He's the Nobleſt Roman, where he takes —— — 
ri comes his Lordſhip. ' Sej. Now, = Satrins: 

IO is the Gentleman, my, Lord. Sej. * 
1 
Give-me your Hand, we muſt be more 2 | 
Report „ Ar; Rat EE one: your: Art and 
yr Learning: 14 518" Boy 3A 34 


— * 


= _—_ = CS - =>, - = = 
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- — ar > 


| Come, you are Modeſt now: E 


And 1 am gs 1 have ſo mak Cauſe; 
However in it ſelf painful and hard) 

o make me known to ſo great Virtue. Look, 
Who's that? Satrim —= Ihavea Grief, 'Sir, 
That will deſire your help. Vour Name's Eudemm : 

2 5 Ves. —_ Sir? ud. It i is, ud Lord. Sej. 1 


Phy 95100 We. Tibia, the Princeſs 7 
Eud, Tt Miniſter unto her, my 5500 ver“ 
"NOT Miniſter to rl and Fa, then. = : 
Eu e is, my Lord, and Pair Sei. T t's 

ns Br Pr e ee 

Of all their Sex, who are or wound be ſo; 1 

And thoſe that would be; 4 © Phyſick' 4 foon can | 


5 make em: 


For thoſe that are, their Wande fear no Colburs. | 
Eud. Your Lordſhip is conceited. Sej, Dy £4 | 

„ | Rhett 

And can (if need be) read a learned Lecture, 

On this, and other Secrets. Pray you tell 84, 

What more of Ladies, beſides Livia, 

Have you your Patients?  'Eud. Many, = good 


Logs ; | 
The Auguſt a, Ur, gulani e, li „ +1977 
Mutili ta Fr ca, and Plawines divers: 

Sej. An , all theſe tell you the Par outars.- 
Of every ſeveral Grief? Ho firſtiie grew, 


+ And then increasd, What Action ewf bet; 


What Paſſion that: And anſwer to each Point 


That you Win put em. KEud. Elſe, my ae 11 


* not u on 1 
reſcribe the Remedies. 8j. goto, 
(Yor a ſubtle Nation, en Php geil, 

And grown the only Cabinets in Court, 
To Ladies Privacies. Faith,” which of 0 — 
Is the moſt Pleaſant Lady in her Phyſick? 

Eud. Tis rhe, oy 0 


Shia bis" Fall . 


Sei ; "Why; | Sir, 1 do not. ask y. of their is 
Whoſe Smells moſt Violet ? or 7 e Seige is beſt} 


Or who makes hardęſt Faces on her Stool 


- Which Lady Sleeps with her own Face a Nights 


Which puts her Teeth off, with. her. Clothes Oh 


Court ? 
Or, which her Hair? Which her Com peru. n? 
And, in which Box ſhe” puts i it 155 heſe were 

' Queſtions, 
That might, perhaps, have put your Gravity "* 
To ſome Defence of Bluſh. Butz I enquir'd, 
Which was the Wittieſt ? Merrieſt? Wantonneſte 
Harmleſs Interrogatories, but Conceits. 
Methinks, Auguſta ſhould be moſt Perverſe, ' 


And forward in her Fit? End. She's ſo, m J Lord, 


Sej. 1 knew it. And Mutilia the moſt Jocund, 

\ Eud, Tis very true, my Lord. Sej. And why 
Would you 

Conceal this from me, now? Conie, what's Livie? 

I know ſhe's. quick and quaintly Spirited, 


W | 
She tells em all to vou. Eud. My Nobleſt 


And will' have ſtrange Thoughts, when the at 


He Breathes not in the Empire, > on Earth," 


| Whom 1 would be Ambitious to Serre 
(in any act, that may preſerve mine Honour) 


Honour, 
By Truſtir ought. to 4, The Setter A 
Done to my Service, I can ſo OS. 5 
As all the World mal Stile! ic Bon Nei wo 
« Your idle Vertudus Phe 
Keep Nr Foors "and Are 12 Scotia nb Vain: 
« Thoſe Dee Honour that do ſuck 


The Counſels of my Patient; and a "Lady * 
of her Loft Place and — ; what We 2 
0 


Lord 


Fel} 


Before your. Lordſhip, * Sej. Sir, you can ie 


Eud. But, good my Lord, if I ſhould thus becr ra) 7 | 


"Sdn bis. Fall, 


Who preſeatly are to Truſt me with your own) 
= of my Faith? Sej. Only the beſt 1 1 po 

now that 1 ſhould —— you my Grief? - 
5 And with it the true Cauſe; that it were Love, 

And Love to Livia; you ſhould tell her this? 

Should ſhe ſuſpe& your Faith? I would you. could 
Tell me as much from her; ſee if my Brain | 
Could be turn'd Jealous.  Eud. Ha nally my Lord, 
I could, in time, tell you as ct, an more ; * 
So I. might 275 Promiſe but the firſt be. 
To her, from you. Sej. As ſafely, my Eudemus, 
(I nom NO call thee ſo) as I have put 
The Sa into thee. Eu: My Lord g Proteſt | 


Th Ih 1 are vows to. me, uſe only. Speed, 
but Aﬀect her with Sejanw's Love, 
Thou art a Man, made to make Conſuls. 1 
Eud. My Lord, 1 promiſe K ou a private Meeting 
This Day together. 5. Canſt thou? Eud. Yes. 5 
e 
Eud. My Gardens, whether 1 ſhalt fetch your . 
5 Lordſhip. : | 1 5 
| Sej. Let me Adore my eAiſculap ins. „ 
Why, this indeed is Phyſick 1 32 burden, 
The Knowledge of cheap Drugs, or any uſe 


|  Can|be made out of it! More Comforting 


Than all your Opiates, Fuleps, Apozemes, 

Nag iſtral 922750 9 Be gone 93 my Friend 

| Rot barely Ai e , Ti * 

Ex things greater than thy rge opes, 

To overtake thee: Fortune ſhall be Taught  _ 

To know how II! ſhe hath deſerv'd thus long, 

To come behind thy Wiſhes. . Go, and 9 

«. Ambition makes more truſty Slaves than Need, 

' Theſe Fellows, by the Favour of their Art, 

. = ſtill the Means to 9 Tewpt 4 5 ne the 
ower. „ 1 ä 


1 3 
4 # 


* 0 
5 
| 
. 


| Shjinns l. bis Fall = H 5 


If Livia will be now Corrupted, then 
Thou haſt the Way, Sej anus, to Work © ond: 


His Secrets, who (thou knowſt) endures thee not? 
Her Husband Druſus: And to Work againſt them, 


Proſper it, Pallu, thou that bettereſt Wit; 5 


e 5 2 5 , TOY us. 


[One 3 to bim 


4 


For Fink hath the ſmalleſt Share i in it. DE 


Wet not oe 1 Flatteries let him ET 3 


Our Empire, Enſigns, Axes, Rods and State 
Take not away our human Nature from us: 
Look up, on us, and fall before the Gods. 

Sej, How like a God ſpeaks Caſar Arr. There 
F | 

He can endure that ſecond, that's no flattery 

O, what is it, proud Slime will not believe / A+ 
Of his own worth, to hear it equal prais'd 


Thus with the Gods? Cor. Hedid not hear it, Sir? 


Arr, He did not. Tut, he muſt not, we haart | 


| meanly, 
_ *Tis your moſt courtly known Confederacy, | 
To have your private Paraſite redeem 
What he in publick denn will loſe 
To making him a 
Lord 


me. Hat. Right __ 8 | 


Tib. We muſt make up our Ears Saint theſe 


Aſſaults 


Of charming Tongues; we pray you uſe no more 5 


Theſe Contumelies to us; ſtile not us 
Or Lord, or Mighty, who profeſs our ſelf 
The Servant of the Senare, and are proud 


T enjoy them our good, juſt, and 3 


Lords. 


e #47 0 diſſembled; Arr. Prince-like to ve 


„ 14s — 


1 | Sejanus his Fall. 


Sab. When Power, that may command ſo 
much deſcends. 
© Their Bondage, whom it ſoops to, it latends: 
Tib. Whence are theſe Letters ? Hat. From the 
Senat Co 'Tib. So, 

Whence theſe ? Lat. From thence too. Ti b. Are 
they ſitting now ? 


Jar. They ſtay thy Anſwer, Ceſar. St. If this 


Had but a mind allied unto his words, 
How bleſt a Fate were it to us, and Rome? 


We- 3 not think that State for which to 
e _ e, 

Although 85 alm were our old 3 

The Ghoſts of thoſe that fell for cher, would 
grieve | 


Their Bodies livd not, now, again to ſerve. 


Men are deceiv'd, who think there can be thrall 


« Beneath a Virtuous Prince:  Wiſt'd-Liberty 
Ne're lovelier looks, than under ſuch a Crown, 
But, when his Grace is meerly but Lip- Ai 
And, that no longer than he airs himſelf | 5 
Abroad in publick, there, to ſeem to ſhun - | 
The ſtrokes,and ſtripes of Flatterers,which within 
Are Lechery unto him, and ſo feed | 
His brutiſh ſenſe with their afflicting found, _ 
As (dead to Virtue) he permits himſelf 
Be carried like a Pitcher the Ears, 
To every act of Vice: this is a Caſe _ 
Deſer ves our fear, and doth preſage the nigh 
And cloſe approach of Blood and Tyranny. 
be 4 Flattery $ Midwife-unto'Princes'fage: _ 
4 And nothing ſooner, doth help forth a Tyrant, 
Then that, and whiſperers Brace, who have 
the time, 


2 2 The place, the rover, to make all Men Offen- 
" ders, I 
es, 5 rr 


sejanus his Fall. 19 


Arr. He ſhould be told this; ; and be bid difſem- 


ble 


With Fools and blind Men: we that knows theevil, 
Should hunt the Palace-rats, or give them bane; 
Fright hence theſe worſe than Ravens, that devour 


The quick, where they but prey upon the Dead 
He ſhall be told it. Sb. Stay, Arruntius, 
We muſt abide our Opportunity : 


5 ractice what is fit, as What is needfol, 


lt is nat ſafe t' enforce a Soveraign's Ear: 


rinces hear well, if they at all will her. 
Arr. Ha ? Say you ſo, well. In the mean time} | 


Tove, 


(Say not, but I do cal upon thee now,) 


Of l wild Beaſts preſerve me from a Tyrant? 


And of all tame, a Flatterer. Sil. Tis well pray'd; 


Tib. Return the Lords this Voice, we are their | 
Creature , 


Andi it is fit, a good and honeſt Prince, 


Whom they out of their Bounty have inflruted 


With ſo dilate and abſolute a Power, 


Should owe the Office of it to their Service, 
And good of all and every Citizen. 
Nor ſhall it e're repent us to have wiſt'd 
The Senate juſt, and faviring Lords unto us, 


_ © Since their free loves do yield no leſs defence 


' a Princes State, than his own Innocence. 


Say then, there can be nothing in their . 
Shall want to pleaſe us, that hath pleaſed Ty 3 


Our ſuffrage rather ſhall prevent, than.ſtay - 

Behind their Wills: tis Empire, to obey, "3 
Where ſuch, ſo Breat, ſo Brave, ſo good deters 
inne, 

Yet, for the uit of Spain, t erect a Temple 
In honour of our Mother and our ſelf, 


We muſt (with Pardon of the Senate) not 
Aﬀent thereto. Their 1 1 object PR 
} 1 


fs 


2 


* 


4 — — 
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Our not deny ing the ſame late requeſt 
Unto the Aſian Cities: We deſire 
That our defence for ſuffering that be known * 
In theſe brief Reaſons, with our after purpoſe. 
Since deified Auguſtus hindred not 1 
A Temple to be built at Pergamum, 
In honour of himſelf, and ſacred Romes p 
We, that have all his Deeds and Words obſerv'd 
Ever, in Place of Laws, the rather follow'd 
That pleaſing Preſident, becauſe with ours, 
The Senates reverence alſo, there, was join d. 
But, as, t have once receiv'd it, may deſerve 
The gain of Pardon; ſo, to be ador dd 
With the continu'd Stile, and note of Gods, 
Through all the Provinces, were wild Ambition, 
And no leſs pride: Yea even Auguſtus's name 
Would early vaniſh, ſhould it be prophan'd 
With ſuch promiſcuous Flatteries. For our part, 
We here proteſt it, and are covetous 
Poſterity ſhould know it, we are mortal; 
And can but Deeds of Men : *twere Glory enough, 
Could we be truly a Prince, And, they ſhall add 
Abounding Grace unto our Memory, 
That ſhall report vs worthy our Fore-fathers, 
Careful of your Affairs, conſtant in Dangers, 
And not afraid of any private Frown 5 
For publick good. Theſe things ſhall be to us 
(Temples, and Statues, reared in our Minds, 
Able faireſt, and moſt _ imag'ry: ?: 
For thoſe of Stone, or Braſs, if they become 
Odious in Judgment of Poſterity, 
Are more contemn'd as dying Sepulchres, 
Than tane for living Monuments. We then 
Make here our ſute, alike to Gods and Men, 
The one, until the Period of our Race, 
I inſpire us with a free and quiet Mind, 
Diſcerning both Divine and Human Laws; 9 5 


* 


| Sejanus | his 5 Fall. | 1 | 2b 


The other, to vouchſafe us after Death, | 
An honourable mention, and fair praiſe, _ + 
T accompany our Actions and our Name: 
The reſt of greatneſs Princes may Command. 
And (therefore) may neglect; only, a long, _ 

A laſting, high, and happy Memory  _ 
They ſhould, without being ſatisfied, purſue.., 
Contempt. of Fame, begets contempt of Virtue. 
Nat. Rare ! Sat. Moſt divine: Sej. The Oracles 
are ceas d, VVV 
That only Ceſar, with their Tongue might ſpeak: 
Arr. Let me be gone, moſt felt, and open this! 


Cor. Stay. Arr. What, to hear more cunning, 


and fine words, ö 
With their ſound flatter'd 
meant one 7 „„ 
Tib. ae Ant ium, there to place the 
Gin! a 1 1 
Vow'd to the Goddeſs for our Mothers healtn, 
We will the Senate know, we fairly like 5 Fortuna 
As alſo of their grant to Lepidus, utris. 
For his repairing the Æmilian Place, 
And reſtauration of thoſe Monuments: 
Their grace too in confining of Silanus, _ 
To th' other Iſle Cithera; and the ſute 
Of his Religious Siſter, much commends _ 
Their Policy, ſo temp'red with their Mercy. 
But for the Honours which they have decreed ' 
To our Sejanus, to advance his Statue "ih 
In Pompey's Theatre (whoſe ruining Fire 
His vigilance, and labour kept reſtrain'd 5 
In that one loſs) they have, therein out- gone 
Their own great Wiſdoms, by their skilful choice; 
And placing of their Bounties on a Man, 
Whoſe merit more adorns the Dignit yr, 
Than that can him: and gives a benefit. 
In taking, greater than it can receive, 
nd C3 - Bluſh 


, Cre their Senſe be 


” 


NE Sejanus his Fall, 
Bluſh not, Sejanur, thou-great aid of Rome; 
Aſſociate of our labours, our chief helper 4 8 
Let us not force ay ſimple modeſty 

With offering at thy Praiſe, 27 0 more we cannot, 
Since there's no Voice can take it. No Man My 


Receive our Speeches as Hyberboles : _ 
- For we are far from flattering our Friend, 


(Let Envy know) as from the need to Alber: 


Nor let them ask the Cauſes of our Praiſe; 
| Een have ſtill their grounds rear d with them- 
ves, 
Above the poor low flats of common Men; 05 
And, who will ſearch the Reaſons of their Acts, 
Muſt ſtand on equal baſes. Lead away. 
Our c unto the Senate. Arr. Ceſar. Sab. 
eace. 2 
Cor, Great Pompeys Theatre was never ruin'd 
Till now, that 7220 dj anus hath a Stature 
Rear'd on his Adbes. Arr. Place the ſhame of 
„Soldiers, | 
Above the beſt of Geberah ? crack the World ! 5 
And bruiſe the Name of Romans into Duſt, 
F're we behold it! S. Check your Paſſion ; 
Lord Druſus tarries. Dru, Is my Father mad? 
Weary of Life, and Rule, Lords? thus to Reute 
An Idol up with raiſe! Make him his Mate! 
His rival in the Empire ! Arr. O, good Prince. 
Dru. Allow him Statues, Titles, Honours, ſuch, 
As he himſelf refuſeth? Arr. Brave, brave Drufus ! 5 
Dru. The firſt aſcents to Soveraignty are hard; 
But entred once there never wants or Means, 
Or Miniſters, to help th” Af irer on. 
Arr. True, Gallant Dru us, Prut * mot 
ſhortly pray | | 
To Modeſty, that he will reſt chitthntes — 


1 I, where he is, and not write Emperor. | 


gej anus, | 


Sej anus, Drujut, Arruntius, & bew 4 with | 
__ Clients, 
© There is your Bill, and Tours ; Bring you your 
| Man: t 
I have mov'd for you, too, Lariaris. Dru, et 
1s your vaſt Greatneſs grown ſo blindly bold, 
That you will over us? Sj, Why, then give way: 
Dru. Give way, Coloſſus Do you. lift? Ad: 


vance you? | 
Take that. Arr. Good ! Brave! Excellent wird 
Prince! b ruſus ftrikes him. 


Dru. Nay, come, approach.” What, ſtand you 
off? at gaze? : 


It looks too full of Death for thy cold pirits; ' 
Avoid mine Eye, dull Camel, or my Sword 
Shall make thy bray'ry fitter for a Graves 
Than for a Triumph I'll advance a Stat 1-2 
O your own bulk; but't ſhalll he on the Crom: 
Where I will nail your Pride at breadth and e 
ut 


And crack thoſe Sine we, which are we 
ſtretch'd 


With your ſwoln Fortunes rage. A, A nob 
Prince! 32:3. 9080p 


Ai. = ce a Caſtor, a can, a eue: 9 1 
jau: . 


He tha hh ſuch wrong mov'd,« can i bear it 
through 

With Patience, and an even Mind, knows how 

Jo turn it back. Wrath cover'd carries Fate: 
Revenge is loſt, if E profeſs my hate. bbs 

What was my 90 — late, Ill now purſue 

As BY 222 This hath ird it new. 


* 5 
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| To give them worthy Sati 


"ns bis Fall. 
Ac T 1 


| jane, Livia, Eudenns,, TT is ” 


JHyf gen, thou art worthy of a e — 


4 


the great Favours done unto our Loves; 
And, but that greateſt Livia bears a pork: | 


In the requital of thy Services, 


I ſhould alone deſpair of ought: like Means, . 
action., 3 7 

Liv. Eudemus (L will ſee it) ſhall receive . 4 

A fit and full Reward for his large Merit. 

But for this Potion, we intend to Druſm, - 

(No more our Husband, now) whom ſhall we aue 

As the moſt a 125 and bleſt Inſtrument, 

To Miniſter it to him? Eud. I ſay, Egle: T 
5 gdus ?. what's he? Live. ; An Eünuch Druz 

_— 


Eid. l, and his Cup- Bearer- Sj. Name not a 
ſecond. 


if OE. = love him, and he haye that place, „ 
We cannot think a fitter. Eud. True, my nod: 
For free Acceſs, and Truſt, are two main Aids. 


* 


* 7 { 


. Skilful Phyſician ! Liv. But he muſt be 


- _ _ wrought 
To th* Undertaking, with ſome labour'd Art. 
* $4, Is he ambitious? , Liu. No, ej. Or co« 
: yetous ? 
Liv. Neither. Eud. Tot, Gold is a good gene- 
neral Charm. TTY 
St. What is he then? Liv Feiih, only wan- 
ton Light. EY 


Be How! a and fair? Eud. Ade- 


= 1 I 
* 1 


* Send 


* A * 
- 

* „ * 

: 


88 a 
© $ej. Send him to me, Fll work him. Royal Lady: 
Tho I have dis onthe. and with that height 

Of Zeal and Duty, (like the Fire, which more. 
It mounts it trembles) thinking nought could add 


Unto the Fervour, which your Eye had kindledz 


Yet, now I ſee your Wiſdom, Judgment, Strength, 
Quickneſs, and Will, to apprehend the Means 
To your own Good and Greatneſs, I proteſtt 
| My ſelf through rarified, and turn'd all Flame 
In your Affection: Such a Spirit as yours, 
Was not created for the idle Second. 
To a poor Flaſh, as Druſus; but toſhine 
1 as the Moon among the leſſer Lights, 

And ſhare the Sov'reignty of all the World. 
Then Livia triumphs in her proper Sphere, 
When ſne, and her Sej anus ſhall divide, 
The Name of Ceſar and Auguſtas Star ' 
Be dimm'd with Glory of a brighter Beam: 
When Agrippinas Fires are quite extinck, 
And the ſcarce ſeen Tiberius borrows all 
His little Light from us, whoſe folded Arme 
Shall make one perfect Orb, Who's that? Eudemus, 
Look, tis not Druſw ? Lady, do not fear. 

Liu. Not l, my Lord: My Fear and Love of him 
Left me at once. ej. Illuſtrious Lady 1 ſtay —= 
Eud. Pl tell his Lorühip. giej. Who's that, 
dur Lordſhip's Servants bring you 


 TheEmp'rorhath ſentfor you. $ej.O:Where is ne? 
With your fair Leave, dear Princeſs, VII but ask 
_ A Queſtion, and return. Eud. Fortunate Princeſs! 
How are you bleſs d in the Fruition [He goes out, 
Of this unequal'd Man, this Soul of Rom, Zn! 
The OPT Life, and Voice of Ceſar's World! 


" 


rr 


£8 

ER 

* 
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| The 66 0 1 look today 2 
Eu Excellent clear, believe it, This ſame Fucus 
Was well laid on. Liv. Methinks tis here not white, 
Eud. Lend me your Scarlet, Lady. Iis the Sun 
Hath gi giv'n ſome little taint to the Ceruſe, 
Lon Goal have us d of the white Oil I gave Tou. 
gejamu, for your Love] his very Name . 
; Commandeth above Cupid or his Shaft 9 
(u. Nay, now yo'de made it worſe, te. OA 
Eud, Pll help it ſtraight.) - 
And, but cn APP, is a ſufficient charm 
Againſt all Rumour; and of abſolute Power: | 
I 0 ſatisfy for any Lady's Honour. : 
(Liu. What do vou now, Fudemu t Eud. Make 
a light Facus, | | 
Io touch you o'er withal) Honour'd began * 
What act (tho? ne'er ſo ſtrange and inſolent) 
But that Addition will at leaſt bear out, 
If*t do not expiate? Liv; Here, good Phyſician 
Exd, I like this Study to preſerve the Love 
Of ſuch a Man, that comes not rel Hour | 
To. pon 290 World. r now: we „ Lady, you 


Uſe of the Dentrifice 1 p reſcrib'd you. too,” * 
To clear you Teeth, 4 the prepar'd une, 
To ſmooth the Skin:) A Lady cannot be 
Too curious of her Form, that ſtill would hold 
The Heart of ſuch a Perſon, made her — a 
As you have his: who, to endear him more 
In your clear Eye, hath put away his Wife, 
The trouble of his Bed, and your Delights, / 
Fair Apicata, and made ſpacious Room 
To your new Pleaſures. Ziv. Have not we return'd 
That with our Hate of Pruſaus, and Diſcovery _ 
Of all his Counſels? Ed. Yes, and wiſely, Lady, 
The Ages that ſucceed, and ſtand far off 


To 0 gaze at your high e ſhall admire, 


i bi BOY 


And TOI it an Act, without) our er: 
It hath that rare Appearance. Some will thin! 
Your Fortune could not yield a deeper — 4 ; 
Than mix'd with Druſus: But, whenthey ſhall} hear 
That, and the Thunder of Sejamm meet. Bs. 
Sejanus, whoſe high Name doth ſtrike Pp . 
And rings about the Concave, great nen, 


| Whoſe Glories, Stile and Titles are himſelf, - 5 


The often iterating of Sej ams 
They then will loſe ebeir Though ghts, and beabemd 
Jo take Acquaintance of them. Sej. I muſt Wake 
A rude Departure, Lady: Ceſar ſends 3 
With all his Haſte both of Command and prayer. 
Be reſolute in our Plot; you have my Soul, 
As 18 Napf as it s my Body [AF dee, 8 
And, wiſe Phyfician, ſo prepare the on, 
As you may lay the ſubti i Operation | 1 9 0 
Upon ſome natural Diſeaſe of his. 8 
Your Eunuch ſend to me. -1 kf your Hands; : 
Glory of Ladies, and commend my Love 
To your beſt Faith and Memory. Liv, My Lord; 
1 ſhall but change your Words. Farewel. Let, this 
Remember for you Heed, he loves you not; 
You know what I have told yon , His Deſigns 
Are full of Grudge and Danger: We muſt uſe 
More than a common Speed. Se. Excellent Lady 
How you do fire my Blood? Liv. Wen, you muff 


The Frogs be beſt; ade en ſet forth to ſhew, 
Eud. When will you take fome Phyſick, hs Ding 
Liv. When 1 fall, Eademus: But let Druſus Kean 
gee Nama? "Bud: Were Hellas ma d | 
one- r 4435 

I have it ready. And to morrow Maru... 
PI! ſend you à Perfume, firſt to reſolve 
And procure Sweat, then prepare a Bath 
To cle c| cauſe a clear the Cutis; againſt 1 when 


YI 


es; / * 
2 | ; 
: 1 8 % 2 * 

. or S. 4 4 * 8 * 


2 Sejanus bis Fall. 


Pl wks an excellent new Fucus made, „ 
EReſiſtive againſt the Sun, the Rain or Wind, 
Which you ſhall lay on with a Breath or Oil, 
As you beſt like, and laſt ſomę fourteen Hours. 
This Change came timely, Lady, for your Health, 
And the 7 180 your Complexion, | 
Which Druſus Choler had ON burnt up: Y 
Wherein your 5 hath . you better 
Than Art could do. nks good Phyſician, 
YN uſe my Fortune (you ou ſhall ſee) 155 Reverence. 
Is my Coach n ud. It ene, 25780 


aaa: 5 


If this be not Revenge, when 1 bare 408 
And made it perfect, let E Egyptian Slaves, 
Parthians, an Bare-foot Hebrews brand my Face, 
And print my Body full of Injuries. . „ 
Thou loſt thy ſelf, Child Druſus, when thou 
thought ſt 
Thou could ſt out- skip my Vengeance; or out-ſtand 
The Power I had to cruſh thee into Air. 
Thy Follies now ſhall taſte what kind of Mann 
They have provok'd, and this thy Father's Houſe 
'Crack in the Flame of my incenſed Rage, 
Whoſe Fury ſhall admit no Shame or mean 
Adultery it is the lighteſt Il 
I will commit. A Race of wicked Acts 
Shall flow out of my Anger, and oer - ſpread 
The World's wide Face, which no Poſterit 
Shall e er approve, nor yo keep ſilent ; T hings 
That for their cunnin Ae Cloſe, ofe, and ne Mark, 
Thy Father would wiſh his; and ſhall (perhaps) 
8 the empty Name, but we the Prize. 
then my Soul, and ſtart not in t 


hy Courſe; 
Though er Ln * ag 1 Lell) 102 out | 


Fire, 


N 


Between his Power and thine there is no Odds: 


*T was only Fear firſt in the World made Gods. 


© Tiberius, Sejanus. © 


_ Tib. 
Sit down, my Comfort. When the Maſter Prince 


Of all the World, Sejanus, ſaith he fears; 
Is it not fatal? ej. Yes, to thoſe are fear d. 


Tib. And not to him? sej Not, if he wiſely turn 

That part of Fate he holdeth, firſt on them. 
Tib. That Nature, Blood, and Laws of kind 

forbids 17s 

ej. Do Policy and State forbid it? Tib. No. 

ej. The reſt of poor Reſpects, then, let go by 

State is enough to make th Act juſt, them guilty: 
Tib, Long Hate purſues ſuch Acts. 
$35. Whom Hatred frights, 


Let him not dream of Soy'reignty, Tb; Are Rites 


Of Faith, Love, Piety, to be trod down, © 
Forgotten, and made vain? Sej. All for a Crown. 


The Prince who ſhames a Tyrant's Name to bear, 


Shall never dare do any thing, but fer 


All the Commands of Scepters quite doth periſh, * 


If it begin religious Thoughts to cheriſh :'- 
Whole Empires fall, ſway'd by thoſe nice Reſpects; 
It is the Licenſe of dark Deeds protect 

Ev'n States moſt hated: when no Laws reſiſt 


The Sword, but that it aQeth what it liſt. 


Tib. Yet ſo, we may do all Things cruelly, 
Not ſafely. Sej. Yes, and do them throughly. 
Tib. Knows yet sej anus whom we point at? Sej. I, 
Or elſe my Thought, my Senſe, or both do err: 
| * 8 e ? Tib. She, and her proud Race. 

| 67. 1 


The 


Laugh at the idle Terrors: Tell proud 7 u % • 


Is yet giert come? Sej. He's here, dread ceſar: 
et all depart that Chamber, and the next: 


roud! dangerous; Ceſar. Forinthem 8 5 a 


4 


. 
” Z 7 
* i SIE : 
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3 


i his. Fall. 


Ges The Fathet's Spirit ſhoots up. - Gerinatiicus © 
Lives in their Looks, their Gate, their Form, to | 


braid us 


1 W ich this cloſe Death, if not revenge the ſame, 


Tib. The Act's not known. md 
Sej. Not provd: But whiſperin 


Fame 


C 5 Knowledge! and Proof doth to the Jealous give, M1 


5 Wil be enoug 


ene then to fail, would their own Thought be- 
: lieve. 
it is not ſafe, the Children draw Ion om” 
That are provoked by a Parents — . 
_ - Tib. It is as dangerous to make them he 

| If nothing but their Birth be their Offence : FI 
43 Stag, til 1 ſtrike at Czſar; thentheirCrime 
Þ . . ee — of _ ow] 
1 or to + T*#v. Dot PU $1 poſe t 
8e. Lou know, Sir, Thunder ſpeals not till it hit 
5 Be not ſecure; none ſwiftlier are oppreſt, | 


Than they whom Confidence —＋ to Reſt. 


| 5 | Titus, Sabinus, 
Aſnius Gallus, Furni 


Leet not your Daring make your Danger ſuch: 
All Power's to be fear'd, where tis too much. 
The Youths are (of themſelves) hot, violent, 

Full of great thought; and that Male-fpiritedDame 
12770 Mother, ſlacks no Means to put them on. 
rge Allowance, popular Prefentings, 
oy Mo e of Train, and State, ſuing for Titles; 
HFHath them commended withlikePrayers/likeVows, 
Io the ſame Gods, with'Ceſar:- Days and mom 
She ſpends in Banquets and ambitious Feaſts 


For t e ee where: ee — 


And others of that 3 Lit; 1 
Are the prime Gueſts. There, and totheſe, ſhetells 
. pm > wry INN Davghter, — whoſe 


0 ne 1 
e 


See his Batt, 
L and delt her too; commend her K zorn 


SS, * 
” — & 
, : 7 f 
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3 * 7 . 1 
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Extol, — Fruirfolneſs;-at at which a Shower „ 


_ for the Memory of (Germanicus, | | 
MS they blow over ſtrait with windy Praif 
puffing Hopes of her aſpiritg Sons, of 15 
A with theſe hourly Ticklings: N foplear'd, „ ny 
And wantonly conceited of themſelves, 5 
As now, they ſtick not to believe they re ſuch,” © 


As theſe do give em out; and would be chought 1 


(More than Competitors). immediate Heirs.” 1 
Whilſt to their Fhirſt of Rule they win the Rout 1 8 
(That's ſtinl the Friend of Novelty) with n 2 
Of future Freedom, Which on every Change, 
That greedily, though emptily expects. 
Ceſar, tis Age in all things breeds N 1 
And Princes that will keep old Dignity, . 
Muſt not admit too youthtul Heirs: band by; 5 | 15 5 
Not their own Iſſue; but ſo darkly ſet * 
As Shadows are in Picture, to give Height | 


And Luſtre to'themſelves. Tib. We will — 3 
Their rank T bought down, and with = ſtricter 


Hand 5 
Than we have yet put forth, their Trains mut bate, | 


Their T itles, Doaſto:and rege Sun ed 5 5 


State. 5 
But how, Fir, vill you: work? 5 7 1 ] 

Tib. Conſine em. Sei. No. 
They are too Great, and that toe = a Bom | 
To give them now it would have ſervd at firſt. 


When with the weakeſt touch theitRuot had burſt. : 2 5 
But, now, your Care muſt be, not to detect 
The ſmalleſt Cord, or Line of your Suſpect; _ PR. 


For ſuch, who know the weight of Princes Fear, 
Will, when they find themſelves diſcover d, rear 
Their Forces, 1 dnakes, that elſe would lie 
Roul'd in their Circles, cloſe: ade is more high, 
As * than Offen * 1 


_ Where 1 


11 


-- 4 


f. 4 jo f ; 
a - wy 4 _"—_ ff 1 * 1 : * ky 4 
: 6 or 6 : 5 1 " , F 6 TY 
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Where Guilt is, Rage and Courage doth abound. 
The Courſe muſt be to let em ſtill ſwell up, 
\ Riot, and ſurfeit on blind Fortune's Cup ; 
Sive em more Place, more Dignities, more Stile, 
Call em to Court, to Senate; in the while, 
Take from their Strength ſome one or twain, or 
mores hs Poole HO FED ED $1 5.2\ 
Of the main Fautors; (it will fright the Store) 
And, by ſome by-Occaſion. Thus, with flight | 
'You ſhall diſarm firſt; and they (in Night 
Of their Ambition) not perceive the Train, 
Till, in the Engine, they are caught and lain; 
Tib, We would not kill, if we knew how to ſave; 
Vet, than a Throne, tis FOOTE give a Grave, 
Ils there no way to bind them x vr 3 
Sej. Sir, Wolves do change their Hair, but not 
„ ⁵m . ̃̃ EH, 
While thus your bee ap unto a mean is tied, 
You neither dare enough, nor de provide. 
All Modeſty is fond; and chiefly where 
The Subje is no leſs compel'd to bear, 
Than praiſe his Sov'reign's Acts. Es: 
Nb. We can no longer oo 
Keep on our Mask to thee, our dear Sejanus; 
Thy Thoughts are ours, in all, and we but prov'd 
Their Voice, in our Deſigns, which by -aſſenting - 
Hath more confirm'd us, than if heartning Fove ̃ 
Had, from his hundred Statues, bid us ſtrike, 
And at the Stroke clickt all his Marble Thumbs. 
But who ſhall firſt be ſtruck? gej. Firſt, Caius siliu; 
He is the moſt of Mark, and moſt of Danger: 
In Power and Reputation equal'ſtrong, 
Having commanded an Imperial Army” © 
Seven Years together, vanquiſh'd Sacrovir © 
In Germany, and thence obtain'd to wear © 
The Ornaments triumphal. His ſteep Fall, 
By how much it doth give the weightier 5 


Now, for ſhe hath à fury in her Breaſt, 
To gather Notes of the precedent Times, 


| 855 ures the Men, the Actions, leaves no Trick, 


The Times, the Gene; 3 a profeſt Cham- 


z I will have Matter, and Accuſers ready. 


_ Thrive more by execution than Advice. 


Rs 


[Re n „ 


: will ſend more wounding Terror to the reſt, |. 
Command them ſtand a-loof, and give more way | 


To our ſurpriſing of the principal. 
_ Tib, e what, Sabinus ? Se. Let him grow 9 
ile, 


His Fate is not yet ripe: We muſt not pluck | 


At all together, leſt we catch our ſelves. 

And there's Arruntius too, he only talks, 
But Sofia, Silius's Wife, would be wound i in 
More, than Hell ever knew; and would be Gat > , 
Thither in time, Then, is there one Cremutius | 

Cordius, a writing Fellow, they have got 


And make them into Anna ls; «mottare 
5 bitter Spirit (I hear); who, under _— > 
raiſing.thoſe, doth tax the preſent State, | 


No Practice un-examin'd, paxallels 


' pion. 
For the old Liberty — Th. A periſhing wretch. | 
As if there were that Chaos bred in things 
That Laws and Liberty would not rather chuſe,..- 
To be quite broken, and ta'ne hence by ns, * : 
Than have the ſtain to be preſery'd by fuch.. 
Have we the means to make theſe guilty firſt Y 

Sej. Truſt that to me : let Ceſar, by his Poer,. 
But cauſe a formal meeting of the Senate, 5 


750. But how? let us conſult. S. we u 
miſpend „„ 
The time of Action. Counſels; are unfit _ = <5 cu 
In Buſineſs, where all reſt is more pernicions | „„ 
Than raſhneſe can be. Acts of this cloſe * 


T [here is no ee in 8 work begun, 


CS: , : — 
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34 Sejanus bis Fall, 

Which cannot praiſed be, until through dene- 
Tib. Our Edit ſhall, forthwith, command a 
cn PD THE V 
While 1 can live, I will prevent Earths Fury: - 

EH Yai orrQr yela Nu mv Z 

Pauoſlumus, Sens 

My Lord San 84. Fulius Poftbumus. 


Come with my wiſh! what news on x ina's? 
Pof. Faith none. They all lock up themſelves 


Sn nn EY 
Or talk in Character; I have not freen 
A Company ſo chang'd.. Except they had 
Intelligence by Augury of our practice 
Sej, When were you there: 
Poſ. Laſt night. Sej. And what Gueſts found you? 
Poſ. Sabinus, Silius, (the old Liſt) Arruntize, 
Furnius and Gallus, Bej. Would not theſe talk? 
JJV 
And yet we offer'd choice of Argument. 
Satrius was with me. Sej. Well : tis guilt enough 
Their often meeting. You forgot t extoll _ 
The hoſpitable Lady ? Poſ. No, that trick 
Was well put home, and had ſucceeded too, 
But that Sabmus caught a caution out; 
For ſhe began to ſwell : Sej. And may ſhe burſt, 
Julius, I would have you go inftantly, | 
Unto the Palace of the great Auguſta, Manns 
And(by your kindeſt friend)get ſwift acceſs; Piſce. 


Acquaint her with theſe Meetings : Tell the words 

You brought me, (th' other day) of Silius, 
And ſomewhat to em. Make her underſtand 

The danger of Sabinus, and the times, 

Out of his cloſeneſs. Give Arruntius words 

Of Malice againſt Ceſar ;, ſo, to Gallus: a „ 


ws 


But (above all) to Agrippina. Say, 


Seim Fa ß 


(As yau may truly) that her infinite pride, 


Propt with the hopes of her too fruitful Womb, _ 
With popular Studies gapes for Soveraignty, yr, 


And threatens Cæſar. Pray Auguſta then, 


That for her own, F Ceſars, and the publick _ e 


Safety, ſhe be pleag'd to urge theſe dangers, 5 
Ceſar is too ſecure (he muſt be tolſ. 
And beſt he'll take it from a Mothers Tongue.) 
Alas what is't for us to ſound, t' explore, 
To watch, oppoſe, plot, practice, or prevent, 


| Tf he, for whom it is ſo ſtrongly labour d, 


Shall, out of greatneſs, and free Spirit, be 
_ Supinely negligent ? Our City's no, 


| Divided as in time o' th* Civil War, 


And Men forbear not to declare themſelves 

Of Agrippina's party, Every day, ES 

The Faction multiplies; and will do more, 

If not reſiſted : you can beſt inlarge it, 

As you find Audience. Noble Poſthumus, 

Commend me to your Priſca: and pray her, 

She will ſolicit this great Buſineſs, 

To earneſt and moſt preſent Execution, 

With all her utmoſt Credit with Augufls, 
Poſ. 1 ſhall not fail Ong Inftrndtions *.. -. -- 
Sej. This ſecond (from his Mother) will well 

S | | 5 


Our late deſign, and ſpur on Ceſar's rage: 
Which elſe might grow remiſs. The Way to put 
A Prince in blood, is to preſent the ſhapes _ 
Of dangers, greater than they are Alike late, 

Or early ſhadows) and, ſometimes, to fain 
Where there are none, only, to make him fear; 
His fear will make him cruel : and once entred, 

He doth not eaſily learn to ſtop, or ſpare _ 

Where he may doubt. This have I made my rule, 
To thruſt Tiberius into Tyranny, 
And make him toil, to turn aſide thoſe blocks, 


bh Y» i "ad bs Full. 


- Which 1 alone, could not remove with air. 
Druſus once gone, Germanicus three Sons 


Would clog my way; whoſe Guards have. * 
much faitin 5 


Io be corru — and their Mother known _ 
Of too-toounreprov'd a Chaſtity, _ 
To be attempted, as light Livia was. 

Work then, my art, on Ceſar's fears, as the 


On thoſe they fear, till all my. bets be TM * 


And he in Ruines of his houſe, and hate. 
Of all his Subjects, bury his own State. 


When, with my peace, and ſafety, 1 will riſe, 


By * him the publick i ce. 5 


ene Nute. 


3 | They are grown exceeding circu OY and 15 


==. 3. 
Nat. They have us in the wind: And yet A.. ö 
Fo. | 
Cannot contain himſelf, gar. Tut, he's not yet 
Look d after, there are others more deſir'd, 


5 ns are more ſilent. Net. Here he COMES. 995 


Salon, 4 ranting, cerdus. | 


ow 0 it, that theſe Beagles haunt the houſe 


Of Agrippina Arr. O, they hunt, they hunt. 


There is ſome n here ic 8 d, which they muſt 7 


rouſe, 


To make the great ones ſport. er. Did you oh. 


ſerve 


How jy inveightd 'gainſt Caſe ar s Arr. . baits 
aits, : 


9 For us to bite at: would Ihave my Fleſh _ 5 
f Porn by the publick 6 theſe ane Han 85 


* 
Should 


. 


* 
24 


1. 


See TY Fake. 


Should de wy. Company. Cor. Here comes Es. 55 
Arr. I, there's à Man, Afer the Orator.! |, 
One that hath Phraſes, Figures, and fine Flowers. 


To ſtrew his Rbetorick with, and doth make ae 


To get him note, or name, by any offer 
Where Blood, or Gain be Objects; ſteeps bisy wor Gs 5 


When he would Kill, in artificial. tears; 
The Crocodile of Thber | him ld %% 2 $4 
That Man is mine; He hath my Heart bal Voice: 
Wits would curſe 1 he, he. "W- Contemn the” i 

Slaves, : 


Their preſent Lives will be their future Graves. 


Sil, Agripina, Nero, S 933 200 


May't pleaſe your Highneſs not forget your r ls, <> 


I dare not, with my Manners, to attempt _ , 
Your trouble farther. 1 Farewel noble Silius, 
Sl. 1 Royal Prince 8. Ar. Rs 275 view 
us 
Sil. She is your ſervant, and doth owe your Grace 5 
An honeſt, but unprofitable Love. 
Agr. How can that wes IN; there's no biin, 
but vertuous? 
Sil. You take the Moral, not the Politick Senſe. 


1 1 meant, as ſhe is bold, and free of Speech, 


Earneſt to utter what her zealous Fought 
Travails withal, in honour of your houſe ; MITE 
Which act, as it is ſimply born in her, % ; 5 5 | 
Partakes of Love and Honeſty 3 but may, 3 * 
By tl” over often, and unſeaſon'd uſe, 
Turn to your loſs and danger : Far your State - * 


Is waited on by Enyies, as by Eyes; 
And every ſecond Gueſt your tables take, 


Is a feed Spy, t obſerve Who goes, hy di PAY 75 


| What — erence ras have, with N where 2 


0 N | 


— 3 


Tell tricks o 


3 85 vai bis Fall. 


What, the diſcourſe is, what the n the thoughts 
Of ev'ry Perſon there, they do extract, 
And 43 into a ſubſtance. Agr. Hear me, Siliut. 
Were all Tiberius body ſtuck w th Byes, 


And ev'ry wall and hanging in my Houſe 


Tranſparent, as this Laden! Note - air; 


Vea, had Sej anus both his Ears as | | 
As to my in-moſt Cloſer, 1 would ir 5 


To whiſper any thought, or change an act, 
To be made Fung? s Rival. Vertues forces 


She ever nobleſt in cum picnons courſes. 


Sil. *Tis great, and 
Spirit | 


ravely ſpoken, like the 
Of Agrippina yet your Highneſs knows, 


There is not loſs, nor ſhame in providence : 


Few can, what all ſhould do, beware enough. 
You may perceive with what officious face, 5 
Satrius, and Natta, Afer, and the reſt 


_ Viſit your houſe, of late, t enquire the ſecrets; 5 


And with that bold, and privile 5 'd Art, nd rail 
Againſt 8 : yea, and at Tiberius; * 

Livia, and Se ow 3 all 
T* excite, and call your Indignation on, 


7 That they might hear it at more Liberty. 


- Her. Vo' are too ſuſ) iciou . t ra 
oc Gods, 5 7 F 


l be ſo Agrippina , But 1 fear 


Some ſubtile practice. They, that TY to ſtrike 


_ Atſoexamp-leſs, and unblam'd a Life, 


As, that of the renown'd Germanicus, © 
Will not ſit down with that Exploit * i 


_ « He threatens 71 that hath injur d one. 2 


”* Ner. 'Twere beſt rip for th their ſongues, fear 
out their Eyes, 


When next TT, come. e 5 fi reward 92880 5 
Dnſu | 


 Droſur | ju. . Were, Sil 2 


ä Hear you the rumour? 
Agr. What? Dru. Druſus is dying, 
Agr. Dying ! Ner, That's ſtrange! 
Wy Yo! were with him roferalohe Pb 
| Dru. One met Eudemus, the Phyfician, 
Sent for, but now: who thinks he cannot live, 
sil. Thinks ! ift bearriv'd at that, he knows, 
Or none, Agr. This's quick 3 n be * 
e by 
Sil. Poyſon, Poyſon « — | 
Agr. How, Silius ! Ner. What's that? 


iow” eee There was OY a certain 


Dru. Fr what of chat? Sil. Em glad gave 0 
ee MS. 7 4, . 
Ner. But, there is ſomewhat elſe 2 

Sil, Yes, private meetings, 
With a great Lady, at a Phyſicians, 
And a Wife turn away —— Xr.. Ha! 
Sil. Toys, meer toys; 1 
What Wiſdom's now 4. th' ſtreets, i i th common 
mouth? 


nat hase; 
| They ay the Senate fits. _ 
Sil. Ple thither ſtraight ; 


Dru. Fears, whiſp'riogs, tumults, nails I know . 


ny * . L £ K 


Shan bis El iy 
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5 Fae 4 
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And ſee what's in the Forge. 1 r. . Good Silius 1 pe 


Sofia, And I will in. Sil. Hale you, my Lords, 
To viſit the ſick Prince; tender your loves, 
And ſorrows to the people. This Sej anus 
(Truſt my divining ſoul) hath plots on all! 

No tree, that ſtops his proſpe&, but muſt fall. 
FTT 5 * Muſici ans. 
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8 N IS only you muſt urge againſt him, Varro; 


idur, Arruntius, Precones, Liftores, 


Nor 1, nor Ceſar may appear therein, 
Except in your defence, who are the Conſul: 
And, under colour of late Enmity ” 
Between your Father, and his, may better do it, 
As free from all ſuſpicion of a practice, | 


Here be your Notes, what Points to touch at z read: i 
Be cunning in them. Afer has them too. 


Var. But ishe ſummon d? Sej. No, It was debated 3 


= Ceſar, and concluded as moſt fit 
To 


take him unprepar'd. Afer, And proſecute 
All under name of Treaſon. Var. I conceive. 
Sab. Druſus being dead, Ceſar will not be here. 
Gal. What ſhould the buſineſs of this Senate be? 
Arr. Thatcan my ſubtil whiſperers tell you : We 


That are the good-dull-noble Iookers on, 


Are only call'd to keep the Marble warm, 
What ſhould we do with thoſe deep Myſteries, 


Proper to theſe fine heads? let them alone, 


Our Ignorance may, perchance, help us be ſav'd 


From . and Furies. Gal. See, ſee, ſee their 


action e 8 
Arr. I, now their heads do travel, now they 
work; VVV 


Their Faces run like Shittles, they are weaving 
Some curious Cobweb to catch flies. Sah. Obſerve, 
Ther take their Place. 


| 8 ja anus b „ 


ors What, io Wwe: ? Gal. Ohe. EDT 7 : 


| They muſt be ſeen to flatter Caſar s „ 


Though h but in itting. ure Bid us flence. | Pre: 8 


Silence. 


Var. Fathers Cimſeripty1 m 1b our 9 * : ; 


Turn 8 * Te: ta tot : comme walt. 


1 * In 
1 3 y 9 
73 . $ * If 5 
R 155 * E 
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* 5 4 
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8 Su, enters. 8 Hail grare Pars: Lis ; 


Stand. 


Sila forbear thy place. sis, How ! Pra, Sli 


and forth, 
The Conſul hath to charge thee. Lie. Room for 


__ Ceſar. G 
. he come too? nay then expect a trick, 
Sal. Sit accus d 7 ſure he will 2 1 


1 - 55 ; Tus, Sepate. « 12 5 1 | : 1 


We ſtand 3 Fathers, to behold © 

This general dejection. VVherefore fe 

| Rome's Conſuls thus difloly'd; as they had lot _ 
All the remembrance both of ſtile and place ? 

It not becomes. No woes are of fit wei . 
To make the Honour of the Empire er 
Though 1, in my peculiar ſelf, may meet 

Juſt reprehenſion, that ſo ſuddenly, „ 
And, in ſo freſh a grief, would greet the Sera 
When private tongues, of Kinſmen and Allies, 

Claſp pir'd with comforts) lothly are endur'd, 


4. 


he Face of Men not ſeen, and ſcarce the ay, | : 


To thouſands that communicate our loſs. -. 
Nor can I argue theſe of weakneſs; ſince _ 
They take but natural ways; yet I muſt ſeek * 


For ſtronger Aids, and t ole fair helps draw out 


* rom warm — of the Som nene 


+ Our 


; ; — : * 
3 
— 2 a bs „ 


Our Mother, great Auguſta, is ſtruck with time, 


Our ſelf impreſt with aged Characters, 


The Noble Iſſue of Germanicus, 


Nero and Druſus: Might it pleaſe the Conſul . 


Druſus is gone, his Children young and Babes ; 
Our aims muſt now reflect on thoſe that may 
_ Give timely ſuccour to theſe preſent ills, 


And are our only glad-ſurviving hopes, 


Honour them in, (they both attend without.) 
would preſent them to the Senates care. 
And raiſe thoſe Sums of joy that ſhould drink up 


Theſe floods of ſorrow in your drowned Eyes, 


Arr. By Fove, Lam not Oedipus enough, 
To underſtand this hn. Seb. The Princes come; 


© * Tiberius, Nero, Druſus junior, 


Approach you Noble Nero, Noble Pra ſus. Hy 
The 


e Princes, Fathers, when their Parent died, 
ave unto their Uncle, with this prayer, 


LM 
That though W had propre Iſſue of his own, 


He would no leſs bring up, and foſter theſe, 


Than that ſelf-blood ; and by that act confirm 


| Their worths to him, and to poſterity: _ 


Druſus ta' ne hence, I turn my prayers to you, 
And fore our Country, and our Gods, beſeech 
You take, and rule Auguſtus Nephews Sons, 
Sprung of the nobleſt Anceſtors ; and fo 


Accompliſh both my Duty, and your own. 


| Nero, and Druſus, theſe ſhall be toyou 
In place of Parents, theſe your Fathers, theſe ; - 


And not unfitly: For you are ſo born, 
As all your good, or ill's the Common-wealths. 


Receive them, you ſtrong Guardians; and bleſt 


Make all their actions anſwer to their bloods ; _ 
Let their great Titles find increaſe by them, 


Not 


. 


} 
' * : 
— f 
— 5 
— 18 


| Sejan nus bis Fal. 


| Not. they by Titles. - Set them, as in place, 
So in Example, above all the Romans ; 
And may they know no Rivals but themſelves. 
Let Fortune give them nothing; but attend 
Upon their Virtue : and that ſtill come forth - 


Greater than Hope, and better than their Fame, 1 


Relieve me, Fathers, with your general Voice. 

Sen. May all the Gods conſent roC#lar wiſh, A fermeſ 

"And add to any Honours, that may crown _\Þ* Kr 
The hopeful Hs of Cermanicus 7 


a 
. 
; * 
* 2 
2 


Ti 155 'VVe thank you reverend Fathers, in their 


right, 


; Arr. If this were true wats but the ſpace, the PLD 


ſpace 


Between the Breaſt and Lips — Ti loving Heart 


Lies a thought farther chan another Man's. 
Ti. My comforts are ſo flowing in my Joys, 

As, in them, all my Streams of Grief are B, 
No leſs than are Land-waters in the Sea, 


Or Showers in Rivers; though their Cauſe was | 


ſuch, 

As might have ſprinkledev'n the-Gods with tears: : 

Yet ſince the greater doth embrace the leſs, 

We covetouſly obey. A r. Well acted, Cefar.) 
Tib. And now Lam the happy witneſs made. 

Of your ſo much deſir'd affections, ' 

To this Cons Iſſue, I could wiſh, the Fates 

VVould _— 

However, to my Labours, I intreat - : 

(And beg It of this Senate) ſome fit eaſe, 


Arr. Laugh, Fathers, laugh ; Ha' yan: 55 ſpleens | 


about you? 
Tib. The burden is too heavy I ſuſtain. 
On my unwilling ſhoulders ; and 1 rey 
It may be taken off, and re-confer” 
Upon the Confuls, or ſome other Roman, 


ful period to my days | 5 


” More able, * (er Langhonfill) : 


Sab. 


1 nes in Kal. 
. Why, this doth render al the reſt ſuſpected! 
| * It poyſons all. * Arr, O, do you taſte it then 2 
it cakes awa: — 9 faith to any thing 
5 1 ſhall here (ter f Aer. I, to pray that, 
Wen would be to bis head as hot as thunder, x 
„ (Salat which he wears * e A Wreath 
pull but the Court 4110 Lowers 
Ik So Receive him at his word. „„ 
ee Hear. Tib. For my TY e 
Iden my weakneſs, and fo little co 
(Like Tom gone paſt) the Might . nillo er: 
oh reſs me, 

As my ambition is the Counter: point. 
Lr. Finely. maintain'd; ; good 1 tilt.) 
| "Sep. But Rome, whoſe Blo _— 
w bee a a, whoſe Life, whoſe” very Frame e 


On cler 0 ſtrengt tn, no lefs * Hear' non lu, 
Cantiot admit it but with-general ruine. 
(Arr. Ahl are you. there to bring him off ? 5 
Sej. Let Caſar 4 
No more than urge a Point ſo contrary - 
To Ceſar's Greatneſs, the griev'd Senate, vom, 
7 Or Rome's Necellity. (OA. He comes Run 
Arr. More nimbly than Verummu.) . 
TJib. For the public, 
L may be drawn, to ſhew, Ican neglect 1 
All private aims; though Laffect my N . 5 
But, if the Senate ſtill command me ſerve, _ 55 
| 1 muſt be glad to practiſe my Obedience... 
25 Nm muſt and will, Sir, We do know Vir. 
. æſar 7 has | 1 
Live long and b by N * Griat and 7 ente ferm. 
n 1 
The Gads hs thee bh thy Modeſt 
' Wiſdom and thy Innocence. | (Arr. "Where Wt "= 
nn * the Subject.) Sen. A 


* 


Hs ; Muthuſs Jove,. bis. Piety, his 8 


And work to ſatisſie ſo great A hope: "ii „„ 
1 to your affairs. 12 Now, e „„ 


85 | Foy thy late Victory on Sacroviry. 


As no man it envyd thee ; nor would . 


* hou ha 


Nam 1 
Of Crime 10 touch thee, with wha 
Wl 0 ee the Matter, 22 ma 


, , mo : ; 2 , 7 
15 Y . 3 8 85 5 r 
{ 7 * F as 5 * "hs ; 
r £ 
$78 
= 15 
—— his 


His Bounty Arr, And his Subtilty,, ET 515 ö "Mp e 


Vet hel eep that himſelf, without the Chas. x Et 1 1 995 


3 


All Prayers are vain for bim, Tb. We will got of = + i 


hold 2 . n 
Your Patience, gal with Jong anfieer 5, br . „ 
Shall ſtill. contend to be what you deſire, . 3 ll 


The Curtain 3 drawing. © A tr adranceth. L Ire: 7 5 : Ke . : 1 ; 1 
Silence. 235 


Aft. Cite Cant diu Pra: Cate Ali, Sit Heret . 
fe. The triumph that thou hadſt e 5 a 


Wa 


Thou haſt enjoy d fo freely, Cain Silim, | 5 * „„ 1 
Or Rome admit, that thou wert then defrau be 


Of any Honours thy Deſerts conld claim, a 2 1 


In the fair Service of the Common wealth: 


But now, if, after al their Loves and Grd” 


(Thy Actions, and their Courſes being eee 
It mall a pear to Ceſar, and this Senate, ” 
Ade fd thoſe Glories with thy Crimes | i 5 
$4. Crimes ? Afe.. Patience, Slime. „„ 
Sil. Tell thy Moil of Patience 


i am a Roman. What jars my Crimes?" Prod 2 8 


„ 5 8 
Am I too rich ? too honeſt for the times? _ 1 


Have 1 Treaſure, Jewels, Land, or Honſes | 


That ſome Informer gapes for? Is my „ 
Too much to be admitted ? Or my knowledge? 
Theſe boy are Crimes. Afe. Nay, Sinn, if . 


at impotenes 
= 5 
8.1 
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1 nos his Fall. 
t 8 


Sil. 1 tell thee, Afer, with more ſcorn than fear: 
| - Rmploy your mercenary tongue and art, 
Where's my accuſer ? Var. Here. 

Arr. Varro the Conſul, © 
Is he thruſt in? Yarr. Tis I accuſe thee, Siliw, 
Againſt the Majeſty of Rome, and Ceſar, -—_ 


I do pronounce thee here a guilty Cauſe, \ 


Firſt, of beginning and occaſioning, 
Next, drawing out the War in Gali, 

For which thou late triumph'ſt; diſſembling long 
That Sacrovir to be an Enemy, n 
Only to make thy Entertainment more, 

Whilſt thou, and thy Wife Sofia poll'd the Province; 
Wherein, with ſordid-baſe deſire of Gain, 


| Thou haſt diſcredited thy Actions worth, 


And been a Traitor to the State. Sil. Thou lieſt. 
Arr. Ithank thee, Silins, ſpeak ſo ſtill and often, 
Var. If I not prove it, Ceſar, but unjuſtly 
Have call'd him into trial; here I bind 
My ſelf to ſuffer, what I claim Feng 8 
And yield to have what 1 have ſpoke, confirmd 
By judgment of the Court, and all good Men. 
Sil. Ceſar, I crave to have my Cauſe deferr'd, 
Till this Man's Conſulſhip be out. Tb. We cannot, 
Nor may we grant it. Sl. Why ? ſhall he deſign 
My day of trial? Is he my accuſer? 
Aud muſt he be my judge? ib. It hath been uſual, 
And is a Right that Cuſtom hath allow'd 
The Magiſtrate, to call forth private menz 
And to appoint their day: Which priviledge 
We may not in the Conſul fee infring'd, 
By whoſedeep watches, and induftrions care 
It is fo labouf d, as the Common-wealth 
Receive no loſs, by any oblique courſe. _ 
til. Ceſar, thy Fraud is worſe than Violence; 
ib. $iliw, miſtake us not, we dare not uſe 
The Credit of the Conſul, to thy wrong; 


Ses bis Fall. FE * 7 


But only do preſerve his Place and Power, EG, 
So far as it concerns the Dignity + 3 
And Honour of the State, Arr. Believe him; Slim; | 
Cot. Why, ſo he may, Arruntius. Arr. I fay ſo. | 
And he may chuſe too. Tib. By the Capitol, 
And all our Gods, but that the dear Rep publick, 
Our ſacred Laws, and juſt Authority 
Are intereſs'd therein, I ſhould be „„ 
Afe. Pleaſe Caſar to give way unto his tri. 
He ſhall have Juſtice. Sil. Nay, I ſhall have Laws 


Shall I not fer? Speak. AHfe, Would you have - 
more? 


Si. No, my well-ſpo zken man, 1 would no more; 
Nor leſs : might 1 hor it natural, by OF 
Nor taught to ſpeak unto your preſent ends, 
Free from thine, his, and all your unkind handling, 

Furious enforcing, moſt unjuſt preſuming, 
Malicious, and manifold a oppiying, 4 
Foul wreſting, and impoſſible conſtruction· 

| Afe. He raves, he raves 
Sil. Thou durſt not tell me ſo, 

Had'ſt thou not Ceſar's warrant. 
Whoſe Power condemns me. 

Var. This betrays his Spirit. 
This doth enough declare im what be is. 
Sil. What am I? ſpeak. 

Var. An Enemy to the State. 

Sil. Becauſe I am an Enemy to thee: . „ 
And ſuch corrupted Miniſters o the State, 
Ton here art made a preſent Inſtrument 
gratiſie it with thine own diſgrace. _ 
F. This, to the Conſul, is moſt infolent ? 


e $4, 1, take part. Reveal your 5 


Ae? penn 


Confed racies, 
our Plots and Combinations ! 1 not know 
. 9 hates me z — 


len ke 


n 


of This boaſt of Law, and Law is but a form; 


"PAD bir. Bal þ 


A Net of Vulcan's aling, a meer Ingine, 13 
r 


Ck To take that Life by a 


etext of Juſtice, - 


Which you purſue in malice? I want Brain, 
-- _ Or Noltril to perſwade me, that your ends, 


When Phobw ſooner hath forſook the day 


Not off, with backward Enſigus of a Slave; 


Were meant to thee, O Ceſar, and thy 1 
And have I this return'd ? Did I, for ths,” 


And purpoſes are made to what they are, 
Before my anſwer? O, you equal Gods, 5 
Whoſe Juſtice not a world o wolf. turn d men 
Shall make me to accuſe (how e' re „ 5 a 
Have I for this ſo oft engag d my ſe 

Stood in the heat and Cn of a fight, 


Than the Field, againſt the blew-ey'd Gauls, 
And criſped Germans When our Roman Eagles 
Have fann'd the fire, with their labourin wings, f 
And no blow dealt, that left not death behind it? | 
When I have charg'd, alone, into the Troops 
Of curld Sicambri ant, routed them, and came 


But forward marks, wounds on my Breaſt j 7» 


' Perform ſo noble, and ſo braye defeat, 
On Sacrovir ? (O Fove, let it become mme 
Io boaſt my Deeds, when he, Whom they concern; 


| Theſe are the common Cu oms of thy Blood, 


When it is high with Wine, as now with on z 
This well agrees with that intemperate aunt, + 
Thou lately mad'ſt at Agrippina's Table 

| _ That when all other of the Troops were prone 
To fall into Rebellion, only ours T 


Remain'd in their obedience, + You were ne, 5 
TP bat fav'd the Empire, which had then been loft; 
Had but your Legions, there, rebelld, or wird, 5 
Tour Virtue met, and fronted every Peril. 


£ 
+ wa 4 
5 * a 


1 Now * egen, and to 2 mer r 
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"Gif anus bi | Fall 


T heir Name,” their Stren gth 
their Sa 7 agettt? 

: Their being was a Donative col you. TS, 
Arr, Well worded, and moſt Bs: an Orator 
Tib. Is this true, 81 $5 1 
Sil. Save thy Queſtion, Ceſar, 


Thy Spy, of famous Credit, bath affirm'd it; - 5 ny 


Bs "png; Roman Sab. Tm doth. anſwer 

 _ Seq. If this be ſo, there ER no ferthes cauſe 

Ot Crime! againſt hita; Var. What can e 

Tube Rat Bignley and 8 f ca, 

| e Royal Dignity; a tate o efar, 0H 
Than to deen * a benefit „ 
Fe cannot pay ? Cot. In this, all Ceſar's fortune | 

Is made unequal to the Courteſie. 

| _ His means are clean deſtroy d that bo 
Tregüſte. 

Gal. Nothing is Soest enough for Sl? $ Merits 

Arr. 'Gallw' on that fide too? 


Sil. Come, do not hunt, 85 5 5 . 


And labour 'ſo about for 8 5 
To make him guilty, whom you have fore-doom'd: 4 
Take ſhorter Ways, Tle meet your purpoſes 
The words were mine, and more now will fay * 


Since I have done thee that great Service, Ceſar, _ 5 
Thou ſtill haſt fear'd me; and, in place of 7 5 


Return'd me hatred: ſo ſoon all beſt turn, 
With doubtful Princes, turn deep injuries 
In eſtimation, when they greater riſe, 


Than can be anſwer'd. Benefits, with — 10 Sy 55 5 


Are of no longer pleaſure, than you can 
With eaſe reſtore them; that tranſcended bees 
Your Studies are not how to thank, but . 


— 


It is your Nature, to have all Men Slaves 9 5 


, their spin, . 


N 3 : . 
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To you, but you acknowledging to none. 


The means that makes * 80 2 maſt * 
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Sejanus his Fall. 
1 it; if it do, it takes | 
So much away, you kr and that which help'd; 
Shall ſooneſt periſh, if it ſtand in Ex 25 
Where it Wop, front, or but o . the High, 
_ Cor. Suffer him ſpeak ng more. 
Var. Note but bs Spirit. e a4 
Ae. This ſhews him in the reſt. 
Lat. Let him be cenſur'd.. 
ej. He hath ſpoke enough to prove him Ceſar . 


Foe 
1 rg His thoughts look through his words, 
sej. A Cenſure, Sil. Stay, 

Stay, moſt officious Senate, I ſhall ſtral gbt 
Delude thy Fury. Silius hath not piacd = 
His Guards within him, againſt Forrunes Spight | 
So weakly, but he can 55 your gr 1 . 
That are but Hands of Fortune: She her ſelf 
When Virtue doth oppoſe, muſt loſe her * — 
All that can happen in Humanity, 

he Frown of KA ig oud ge ge anus 's Hatred, ; 
Baſe YVarro's ſpleen, an Taal W ele 
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"8 Rs 
1 WA 
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* N N 
. 
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The Senates ſervile flattery, and the 

Muſtred to kill, Tam fortified again 

And can look down u 71 they are beneath me. 

It is not Life whereo enamour d: 

Nor ſhall my end ai, 10 accuſe my Fate. 

Je Coward, and the Valiant Man muſt fal 
Only the Cauſe, ang Manner how, diſcerns them: 

Which thenare gladdeſt, when 155 coſt vs deareſt. 

Remake, i any here 7 101 18 nate, 
ou now to moc berius tyranny, 

Look upon Silivs, and ſo 8 to * . ak 
Far. O, deſperate act „ 
Arr. An hono rable hand! 

77 Look, is le dead? . 

Sab. Twas  nobly ſtruck, RW 5 

| 1 My though * 3 him to it Far: 

| well, Slim, © bs 


Sejanus bis Fall. 
Be famous ever for thy great Exam 1e. 5 
Tib. We are not pleasd, in this fad acciden 


That thus hath ſtalled, and abus'd our Mercy, w 
Intended to preſerve thee, Noble Romans 


And to prevent thy hopes. Arr. Excellent Wolf! „ 
Now he is full he howls, 'Sej. Ceſar doth omg 


His Dignity and Safety, thusto mourn 

The deſerv'd End of fo profeſt a Traitor, 

And doth, by this his Lenity, inſtrut 

Others as factious, to the like Offence. © 
Tib. The Confiſcation meerly of his State. 


Had been enough. | Arr. O, that was gap'd a, | 


then? 
Var. Remove the ay: Sej. Let Citation 


Go out for Soε Ga. Let her be proſeribd. / | 


And for the Goods, I think it fit that half _ 
Go to the Treaſure, half unto the Children, 
—= With k leave of Caſar, I would think, that 

ourt 

Part, which the tw doth caſt on the laformery; 
Should be enough; the reſt go to the Children: 

Wherein the Prince ſhall ſhew Humanity, 
And Bounty, not to force them by their want 
(Which in their Parents treſpaſs they moe. 
Io take ill courſes. Tib. - my cleats us. Arr. 1, 

Out of neceſſity. This. a | 
Is grave and honeſt, and 1 five re obſery'd. 
A Moderation {till in all his Cenſures. 


Sah. And bending to the better "gray, Vie 


this? 
Cremutins Cord ? What ! is he trough in? 


Arr. More Blood unto the Banquet 2 Keble . 


Cordis, 
1 wiſh thee good: Be , as thy Writings, free, 
And honeſt. Tib. What | is he 7 T's For in As- 
nals, 9 bee 
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52 Sejanus bis Fall 


Prove, Cord, umu, Natta. 


Ot Cordes; Cor. Here, Fg gat r ius Secunda, 
Pinnarius Natta, you are his Accuſers. 

3 i of Sejanus Blood- hounds, whom be 
Pf OD 
With humane Fleſh, to bay at Citizens. 


oy Stand forth before the lame, and confront 
im. 1 


Sat. I do accuſe thee here, Cremuting . 
To be a Man factious and dangerous, 


| A Sowerof Sedition in the State, 


The Annals t 


A turbulent, and diſcontented Spirit, 

Which will 8 from thine own Writings, here, 
u haſt publiſn d; where thou 11 

The preſent Age, and with a Vipers tooth, 

Being a Member of it, dar'ſt that ill 

Which never yet dangerous Baſtard did bs 

Vpon his Parent. Nat. To this, I ſubſcribe z | 

'And, forth a World of more Particulars, P.. 

Inſtance in only one: Comparing Men, 

And Times, thou praiſeſt Brutus; and affirm'ſt | 

That Caſſius was the laſt of all t Romans, © 

_  - Cot. How! what are we then? 

Var. What is Ceſar, nothing? 


Afe. My Lords, his 2 at every Roman $ 
rivate, 


In whom reigns Gentry and Eſtate of Spirit, 

To have a Brutus eatery on in parallel, 

— eee an Enemy of hls „ 

Ra preferr d to any real worth _ 

'T — . e now holds, This i - moſt firangely 
 invective, | 

Moſt full of Spight, and inſolent upbraiding. 8 

Nor is't the time alone is here diſprisd, 

a the whole mg 1 jt Time, yea, Caeſar's Me. 

El Pp * 


EET» 
4 


Sejanus his Fl. ” 2 


Brought i in diſvalue ; and he aim'd at moKt 
By oblique glance of his licentious Pen. 
Ceſar, if Caſſius were the laſt of Roman,% 
Thou haſt no Name. Tib. Let's hear bim ale 
Silence. | 
Cor. So innocent 1 am of Fact, my Lawdn,3: 
As but my words are argu'd ; yet thoſe words 
Not reaching either Prince, or Princes Parent: 
The which your Law of Treaſon: comprehends. 
Brutus and Caſſius, I am charg'd t' have prais d: 
Whoſe deeds, when many more, beſides my ſelf, 
Have writ, not one hath mention'd' without 
Honour. t 
Great Titus Livius, great for Eloquence, 
And Faith, amongſt us, in his Hiſtory, 
With ſo great Praiſes Pompey did extoll, 
As oft Auguſtus call'd him a Pompeian: 
Yet this not hurt their Friendſhip. In his Book - 
He often names Scipio, Afranius, | 
Vea, the ſame Caſſius, and this Aras too, a " | 
As worthi'ſt Men; not Thieves and 8 | 
ich Notes, upon their Fames, are now impos'd; 
Aſinius Polios writings quite throughonnt 
Give them a Noble Memory; So Meſſalle | 
Renown'd his general Caſſius : yet both theſe 
Liv'd with Auguſtus, full of wealth and honours, 
To Ciceros Book, where Cato was heavd up 
Equal with Heay'n, what elſe did Ceſar anſwer, 
Being then Di#ator, but with a penn'd Oration, 
As if before the Judges? Do bur free 
Antonius Letters; read but Brutus's — 
What vile reproach they hold againſt Auguſtus, 
_ Falſe] confeſs but with much bitterneſs⸗ Ho of 
Ihe Epigrams of Bibaculus, and Carullus,' // 
Are — full ſtuft with Spight of both the Ceſare; 
Vet Deified Fvlius, and no leſs Auguſtus 5: i. -, 


8 


5 Both bore them, and cantemn them: a not 


. Promptly 


i 


41 4 Ane bis Fill: 


Promptly to ſpeak it, whether done with more 
| Temper, or wiſdom) for ſuch Oblo 85 . 
If they deſpiſed be, they die ſupp 

But, if with Rage acknowledg' Tech. they! Are confeſt. 
The Greeks I ſlip, Rags 1 not alone, | 


But alſo Luſt did ſcapè unpuniſhed : 
Dr where ſome one ( chance) Exception took: 
He words, with words reveng'd. But, in my work, 
What could be aim'd more free, or farther off 
From the Times Scandal, than to write of thoſe; 
Whom Death from Grace, or RE og xe 
. empted? 
Did I, with S and with caſſus, . 
Arm'd, and poſſeſs'd of the Philippi Fields; 947 
Incenſe the People in _ On Go ney 8 | . 2 
With dangerous 8 es? Or do they, being lain 
Leer gez years de as by their Images. 
F Which nottheConquerour hath defac read 
KReetain that guilty Memory with — 7 | 
Poſterity pays every Man his Honour, 
Nor ſhall there want, though I condemned 5 
That will not only Caſſvs well approve, 
And of great Brutus's Honour mindful be, 
But that will, alſo mention make of me. 
Arr. Freely, and nobly ſpoken. 35 
Sab. With good Temper, 5 
I like him, that he is not mov'd with beten 
A. He puts em to their whiſper. N 
Nib. Take him hence, „„ 
5 We ſhall determine of hima at next ſittin „„ 
_ Mean time, Jive order, that his Bo ta be 


To the All, nc You have well adeisd: 
ſu 


. r erate It rhe Ucentious Things nd live 
. 3 are ere good oy m 1. 
75 5 i 6. — ee he 7 


"ws 


=: 
8 


Sejanus bis Fall. 


Gal. At fought, and burnt to da 0 8 
Fre. The Court is upz Littors, reſume 7 he Hs 


 Arruntivs Sabings, Lili. 


Let em be burnt! O, how ridiculous Ml 
Appears the Senate's brainleſs diligence, En 
Who think they can, with preſent 3 
The Memory of all ſucceeding Times! 
Sah. *Tis true, when (contrary) the Punichmens 

Of wit, doth make th' authority increaſe. 
Nor do they ought, that uſe this Cruelty 
Of interdiction, and this rage of burning; 
But purchaſe to themſelves rebuke, and e, 

And to the Writers an eternal Name. f | i 
Lp. It is an argument the times are ſore, f 
When Virtue cannot ſafely be advanc'd ; 5 „ 

Nor Vice reproy'd. Arr I, Noble Lopidus, 
Auguſtus well foreſaw, what we ſhould ſuffer,. 
Under Tiberius, when he did pronounce 
The Roman Race moſt wretched, that ſhould lire 
Between 0 8 jaws, and ſo hong a e 


a 


dunn aj a 


This 1 wah hath ficcerded wall, > aui 2 
And quite renioy'd all jealouſie of practice _- 
*Gainiſt Agrippina, and our Nephews. No- 
We muſk 2 lu us how £0 plant our Fo — i 
For th other pair, Sabinus and Arrantinty 
And Gallus tod (how ere he flatter 02. . e 
His heart we HOW. 0 . Give it ſome reſpite, fuſes 
Time ſhall mature; and bring to perfect . : j 
What we, with ib good flies, Dave begunnn:n: 
Sabinus 5 be next. Tib: Rather Arruntius, | 8 9 | 
74; By uny cha, e Ai uy rn B 
Tongue 1 i 2 „ 
n+ * 4 bo — V 


Being lent the reins, will take away all thonght 
Of Malice, in your courſe againſt the reſt, 
We muſt keep him to ſtalk with, . T:h. Deareſt 

Eo, Oe Os 8 
To thy moſt fortunate deſign I yield it, 

Sei. Sir l have been ſo long train'd up in Tee, 

Firſt with your Father, great Auguſtus, ſincct, 

With yore anon happy Bounties ſo familiar, 
As not ooner would commit my hopes 
Or wiſhes to the Gods, than to your Ears, 
Nor have I ever, yet, been covetous  -_ _ 
Of over-bright and dazling Honours: rather 
To watch, and travail in great Ceſar's Safety, 
With the moſt common Soldier. Tib. Tis confeſt; 

_ Sej, The only gain, and which Icount moſt fair 
Of all my Fortunes, is, that mighty His daughter 
Cieſar, j OW URS 
Hath thought me worthy his alliance te Claudius 
Hence | e 


4 
Begin my Hopes. Tib. H'mh? _. 
%% ⁰ Gon 
In the beſtowing of his Daughter, thought 
But even of Gentlemen of Rome: If fo, 


7 


([I know not how to hope ſo great a favour) 


But if a Husband ſhould be ſought for Livia, 
And I be had in Mind, as Cæſar's Friend, 
I would but uſe the Glory of the Kindred. 
It ſhould not make me flothful, or leſs caring, 
For Caſar's State; it were enough to mee 
It did confirm, and ſtrengthen my weak Houſe, 
Againſt the now-unequal oppoſition _ 


Of Agrippina ; and for dear regard 5 


1 


Unto my Children, this I wiſh: my ſelf 
Have no ambition farther than to end 
My days in ſervice of ſo dear a Maſter. 
ib. We cannot but commend thy Piety; 
' Moſt-lov'd Sej anus, in acknowledging © 


4 ; o Om ; 
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Shane bis bal. . . 


Thoſe Bounties; which we, faintly, ſuch mee 
But to thy ſuit. The reſt of Mortal Men. 

In all their Drifts, and Counſels, purſue Profit: 25 

Princes, alone, are of a different ſort, 5 

Directing their main Actions ſtill to Fame. 

We therefore will take time to think, andanſiver? 

For Livia, ſhe can beſt, her ſelf, SING: 

If ſhe will marry, after Druſms, or 

Continue in the Family; beſides, --- FY Doh 


She hath a Mother, and a Grandame pet; 


Whoſe nearer Counſels ſhe may guide her by: x _— 


But 1 wil ſimply deal. That Enmity + 346 


Thou fear'ſt in Agrippina, would burn more, * 
If Livid's Marriage ſhould (as twere in art 
Divide th' Imperial Houſe; an Emulation 
8 he Women might break- forth: : and 
cord 


TT Ruine the Sons, and Nephews on both Hands, 


What if it cauſe ſome preſent difference? 
Thou art not ſafe, Sejanw, if thou prove it.” 


Canſt thou believe, that Livia, firſt the r . 


To Caius Caſar, then my Druſus, now 
Will be contented to grow Old with thee, 
Born but a private Gentleman of Rome ? . 
And raiſe thee with her Loſs, if not her Shame ? 
Or ſay, that I ſhould wiſh it, canſt thou think 
The Senate, or the People (who have ſeen 
Her Brother, Father, and our Anceſtors, ' ©”. 
In higheſt place of Empire) will endure it 2 wit 
The State thou hold'ſt "nk, is in talk ; 
Men murmure at thy Greatneſs; and the Nobles 
Stiek not, in publick, to opbral d thy 8 
Above our Fathers Favours, or thy Scale 
And dare accuſe me, from their hate to thee. 
Be lh, dear Friend. We would not hide thels * 
ings 


KR Fricadſup dear EO. 


HY ect 


Nor will we Rand 
A 


% 7 


And Mind to us, m 


And that 


, 5 27. . 
** be | ; . 


Adverſe n. or Livids "wa 8 
What we had pur pos d to thee, in our ee 
And with what near degtees o Love to bind thees 
And make thee equal to us: for the preſent, 
We will forbear to ſpeak. Only, thus much 
Believe, our lov'd 4 anus, we not know 


That height in Bl 


n thy Virtue; k 
And this we'll Publiſh, on all watcht occaſion | 
The Senate, or the Peop le. bal preſent. 
53. Lam reſtor'd, = to my Senſe a pr 
Which 1 had loſt in this ſo blindi Str. 
Caſar hath Taught me 8 to refuſe, 
Than I knew how to ask. How pleaſzth Ceſ far | 
T imbrace my late Advice, lor K Sen 5 
Tib. We are reſolv d. . 
Sei. Here are ſome Motiyes. more 7 05 
Which Ihave thought on ſince, may mate confiens 
Tos REO Hanns! we will ſtraight iy 
them: 


Go e ino our main Deſign and Proſper: 
Saas : 


5 A en nee 1 wall : dull, heavy ca? | 
Would thou tell man, thy favours were. made 


Crimes? __ | 
Fortunes were eſteemd thy Faults F 
That thou for me wert hated ? and not think 
I would MY haſte prevent that change; 
2 thou might” win all to thy ſelf again, 
By forfeiture o — Did thoſe fond words 
y ſwifter from thy Lips, ee eee 
This ſparkling Forge, Ges me an Armour 
1 encounter 252 and Thee ? W y road r 


7 5 zz Ro F ; 


N 6 . 
. 


Wp his _— . -: 
And may * lay that hold upon hy Senſes, 
As thou hadſt ſnuft up Hemlock, or tane — 
The juyce of Poppy and of Mandrakes, | Deep, 
Voluptuons _ and fecutity 

Seize on thy 
To publick Cares; awake but to thy Luſts, 


Theſtrength of which makes thy libidinous Soul : 


Itch to leave Roms; and l have thruſt it ons” 

With blaming of the City buſineſs, M | 
The multitnde of Suits, tlie confluence | . 7 
Of Suitors, then their Importunities,” 
The manifold Diſtraction he muſt fuer, | "BY 3 
Befides ill Rumours, Envies, and Reproaches; 7 


"> AF = quies end recired-L3; 


(Larded with Eafe and Pleaſure) did avoid z 

And yet, for my we —＋ y and great Affair, 

The fitteſt Place to give the ſoundeſt Counts“ 
By this ſhall 1 — him both from Thought 
| Aud Knowledge of his own moſt dear Affairs; 
Draw all Diſpatches through m private Hands f 
Know his deſiguments, and purſve mine own; 


Make mine own Scree by giving: Sums ans 


Places; 


Conferring | Dignities arid Offices s 1 
And theſe that hate me now, wanting acceſs" 5 
To him, will make their Bovy none or lefg: 2, 5 | 


For when they ſee me Arbiter of al, 


1 muſt obſerve': or relle Wr 41 5 5 * 


170 mirry 4064? wits fo let ginn 
Content thy aims ? no lower Object 4 vent 
. OR how thou att wrought into 
e 

Woven in our deſign; and think ſt we muſt 

Now uſe e, wharſoe're thy Projetts are: 


4 


- 


ſtupid Powers; and leave them dead 


| —— 


Sezjanus bis Full. 


*Tis true: But yet with Caution and fit care: N. 


And, now we better think who's there within 2 


Ser.CeſariTib. To leave our journey off, were wu : 


_ *Gainſt our decreed Delights; and would ap 


Doubt: or (what leſs becomes a Prince) low 


Vet Doubts hath Law, and Fears have their Excuſe, 

Where Princes States plead neceſſary uſe; 

As ours doth now : more in Sj anus Pride, 
Than in all Agrippina Hates beſide. 


Thoſe are the dreadful Enemies, we A 


With Favours, and make dangerous with Praiſs; h 


The injur'd by us may have will alike, 


But *tis the Favourite hath the power to strike, . 
And voy ever boils more high and ſtrong, 


Heat with Ambition, than Revenge of tra | 


Tis then a part of ſupreme Skill, to grace 


No Man too much; but hold a certain ſpace. 


Between the aſcenders riſe, and thine own flat, 


Leſt, when all rounds be reach'd, his aim be the 


u thought Is Macro in the Palace? Joe's Cee? 


not, go ſeek him, to come to us —=He - 
Muſt be the Organ we muſt work by now 5 = 
Though noneleſs apt for Truſt ; Need doth allow 


What e would not. I have heard, that Aconirs 
Being timely taken, hath a healing Might 


Tha 


ainſt the Scorpionsstroke; the Proo well give: | 
That, while two Poiſons wreſtle we may moo | 

He hath a Spirit too working to be usd 

But to th' encounter of his like ; excus d 

Are wiſer Sov'raigns then, that raiſe one ill 
Againſt another, Td both ſafely kill : | 


The Prince that amy great Natures —_ vin 5 
ſway him; Got „ 


Who raiden a Lon muſt oe him, 


/ 
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Macro, we ſent for you. Mac. I heard ſo, Ceſar. 
Tib. (Leave us a while I) when you ſhall know; 
. Sog Aare, ß 
The cauſes of your ſending, and the end; 
Vou then will hearken nearer ; and be pleas d 
You ſtand ſo High both in our Choice and Truſt. 
die The humbleſt Place in Ceſer's Choice or 
May make glad Macro proud; without Ambition, 
Save todo Caſar Service. Tib. Leave your courtings, 


N 


f 


We are in Are Macro, to depart 
The City for a Time, and ſee Campaniaz + 
Not for our Pleaſures, but to dedicate 
A pair of Temples, one to Jupiter 
At Capua; th other at Nola, to Auguſtus : 
- In which great Work, perhaps our ſtay will be 
Beyond our Will produc'd, Now, ſince we are 


Not ignorant what Danger may be born 
Out of our ſhorteſt abſence in a State 
So ſubje& unto Envy, and embroii dd 
With Hate and Faction; we have thought on thee, 
(Amongſt a Field of Romans,) worthieſt Macro, 
To be our Eye and Ear: to keep ſtrict Watch 
| On. Agrinppe, Nero, Da; / 43 © 
And on Sej anus: Not, that we diſtruſt  _ 
His Loyalty, or do repent one grace, | 
Of all that heap, we have confer'd on him? 
(For that were to diſparage our Election, 


i 
** 4 > 
Þ | 


And call that Judgment now in doubt, which then : 


Seem' d as unqueſtion'd as an Oracle), 
But, greatneſs hath his Cankers. Worms and Moths 
Breed out of too much Honour, in the things 

Which after they Conſume, transferring quite 


| 
| 
| 
TheSubſtance of their Makers int themſelves, —”On | 
| 


Mac: 6 


- 
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a = Sejanus bit Full. 


Macro is ſharp, and apprehends ; beſides, 
I know him ſubtil, cloſe, wiſe, and well-read 


In Man, and his large Nature; He hath ſtudied 


Affections Paſſions, knows their Springs,theirEnds, - 
Which way, and whether they will work: tis proof 
Enough of his great Merit, that we truſt him. 5 
Then, to a point; uſe our Conference | 
Cannot be \ np thout Suſpicion) z 
Here, Macro, He aſſign thee, both to ſp Dy, TT 
Inform, and chaftiſe ; Think, and uſe t 7 is; 
Thy Miniſters, what, where, or whom thou wilt; 
Explore, Plot, Practiſe; All thou doſt in this, | 
Shall be, as if the Senate, or the Laws 
Had givn it Priviledge, and thou thence ſtil'd 
The vient both of Ceſar and of Rome. 
We will not take thy Anſwer but in at; 
Whereto, as thou proceed'f we hope to hear 
By truſted Meſſengers. ns 780 uir'd. 
Wherefore we calPd yon, ſay ave in Chargs 
To ſee our Chariots ready, wh Yar Horſe. 
Be ſtill our loy'd mee” e honour d Macro. 
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1 vm doe . why Ceſar bids hs this * 
But joy, that he bids me. It is the bliſs 
Of Courts, to be e no matter, 1. 

A Princes power makes all his Actions Virtue” 1 
We, whom he works by, are dumb . 
To do, but not enquire: His great Intents 

Are to be fery'd, not fearch'd. Yet, as nd a 

Is moſt in hand, whoſe owner beſt doth know 

n affect his Aims ; ſo let that States-man hope 
Moſt uſe, moſt price, can hit his Princes ſcope. 

Nor muſt he look at what, or whom to ſtrike, 

But loſe at all ; each Mark muſt be alike. 


Wer re it to plot againſt t the — the Life 


0 


—— bis Bult 


Of one, with whom I twin'd : remove a Wite 
From my warm ſide, as loy'd, as is the Air; 
Practiſe away each Parent z draw mine Heir 


In compaſs, though but one; work all my wo. 


To ſwift Perdition; leave no untrain'd Engine, 
For Friendſhip, or for Innocence; nay make 
The Gods all guilty: 1 would undertake | 


This, being impos'd me, both with gain and eaſe 


The way to Rile is to obey and pleale. 
He that will thrive in State, he muſt negle@ 


The trodden Paths that Truth and Night 3 
And prove new, wilder ways: for Virtue tiere 


Is not that narrow Thing, ſhe is elſewhere 


Mens Fortune there is Virtue; reaſon their Will: KL 
Their Licence, Lam; and their obſervance skill. 


Occaſion is their Foil Conſcience their Stain; 

Profit their Luſtre; and what elſe is vain. 
If then it be the Luſt of Ceſer's Power, 

I' have raid gej auus up, and in an — 


O' return him, tumbling down, from ee 3 | 


We are his ready Engine: and his Fall —_ 
May be our Riſe. It is no uncouth thing 
To re freſh Buildings from old Ruins ſpring. 
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A ET Iv. 


cu, ume Nero, Droſurs c. 


rob nut have Patieuce, Royal 4. 
_ Agr. I muſt have e. 

that were Nit, 
Vnto my famiſh'd 


Lett inde ade . preperd gant me 
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„ — Frm Fall 


Strike all my Powers of Underſtanding bund, 

And ignorant of deſtiny to come: 1 
Let me not fear, net camot Dope. Gal. Dear 

| Princeſs, | 

Theſe er on your fel, are worſe. than | 

aſar s. | 

Ar. Is this the happineſs of being born Great R. 

Still to be Aim'd at? ſtill to be Suſpected * 

To live the Subject of all Jealouſies? 

At leaſt the colour made, if not the rend 

To every painted Danger? who would not 

| Chooſe once to Fall, than thus to Han pe ever 7 - 

Sal. You might be ſafe if ou woul: — 
Agr. What, my Gallus? © 

Be lewd $rjanus Strumpet ? Or the — 

To Ceſar's Luſts, he now is gone to Praiſe? 

Not theſe are ſafe; where nothing is. Your it 

While thus you ſtand but by me are not n # 

Was Silius ſafe ? or the good geſia ſafe ? 

Or was my Niece dear Claudia Pulehra ſafe 2 

Or innocent eee, They that lateſt hayve' | 

(By being made guilty) a ded Reputation 

To Afer's Bloquence ? O, fooliſh Friends, 

Could not ſo freſh Example warn your 1 OY 

But you muſt buy my Favours with mo Loſs 

Unto your ſelves: and when you migh ee 13 


Tuhat Ceſar's Cauſe of raging muſt forſake him, 


Before his Will : Away, 7 Gallus hears me, 
Here to be ſeen, 10 Banger to ſpeak, Treaſon : 
To do me leaſt obſervance, is call'd Faction. 
You are unhappy in me, and 1 in all. 
Where are my Sons, Nero and Druſus ? we 
Are they be ſhot at; Let us fall apart: | 
Not in our ruins, ſepulchre our lende. 

Or ſhall we do ſome Action like offence, | 
To mock their Studies that would make us faulty 7 
And 8 Eractice hy — ? 


be 


The danger's like: For what they can contrive, 
They will make good. No Innocence is ſafe, _ 
When Power conteſts, Nor can they treſpaſs more, 


Whoſe only Being was all Crime before. 


| Mer. You hear Sejanus is come back from Ceſar # 


Gal. No, How? Diſgrac'd ? 5 
Dru. More grac'd how than ever. 
Gal. By what miſchance? . 
Cal. A Fortune like enough 


Once to be bad. Dru. But turn'd too good, to both? | 


Gal. What was't? Ner. Tiberius fitting at his 
- NE + 5 e 


In e Farm-honſe, they call Spelunca, ſited 
By the Sea-ſide, among the Fundane Hills, 


Within a natural Cave, part of the Grot 


{About the entry) fell and overwhelm'd 
Some of the Waiters ; others ran away: 
Only Sej anus with his Knees, Hands, Face, 


O're hanging Ceſar, did oppoſe himſelf _ „ 


To the remaining Ruins, and was found _ 
In that ſo labouring Poſture by the Soldiers 


That came to ſuccour him. With which adventure, . 


He hath fo fix d himſelf in Cæſar's Truſt, 


As Thunder cannot move him, and is come 


With all the height of Caſar's praiſe to Rome. 
Ar. And Power, to turn thoſe Ruines all on us; 
And bury whole Poſterities beneath them, , 
Nero, and Druſus, and Caligula 
'Your places are the next, and therefore moſt 


In their offence. Think on your Birth and Blood, 


Awake your Spirits, meet their Violence, 


Tis Princely when a Tyrant doth oppoſe; ; . 


| And is a Fortune ſent to exerciſe 


Your Virtue, as the Wind doth try ſtrong Tres: 


Who by vexatien grow more ſound and firm, 


After your Fathers Fall, and Uncles Fate, 


What can you hope, but Ly the change of ſtroke 


That 
* * £4 
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That force or ſlight can give? then ſtand upright z 
And though you do not act, yet ſuffer noblyß : 
Be worthy of my Womb, and take ſtrong chear ; _ 
What we do know will come, we ſhould not fear, 


Macro, , 


Return d ſo ſoon ? renew'd in Truſt and Grace ? | 
Is Ceſar then ſo weak ? or hath the Place 


But wrought this Alteration with the Air; 


Macro, thou art ingag d: and what before „ 


And he, on next remove, will all repair? 


Was Publick ; now, muſt be thy Private, more 


The weal of Ceſar, fitneſs did imply; 


1t is a Service, great Sejanus will FRE 


But thine own Fate confers neceſſity „ 
On e ts ment: and the thoughts born neareſt 
UVato our ſelves, move ſwifteſt ſtill, and deareſt 


2 # 


If. he recover, thou art loſt : yea, all 


The weight of Preparation to his Fall 


Will turn on thee, and cruſh thee. Therefore ſtrike 


Before he ſettle, to prevent the like 
Upon thy ſelf. He doth his vantage know, 


That makes it home, and gives the foremoſt blow; 


| Jatiaris, Rufus, Opſius. 


{ 


See well requited, and accept of nobly. _ 


Here place your ſelves, between the Roof and 


Ceiling; 


And when 1 bring him to his words of danger, ; 


Reveal yourſelves, and take him, Ruf. Is he come? 
| 1 5 21 go fetch him, Opſ. With good 
To merit from the State in fuch an Action- 


» Ref. I hope, it will obtain the Conſulſhi 


4 


For one of us. Opſ. We cannot think of [eſs ns 


«0; 


Sejanus bis Ball, 


0 bring in one, ſo dangerous as Sabinus, 


Ruf. He was a follower of Germanicus, Cs 


And ſtill is an obſeryer of his Wife 

And Children, though they be declin'd in Grace; 3 
A daily viſitant keeps them Company <— 

In Private and ia Publick, and is noted 

Io be the only Client of the Houſe : 

Pray Fove, he will be free to Latiaris. 25 
Opſ. E'is ally d to him, and doth truſt him well, 
Riff ed he'll requite his Truſt? Op: To 40 an 

5 80 grateful to the State, 4 know no Man 
But would ſtrain nearer Bands, than kindred as - 
 Ruf. Liſt, 

1 hear them come. oy Shift to our holes wich 

"a 51 8 e | 


3 


Lian, Sabian | 


it is a \noble Conſtaney you ne,; 
To this afflicted Houſe : that not like others; 
(The Friends of Seaſon) you do follow Fortune; 
And in the Winter of their Fate, forſake 
The Place, whoſeGlories warm'd you. You are juſt 
And worthy ſuch a Princely Patrons love, 
As was the Worlds renown'd Germanicus: | 
| Whoſe ample Merit when [call to = 
And fee his Wife, and Iſſue, Objects ma 
Io ſo much Envy, Jealouſie, and Hate; 
It makes me ready to accuſe the Gods _ 
Of Negligence, as Men of Tyranny. | 
Sab. They muſt be Fanlen ſo muſt we. u. 9 


Jove 
What will become: of us or of the Ti imes, 


When, to be High or Noble, are made 8 | 
0 SINE OLI aremoſt e IHs mon 
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Sab. Nay, when our Table, yea our Bed aſſaults 
Our Peace and Safety? when our Writings are, 
By any envious Inſtruments (that dare 
Apply them to the guilty) made to ſpeak _ 
What they will have to fit their Tyrannous wreak? 
1 When Ignorance is ſcarcely Innocence; 
And Knowledge made a capital Offence?  _. 
When not ſo much, but the bare empty ſhade +» 
. Of Liberty is reft us? and we made, 
The prey to greedy Vultures and vile Spies, - 
That firſt transfix us with their murdering Eyes? 
Lat. Methinks the Genius of the Roman Race 
Should not be ſo extinct, but that bright Flame 
. Of Liberty might be reviv'd again, 5 
A, (Which no good Man but with his Life ſnould loſe) 
| And we not ſit like ſpent and patient Fools, 
Still puffing in the dark at one poor Coal, 
Held on by Hope till the laſt ſpark is out. 
The Cauſe js Publick, and the Honour, Name, 
A 1 The immortality of every Soul 
| | That is not Baſtard or a Slave in Rome, Eo 
þ Therein concern'd : whereto, if Men would change 
| The wearied Arm, and for the weighty Shield 
So long ſuſtain'd, employ the ready Sword, 
We might have ſoon Aſſurance of our Vows. 
This Aſſes fortitude doth tyre us all, 
It muſt be active Valour muſt redeem 
Our loſs, or none. The Rock and our hard Steel 
Should meet, enforce thoſe Glorious Fires again, 
W 1 e cheer'd the World, and heat gave 
No leſs than doth the Sun's. $4b.* Twere better ſtay 
In laſting Darkneſs, and deſpair of Day. 
No ill ſhould force the ſubje& undertake _ 
e the Soveraign, more than Hell ſhould make 
The Gods do wrong. A good Man ſhould and muſt 
Sit rather down with Loſs, than riſe Unjuſt. 
oo ”_ 8 Though 
ar 
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Though, when the Romans firſt did yield themſelves 
To one Man's power, they did not mean their 


, 2 7 „ 
Their Fortunes and their Liberties ſhould be 


His abſolute Spoil as purchas'd by the Sword. $ | 
—- Lat. Why we are worſe, if to be Slaves, aid 


bond 


To Cæſar's slave be ſuch, the pr ud S janus 1 s . 


He that is all, does all, gives Ceſar leave 
To hide his ulcerous and anointed Face ' | 


£ 7. * "ws 
- 
» 


With his bald Crown at Rhodes, while he here 


ſtalks 


Upon the heads of Romans, and their Princes, | 


Familiarly to Empire. Sab. Now you touck 
A Point indeed, wherein he ſhews his Art, 


As well as Power, Lat. And villany in both. + 
Do you obſerve where Livia lodges? How | π’.’i2 


Druſus came dead? what Men have been cut off? 
Sab. Yes, thoſe are thingsremov'd : Ineverlookt, 
Into his later Practice, where he ſtands _ 
Declar'd a Maſter in his Myſtery,  * - 
Firſt, e're Tiberius went, he wrought his fear 
To think that Agrippina ſought his. d eaten. 


Then put thoſe doubts in her; ſent ber oft word; 


Under the ſhow of Friendſhip, to beware 
Of Cæſar, for he laid to Poyſon ger 
Drave them to Frowns, to mutual Jealouſies, 
Which, now, in'viſible Hatred are burſt out. 
Since, he hath had his hired Inſtruments” 
To work on Nero; and to heave him us; 
To tell him Ceſar's old, that all the People, 
Yea, all the Army have their Eyes on him; 
That both do long to have him undertake '- - 
Something of worth, to give the World a hope ; 


| Bids him to court their grace; The eaſie Youth, 


Perhaps givesear, which ſtrait he writes to Ceſar; 
And with this Comment; ſee yon dangerous Boy; 


U 3 Note 
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56 Sejanus bis Fall. 
Vote but the practice of the Mother, there: 


She's tying him for purpoſes at hand, 2 8 9 
With Men of 7 5 Here's Ceſar put in fright 
*Gainſt Son and Mother. Yet, he leaves not thus. 
* ſecond Brother, Druſus, (a fierce Nature, 
And fitter for his Snares, becauſe ambitious 
And full of Envy) him he claſps and hugs, 2 

Poyſons withPraiſe, tells him what Hearts he wears 
How bright he ſtands in popular Expettancez 
That Rome doth ſuffer with him in the wrong 


His Mother does him, by preferring Nero: 


Thus ſet he them aſunder, each 19 5 orner, _ 
Projects the courſe, that ſerves him to condemn, 
Keeps in opinion of a Friend to all, 
And all drives on to tuin. Lat. Ceſar ſleeps, 


And nods at this? Sab. Would he might ever ſleep, 
Bogg d in his filthy Luſts. Or Treaſon to Ceſar. 


Ruf. Lay hands upon the T raitor, Latiaris, 
Or take the name thy ſelf, Lat: I am for Ceſar. 
Sab. Am I then catch'd ? Ruf. How think you, 
%% ⁵p WERE TORE 0 gl, 
Sab. Spies of this Head ! fo white! ſo full of 
G»... ea IN FE JIITS OT 
Well, my moſt reverend Monſters, you may live 


 _ To ſeeyourſelves thus ſnar'd. Opſ, Away with him. 


1 2 ** 


Traitors, 


Lat. Hale him away. Ruf. To be a Spy for 
Is honourable vigilance. Sab. You do well, 007 


My moſt officious Inſtruments of State; 
| Men of all uſes : Drag me hence * 9 


The Year is well begun, and 1 fall 
To be an Offering to Sej anus. Go. 


| tk Cover him with his Garments, hide his 


y * 
X 

x 

* 


Sab. It ſhallnot need, Forbear your rude aſſault, 


The fault's not ſhameful 5 Villany makes a fault. 


Sejanus bis Fall. 


© Macro, Caligula, 2 
Sir, but obſerve how thick your Dangers meef 
In his clear drifts! Your Mother, and your 3 
Now cited to the Senate ! Their Friend Gallus, 
Feaſted to day by Ceſar, fince committed! 
Sabinus, here we met, hurryed to Fetters! 
The Senators all ſtrook with Fear and 8 * 
Save thoſe whoſe hopes depend not on good mans 
But force their private Prey from publick Spoil 
And you muſt know, if here you ſtay, your State 
| Is ſure to be the Subject of his hate, 
As now 3 Object. Cal. What would you advice 
Mac. To go for Capree preſently: and there 5 
Give np your ſelf entirely to your Uncle, _ 
Tell Ceſar (ſince your Mother is accusd_ 
To fly for Succours to Auguſtus Statue, 
And to the Army, with your Brethren) 1 25 
Have rather choſe, to place your Aids in hi 
Than live ſuſpected; or in hourly far 
To be thruſt out, by bold Sejanus's Plots: 
Which, you ſhall confidently urge to be 
Moſt full of Peril to the State, and Caſer, 1 
As being laid to his peculiar Ends, Wy 
And 107 to be let run with common Safety; 
All which 0 on the ſecond) I'll make Wh: 
So both ſhall love and truſt with Ceſar gain. : 
„ A. n let prepare us for wle 


Arruntius. 1 . 5 TY 5 


Still, doſt thaif ſuffer Heav'n?. will no Fine 
2 heat of Sin, make thy juſt wrath to boil” 
In thy Beh Bl red Boſom, and o'reflow 


Tue 88 of * 9 
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Kindled beneath thy Throne? Still canſt thou ſleep, 
A1 27 N while Vice doth make an antick Face 
At th 5 dread Power, and blow Duſt and Smoke 
Into thy Noſtrils ? Fove, will nothing wake thee ? 
Muſt vile Sejanus pull thee by the Beard, 
_ Frethou wilt © 5 5 thy Black-lidded Eye, 
And book b him dead? Well! Snore on 11 8 8e 
„ 
And let this laſt of that proud Giant-race, 


Heave Mountain upon Mountain, 'gainſt your | 


Be good unto me, Fortune and you Powers, 


W hom l, expoſtulating, have „ 4 3 


1 ſee (what's equal with a Prodigy) 

A Great, a Noble Roman, and an honeſt, 
Live an old Man! O, Marcus Lepidus, © 
When is our turn to bleed ? Thy ſelf and 1 
(Without our boaſt) are a' moſt all the few _ 
| INES to be ig in theſe impious TIME. 


Lpidun Arruntive; | 


What e are left to be, we will be, Lucius, 11 
yranny did ſtare as wide as Death ; 
fright us from it. Arr. T hath ſoon Satan 
Lap. I ſaw him now drawn from the Gemonies, 
And ee the direneſs of the Fact) 
His faith Dog (upbraiding all us Roman. 
Never forſook the Corps, but, ſeeing it thrown - 
'Into the Sth 4 leap'd in, and drown'd with it. 
Arr. O Act ] to be envi'd him of us Men! 
We are the next, the Hook lays hold on, Mar cus: 
What are thy Arts E good Patriot, teach them me) 
That have preſerv'd thy Hairs to this white dye, 
And ke t fo reverend and ſo dear a Head, | 
Safe on his comely Shoulders? Ley. Arts, Arruntius 
Mts but the plain and pallire" — ED 


To 
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To ſaffer and be ſilent ; never ſtretch 
Theſe Arms againſt the Torrent; live at home, 
With my own Thoughts, and Innocence about me: 
Not tempting the Ma bo. z theſe are my Arts. 
Arr, 1 would begin to ſtudy em, if I thought - 
They would ſecure me. May pray to Fove, © 
In ſecret, and be ſafe? I, or aloud 7 © © 
With open Wiſhes ? ſo Ido not mention | 
Tiberius or Sejanus ? yes Imuſ t.... 
If I ſpeak out, Tis hard, that, May think; 
And not be rackt? What danger is't to Dream? 
Talk in ones ſleep? or cough ? who knows theLaw? 
May I ſhake my Head without a Comment? ſay __ 


I« rains, or it holds up, and not be thrown 


Upon the Gemonies ? Theſe now are things, 
 Whereon Mens Fortune, yea, their Fate depends. 
Nothing hath priviledge gainſt the violent Ear. 
No place, no day, no hour (we ſee) is free 
(Not our religious and moſt ſacred Times) 
From ſome one kind of cruelty : all matter, 
Nay all occaſion pleaſeth, _ Mad-mens rage, 

The idleneſs of Drunkards, Womens nothing, 
Jeſters ſimplicity, all, all is good 
That can be catcht at. Nor is now th event 


— 


Of any Perſon, or for any Crime, 
To be expected; for, tis always one 
Death, with ſome little difference of Place, 
Or time what's this ? Prince Nero, guarded ? 


Laco, Nero, Lepidus, Arrumtiuss © 


| On; Lagers, keep your way My Lords, forbear; 
On pain of Cæſars Wrath, no Man attempt 

8 e the Priſoner.” Ner. Noble Friends be 
TTT) ns gn OE 
To loſe your ſelves for words, were as vain hazard, 
As unto me pan comforys” Fare you We 


Wen whe 
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Would all Rome's Suffer ings in my Fate did dwell: 
* 3 10 away. * Where goes he Be, * 
15 ; AC» Sir ; | 
1 s baniſt d into Portia by C 
9 * ſee, and hear, and eel? May Itruſt | 
nie 


or doth my Phant'ſic form it? Lop. Where s his 


| Brother ? 

Lac. Druſus i is Priſoner in the Palace. Arr. Ha 2 
I ſmell it now: tis rank, Where's Agrippina? 
Lac. The Princeſs i is confin'd to Pandataria. 

8 . Vulcan; bolts, for Fave ! Haus 
thy Bow 3 


ry Maris chy Sword; 5 and bluecey 4 Maid, thy - 


Pear 
Thy Club, e, : all the Armory ... _ 
Of Heaven is too little. Ha? to 
Thedode, I meant. Fine, rare diſpatch! This ſume 
confin d a e baniſh'd ? 


ne 

The Compliment of all Naccoſtags ? Aa 2 

Will 1 8 all elſe fails, Lep. This tura is 
ran ; 

But yeſterday the peo ple would no ot bear : 

Far leſs objected . cry'd Caſars Letters 

W Iſe and forg'd; that all theſe FO: were 

c ice: 1 

And that the ruin of the Princes Houſe | | 

Was praQis'd gainſt his knowledge, M here arg 


now 


Their Voices? now, that they behold his Heirs 


Lock d up, Diſgrac'd, led into Exile? Arr. Huſh d. 
Drown din their Bellies. Wild Sei anus breath 
Hath, like a Whirl- wind, ſcatter d That poor Duſt, 
u ar Ruit Wel talk no Treaſon, Sir, 


Cu turns to Laco , ff * | 


* | & 
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If chat be it you ſtand for. Fare you wel. 
We haye no need of Mert Good Spyz 
. are ſpy'd, be gone. Leps 1 fear you e 5 
! im, 4 
He has the Voice to be an honeſt Roman. 1 
Arr. And truſted to this Office ? Lathes Bos 
il ſooner truſt Greek Sinon, than a Man _ 
Our State Employs. He's gone: and being gone, 
I dare tell you (whom Idare better truſt) - | 
That our Night-ey'd Tiberius doth not ſee - 
His Minions drifts; or, if he do, 1 7 
So errant Subtil, as we Fools do take him; 5 
To breed a Mungril up, in his own Houſe, 
With his own Blood, and (if the good Gods please) 
At his own Throat, fleſh him, to take a Leap, p 
I do not beg it, Heaven: but, if the Fates 
Grant it theſe Eyes, they muſe not wink. Log | 
s They muſt | 
| Not ſee i wo Lucius. Arr. VVho ſhould let em ? Za 
Zea 
And Duty; 5. with the Thought he is our prince. 
Arr. He is our Monſter: forfeited to Vice 
80 far, as no rackt Virtue can redeem him. 
His loathed Perſon fouler than all Crimes: 
An Emp'ror, only in his Luſts. Retir'd d 
(From all regard of his own Fame, or Rome . 
Into anobſcure Iſland: 7 where he lives 
(Acting his Tragedies with a Comick Face? 
Amidſt his rout of 'Chaldees; ſpending Hours; 
Days; VVeeks, and Months, in the unkind. A ute 
Of grave Aſtrology, to the bane of Menn, 
Caſting the ſcope of Mens n 
And having Fg COINS t worthy 1 in ar Fortuus | 
Kill or: recipitate em in the Sea, 
And bo t, he can mock Fate. Nays! muſe. not: 


us Fs From Ends of Evil, ſcarce degrees; | 
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He hath his Slaughter -houſe at Capree; 

_ VVhere he doth ſtudy Murder, as an Art: 
And they are deareſt in his Grace, that can 
Deviſe the deepeſt Tortures, Thither, too, 

He hath his Boys, and beauteous Girls tane up 
Out of our nobleſt Houſes, the beſt form'd, 
Beſt nurtur*d, and moſt Modeſt: what's oe] ee 
Serves to provoke his bad. Some are allur'd, 
Some threatned ; others (by their Friends detain'd) 
Are raviſh'd hence, like Captives, and, in ſight 
Of their moſt grieved Parents, dealt away 
Unto his Spintries, Sellaries, and Slaves, - 

Maſters of Strange and New. commented Luſts, 

For which wiſe Nature hath not left a Name. 

To this (what moſt ſtrikes us, and bleeding Rome.) 

He is, with all his Craft, become the Ward 

To his own Vaſlal, a ſtale Catamites © 

Whom he (upon our low and ſuffering Necks) © 

Hath rais'd, from Excrement, to ſide the Gods, 

And have his proper Sacrifice in Rowe: 

Which Fove beholds, and yet will ſooner rive 

A ſenfleſs Oak with Thunder than his Trunck. 


Laco, Pomponius, Minutius, Terentius [To them: 


| Theſe Letters make Men doubtful what texpect, 
e his coming, or his death. Pom. Troth 


And which comes ſooneſt, thank the Gods for: 
„%% EEE Rey ge 1 


| | Their talk is C/; 1 would hear all Voices) 


Ain. One day, he's well; and will return to Rome: 
The next day, fick; and knows not when to hope it. 
Las, True, and to day, one of Sejanus's Friends 

Honour'd by ſpecial vvritz and on the morrow- 
Another puriſt dn Pom, By more ſpecial writ. 
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Simm be Fa ” © 
Mio n. This Man receives his Praiſes of Sejunm; 
'A ſecond but ſlight mention; a third none. 


A fourth rebukes. And thus he leaves the Senate 
Divided, and Suſpended, all uncertain. 


Lac. Theſe forked Tricks, I underſtand em not, bk 


Would he would tell us whom; he loves or hates, 
That we might follow, without fear or doubt. 
(Arr. Good Heliotrope ! Is this your honeſt Mane | 
Let him be yours ſo ſtill. He is my Knave.) + 
Pom. I cannot tell, Sej anus ſtill goes on, 
And mounts we'ſee : New Statues are advanc'd, 
Freſh leaves of Titles, large Inſcriptions read, 
His Fortune ſworn by, himſelf new gone out 
Cæſar's Colleague, in the fifth Conſulſhip, 
More Altars ſmoke to him than all the Gods: 
What would we more? (Arr. That the dear 
Smoke would choak him, 
T hat would 1 more: Ley. Peace, good Arruntins,) 
Lac. But there are Letters come (they ſay) evn 
now, 


Which do INDO that laſt Min. Do you hear ſo * 
Lac. Yes. | 
Pom. By Pollux, that's the wort. Arr, By Hers 
; C ulss, Os 
Min. 1 did not like the f ign when Regulus, We 
(Whom all we know no Priend unto Se yan): 
Did by Tiberius ſo preciſe Command. ;; 
Succeed a Fellow in the Conſulſbs Jo ” 
It boded ſomewhat. Pom. Not a Mote. His Partyer; 
Fulcinius Trio, is his own, and ſure. 
Here comes Terentius. He can give us more. 
[They whiſper with Terentius: 
op. rl ne're delieve, but Ceſar hath ſome ſcent 
Of bold Sejanus Footing. Theſe croſs Points © 
Of varying Letters, and oppoſing Conſuls, © 
Mingling his Honours and s Puniſhments} 
Fayning now * now well, raiſing = anus 
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Aug then depreſſing him, (as now of late 


In all reports we have it) cannot be Ee 
Empty of Practice: Tis Tiberiuss Art. 
For (having found his Favourite grown too ou; 
And with'hisGreatneſs ſtrong ; that all theSoldiers 
Are, with their Leaders, made at his Devotion ; 
That almoſt all the Senate are his Creatures, 
Or hold on him their main Dependances, 
Either for Benefit, or Hope, or Fear; 
And that himſelf hath loſt much of his o wu, 
By parting unto him; and by th' Increaſe 
Of his rank Luſts and Rages quite diſarm'd 
Himſelf of Love, or rather publick Means, 
To dare an open Conteſtation) _ 
His Subtilty hath choſe this doubling Line, 
To hold him even in: not ſo to fear him, 


* 


As wholly put him ont, and yet gi ve check 
Vnto his farther boldneſs. In mean time, 


By his Employments, makes him odious 


Uto the ſtaggering Rout, whoſe Aid (in fine) 


- He hopes to uſe, as ſure, who. (when they ſway) 
Bear down, o're-turn all Objects in their way. 
Arr. You-may be a Linceus, N yet, I, 
See no ſuch Cauſe, but that a politick Tyrant 
(Who can ſo well diſguiſe it) ſhould have tane 
A nearer way: fain'd honeſt, and come home 
To cut his Throat, by Law. Lap. I, but his fear, 
Would ne're be Maſqu d, all · be his Vices were. 
. Pom. His Lordſhip then is ſtill in Grace? Ter: 
Never in more, either of Grace or Power. 
Poem. The Gods are Wiſe and Juſt, (Arr. Tlie 
„ TT ont 
To ſuffer thee bely em ?) Ter. I have here 
His laſt and preſent Letters, where he writes hin 
The Partner of bis Cares, and his Sej anni. - 


N „ 


4 
7 
8 
* 


\ 


Se! ir „ 


* But is that true, it is prohibited” 
Tofacrifice unto him ? Ter. Some Wer 
Ceſar makes ſcruple of, but forbids it not; 
No more than to himſelf: ſays, he could Wm 

It were forborn to all. Lac. Is it no other? 

| 17 No other, on my truſt. For 128 more 
uret . 
Here is eb Letter 100. . How eaſily, | 
Do wretched Men believe, what they woul 3 N 
Looks this like a Plot ? Lep. Noble Arruntius ſtay.) 
Lac. He names him here without his Titles. 
"(Lep. Note. 
Arr. Yes, and come off your notable Fool. Iwill J 
Lac. No other than Sej anus. Pom. That's but haſte 
In him that writes. Here he gives large amends, 
Mar. And with his own hand written? Pom. 
Ves. Lac. Indeed? 
Tier. Believe it, Gentlemen, Sej anus's Breaſt 
Never receiv'd more full Contentments in, 
Than at this preſent. Pom. Takes he well ehieſcape 
Of young Caligula, with Macro ? Ter. Faith, 
At the firſt Alf it ſomewhat tronbled him. 
Co: 1 you? Arr. Nothing, Riddles: 
- "FN && 
Sej anus ſtruck, no ſound thereof ſtrikes me) 
an L like it not. I muſe h would not attempt 
Somewhat againſt him in the Conſulſhip, 
Seeing the People gin to favour him, 
Ter. He doth repent it, now; but h'has enpoya, 
Pagonianus after him: and he holds 
| That correſpondence there, with all that are _ 
Near about Cæſar, as no thought can'paſs 
Without his Knowledge,thencein act to front him? J FE 
4 I gratulate the News. Lac. But how. comes 
as 
som Truſt and Favour with'C; f ule t - 5 
£5 "216 
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- His bis Fall. 


\ Fom 50 Six, he has a Wife; and the youngPrinc 
Appetite : he can look up and ſpy _ 
Flle in the Roof, when there are Fleas i Bed: 2 
And hath a learned Noſe to aſſure his W 
Who to be favour'd of the riſing Sun, __ 
„Would not lend little of his waning Moon? 
Tis the ſafeſt Ambition. Noble Terentivs, 

7 op night Stop falt * us. At. nr 
* BBs. 


LiF Oy 0 K 0 * -er aal. 


el, . my joys: and PM not. to — Wb 
£3 Your ſelves as ample as your Cauſes are. 

I did not live till now ; this my firſt hour: 
Wherein I ſee my thoughts reach'd by my Power: 


But this, and gripe my Wiſhes. . Great and high, 
'The World knows only two, that's Rome and V 


My Roof receives me not; tis Air I tread : 


5 Ad, at each ſtep, I feel my advanced Head 


Knock out a Star in Heav'n ! Rear d to this bo 
All my defires ſeem modeſt, poor and ſleight, 
That 41d before ſound impucent : Tis Place, 

Not Blood; diſcerns the Noble and the Baſe, 
Is there not ſomething more than to be Caſar? 
Muſt we reſt there ? it irks & have come ſo farz 
To be ſo near a ſtay, Caligula, 

_ Would thou ſtoods.” ſtiff, 1 many in our way? | 

Winds loſe their ſtrength, when they doempty fly: 

Unmet of Woods or cet to 3 great Fires 2 


Ast want their * tow Wg en 8 7 


1000 our el and will be our los, to. knoiy 50 
Our Power ſhall want Oppoſites ; unleſs IS, 
The Gods by mixiag in the Cauſe would bleſs: 14 
Our Fortune with their Conqueſt. That were worth 1 


Strife 3 durſt Fates but 2 8 it for th. 15 
1 25 | me + + 95 4 T renting, Saia, | on”, 3 „ 5 
ag +” . * 2 a „ FEM 2 7 1 MT 10 us ot 45 * 


Safety, to great Sj ank. 77 Now, nn | 
Ter. Hears not 8 Lord the-wonder ? Sep. Speak” E 


Tir. I meet it vie ent in the People's Mor the 1 
Who run in routs to Pompey's Theatre, 
To view your Statue: which they ſa nde forth 


A Smoke as from a Furnace black and dreadful, * 
- Sej. Some Traitor hath put Fire in: (you, go ſee). 

And let the Head be taken off, to loox 

What tis Some glave hath practis d an impoſture, =” 

To f om an nr How now ? d return wth p 


Selen, Norte. | „ 
2 109 132 5 3 1 3535 155 - E: 
Thes Head): my Lord, . is tane off at. 
I ſawit: and at op'ning there ſeapt out 100 
A ground and: Wende Serpent! "of 'Monſtrom# | 
Why / TER | 
Had it a Beard; and Horns 7 no Heart „ 27 | rogue 
Forked as Flattery f lookt it of the hue, - 
To ſuch as live in great Mens Boſoms? oh 
The Spirit of it Macro's'? Nat. =_ ig pleaſe #T 
The moſt Divine Sej anus, in my dafs, 
(And by his ſacred Fortune, I 5 0 I A 


I have.not ſeen a more extended grown, 


Foul, ſpotted, venemous, ugly — ej O, the Fates 4 
What a wild muſter's here of Attributes,” | i TC) 
* expreſs: a Worm a Snake? Ter. But p that 

' ſhould: «05s? ö Ke HD E 2 e r 


elt | . G b Come 


+2 Thoſe long Decrees# Then think the Gon like 


8 Sejanus bis Fall. 


Come there, my Lord { hſ What! and 3 - 
Terentis ?f © 5 
I think you mean to wak't a Prodigy +. px 
In your reporting ? Ter. Can the wiſe s a. 
| To Heav'n hath meant itleſs f Sej. , Supers E 
ition! . 5 
Why, then the falling of our Bed, that brake 
This Morning, burd' ned with the populous weight 
Of our expe ing Clients, to Salute us: 
Or running of the Cat, detwirt our Les, 
As we ſet forth unto the Capitol, 
VVereProdigies, Ter. I think them ominqus TY 
And, would they had not hap'ned. As, to day, 
The Fate of ſome your Servants! who, declining 7 
Their way, not able, for the throng, to follow, 
Woe t down the Gemonies, and brake their Necks ? ' 
Beſides, in taking your laſt Augury,' 
No proſperous Bird appear'd; but croking Rarens 5 
Flag d up and down: and from the Sacri 
Flew to the Priſon, where they ſate all Night, 
Beating the Air with their obſtreperous Beaks 5 
I dare not counſel, but I could entreat, 
That great Sejanus would attempt the Gods, 
Once more with Sacrifice. sej. What excellentFools 
Religion makes of Men? Believes Terentius, 
(If theſe were dangers, as 1 ſhame to think them) 
TheGods could change the certain courſe of Fate? 
Or, if they could they would (now in a 3 | 
For a Bee ves Fat, or leſs, be brib'd t invert 


Flies, 


'Are to be taken with 8 ak: Vleſb, - 4 56. D 
Or Blood, diffus'd about their Altars: think 
Their Power as cheap as Leſteem it ſmall. | 
Off all the throng that fill th Olympian * 
And (without pity) lade poor Atlas 1 


1 "RO not that one * but Forruns * 


"a 


| : | > 55 8 
| Sejanus bis Fall. wth . 


To whom 1 would throw up in beggin ſmokey”. / 
OneGrane of Incenſe ; or Shak Ear l Fa buy... 


With thus much Oyl. Her, I, indeed, S . , | 


And keep her grateful Image in my Houſe, 
Sometimes belonging to a Roman King, 
But now calPd mine, as by the better Stile: 
To her I care nat, if (for ſatisfying 
Your ſcru A poem Phant'ſies) I go off r. Bid 
Our Prie prepare us Honey, "Milk, and _ E 
His maſeutine Odours, and Night · veſtments: fay, 
Our Rites are inſtant, which performed, you'll ſee 
Ne e np morthy Laughter. your fears 12 1 fl 


; + 
a 


dune, Pomponioe- | 


pom mponine 1 whither in ſuch ſpeed ? pom Jaw: 
To git my 7c Lord Sejanus notice Cot. What? 
pi roy Ter. ls hecome 7 Poms Eatred =; 


"hn now 
The Houſe of rr wlur, Co. The oppoſite enſut 5 
hour ſiace- | * 


Pom. Some ha My 
1 bear or Company, Pom. Along then m8 


ue, Regular, Lace. N 5 | 


"Tis Caſs Win to have a frequent Senate: $i 
And therefore muſt your EdiQ lay deep molt. 
On ſuch as ſhall be abſent, Reg. So it ir doh. 
Bear it my fellow Canſul to ad eride. 

_ Mac.. And tell him it muſt early be eee 5 
The place Apollo's Temple, Reg That's remembred. 
Mac. Anil at what hour? Reg. Yes, Mas. "008 

do forget 7 
To ſend one for the Proveft of the Watck )! 

_ Reg. wo pager J "RT te SO lie oa 
1 0 | 6 2 You! re 


4a 


\ Scjanus' bis Full. 


Youre a Friend moſt welcome : by and by; = 
PI ſpeak with you. | (You muſt procure this Lit : 
Of the Pretorian Cohorts, with the names 
Of the Centurion and their Tribunes, © Reg. I.) 
ww I bring you Letters, and a Health from 
Ceſar mmm 
Lac. Sir, both gome well. (Mae. And hear you 
with your note, 
Which are the Eminent Men, aud moſt of Action: | 
7; h K. That ſhall be done you Wee. Mac. N 
worthy Laco, 
cafe ſalutes you.” (cl ! Death and Fries TA 
| [The Conſul goes out. 
Gone now? the Argument will pleaſe you, Sir. 
(Hough ! Regulus? The anger of the Gods 
Follow his diligent Legs, and overtake 'em, _ 
In likeneſs of theGout.)O,good my Lord, [Returys, 
We lackt you preſent; I would pray you ſend 
Another to Fulcinius Trio, ſtraigljt, 
To tell him you will come, and ſpeak with him: 
(The matter we'll deviſe) to ſtay him there, | 
While I, with Laco do ſurvey the Watch. 
What are your Strengths, Gracinus ? Lac. Seven 


Cohorts. [Goes out again. 
Mac. You ſee, what Cafar writes: and ; 
gone again ? 


H has fure a vein of Mercury in his Feet) 
Knew you what ſtore of the Pratorian Soldiers 
gej anus holds, about him, for his Guard? 4 
Lac. I cannot the juſt Number: but, 1 think; | 
Mer Centurion. Mac Three? Good, / Zine, At | 
"moſt not fou. 
Mac. And who be thoſe © inurl 7 Las. That 
the Conſul 
Can beſt deliver you. Mac.” (When he's away 
Fpight on his nimble Induftry:): Gratin, 
You a what ns you: hold, there, in the * 


— 


N 


Fezjanus Sir Full. 15 
Of Royal Ceſar ? Lac. I. and I am —— Mac: Sirg 


The Honours there propos'd are but beginnings - 
Of his great Favours. Lac. They are more 
ae heard him 


S 


VVhen he did ſtudy what to add Lac. My Life; 
And all 1 hold .Mac. You were his own fir R 


ai 


Ch 6 27 „„ 
VVhich doth confirm as much us you can ſpeak: 
And will (if we ſucceed) make more Vour Guards 
Are ſeven Cohorts, you ſay? Lac. Yes. Mac, Thoſe 


1 


JJ. » ET 
Fold ſtill in readineſs and undiſcharg d. 


Lac. I underſtand ſo much. But how it can = 


Mac. Be done without Suſpicion, you'Nobjed ? 


| | Reg, VVhar's that ? Ze. The: keeping of the | 


Vateh.i0 Arms, . "[Rerargn, 
VVhen Morning comes, Mac. The Senate ſhall be 
e, . ey Rag 
So early in the Temple, as all mark ' + 
Of that will be avoided. Neg. If we need, 
VVe have Commiſſion, to poſſeſs the Palace, 


Enlarge Prince Druſus, and make him our chief. 
Mae. (That ſecret would have burnt his reve- 


_ _rend Mouth, e 
Had he not ſpit it out, now:) by the Gods, 
Vou carry things too—— Let me borrow a Mans 

Or two, to bear theſe—— That of freeing Praſus, 
- Ceſar projected as the laſt and utmoſt ; | 
Not elſe to be remembred. Reg. Here are Servants, 
Mac. Theſe to Arruntius, theſe to Lepidus. 
This bear to Cotta, this to Latiariss.  —_ 
If they demand yo? of me: ſay, I have tane 
Freſh Horſe, and am ee Von (my Lord) 
To your Colleague, and be you ſure to hold him 
With long narration of the new freſh Favours, 
Meant to Sej anus, his great Patron; JI. 
With truſted Laco, here, are for the Guards: 
VVV Then 
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: 86 Co | Sejanus his F. 1 
Then to divide. For, nigh ht hath many nen 


Wbereof, though moſt do ſleep. yet ſome are * 
| . Flanen, Min ert, 2 Teremius, S. 
i 5 . or i, . 


"Be at Sofa 15 leren; j fl ; far * 

Be abſent far; farthenee be all * fe | 

* Fla. We have been faulty, but repent us ber; 

And brin ng pure Hands, puis Veſtwants, and pure 

Minds, 

2: Crub Tib Theſe ſound while theFlamen waſerh: 
Min. Pure Veſſels, Min. And pure Offerings. Min. 
Searlands pure, 

.. Fla. Ow your Garlands: - and (withreverence) 
place 

The Vervin on the Altar. Pre. Favour our tongues. 

Fla. Great Mother Fortune, Queen of may Stare. 
| Reftreſs of Attion, Arbitreſi of Fate, © 
To whom all Sway, all Power, all Empire bows, | 
Be 1445 and propitious to our Vows, © 

Pre. Favour it with your Tong us. 

Min. Be preſent, and 5 fo our Vows, 

Accept our Offering, and be pleas'd great Goddeſs, ” 

Ter. _, ſee, the ae ſtirs et. And turns f 
aws |; 
Tl. t OR ain, the Flamen 1 the 5 
hoo aa. and taſtes, ef mi- 
ni ſters to all the reſt: ſo of the Milk in an 
Earthen Veſſel, be deals about, which done, he 
ſprinkleth upon the Altar, Mili; then impo- 
Pp the Honty, and kindleth bis Gums, and 
rer cenſing . the Altar, plateth his Cun- 
er thereon, into which they put ſeveral Branch- 
ef Pen, and the Muſick aecaſingg proceeds. 
Nat. Fortune averts herFace! FlaAvert,you Gods, 


Pr SH Some pious Rite 
Ihe Prodigy: ſill ! = pu We 


We have N vet! en be appeavid. 

And be all Tokens falſe or void, that: 

Thy pr reſent Wrath. ez. Be thou dumb frrupu; 

ous Prieſt: 

And gather up thy els, with theſe thy Wares 
Which I, in ſpight of thy blind Miſtreſs, or 

- Thy juggling Myſtery, Religion, throw | 

Thus ſcorned on the Earth. Nay, As thy look. 

| Averted, till I woe thee, turn again; 5 

And thou ſhalt ſtand to all Poſterity, _- 

_ Ti eternal Came and Laughter with thy Neck 
Writh'd to thy Tail, like a ridiculous Cat, 
Avoid theſe Fumes, theſe ſuperſtitious Lights” 

And all theſe cos ning Ceremonies : you, 

' Your pure and ſpiced Conſcience. I, the Slave, 
And mock of Fools, (ſcorn on my worthy head) 
That have been titled and ador'da God. 

Vea ſacrific'd unto my ſelf, in Rome, NB 
Ps — hn Joon: ;and1 be brought to do 
A lot, Rites: Perhaps the thought 
4 + . of that, made Fortune turn her Dark 
Knowing her ſelf the leſſer Deity, 

th if 60 ; 


but my Servant. Baſhful Quee 
Wn Tues thy At Who' 5 
| Pomponine, s hr, Minwins e. : 
His Fortune ſuffers, tin he hears my News: 
I have waited here too lo - Macro, 1 Lord 


Speak lower and withdraw. 
er. Are theſe things true? 7 | 
at it in the Streets: 


Min. Thouſunds are 
From. my Lond ? Ter. Minarius tells. us P 
your Statue; 


A Rege . e 
1 Fee ot i 
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Of a great Ball was ſeen to rowl along 
The troubled Air, where yet it hangs r 
The amazin onder of the Multitude 1 | 
Sej. No more. That Macro's: come, is more 
Rendell} i 5 5.4} v9 . K 
Ter. Is Macro come? Pom. I ſaw him. Ter. 
hn , 
Pom. With Regulus. gej. Terent ius. Ter. My Lord? 
Sej. Send for the Tribunes, we will ſtraight have up 
More of the Soldiers for our Guard. Minutius, 
We pray you, go for Cotta, Latiaris,, - 
Trio the Conſul, or what Senator 
You know are ſure, and ours. You, my good Natta, 


* 


1 


For Laco, Provoſt of the Watch; Now Satrius, 


The time of Proof comes on, Arm all ourServants, 
And without Tumult. You, Pomponius, * 
Hold ſome good correſpondence with the Conſul. 
Attempt him noble Friend. Theſe things begin 
To look like dangers, now, worthy my Fates. 
Fortune I ſee thy worſt: Let doubtful States, 
And things uncertain hang upon thy will : 
Me ſureſt death ſhall render certain ſtill, 
Yet, why is now my thought turn'd toward death, 
Whom Fates have let go on, ſo far in breach, 
Uncheckt or unreprov'd ? I, that did help - 
To fell the lofty Cedar of the World, 
Germanicus ; that at one Stroke cut down 
Druſus that upright Elm; withered his Vine; 
Laid Silius and Sabinus, two ſtrong Oaks, 
Flat on the Earth; beſides thoſe other Shrubs, 
Cordus and Sofia, Claudia, Pulchra,, _ 
Furnius and Gallus, which I have grub'd up; 
And ſince, have ſet my Ax ſo ſtrong and deep 
Into the Root of ſpreading Agrippina; . 
Lopt off, and ſcatter d her proud Branches, Nero, 
Druſus and Caius too, although re- plant; 
H you will, Deſtinies that after al. 


*. 


5 i 
N 22 
. 


n 


1 kant now ere Itouch my Period ; 4: 3 ke 
Lou are but cruel ; and 1 already have dins- | 
Things great enough. All Remo hath been myslave 3 5 
The Senate ſate an idle looker on, 

And witneſs of my power; when 1 have bluſu d 
More to Command than it to Suffer . 
The Fathers have ſate ready and prepar d. 
To give me Empire, Temples, or their Throats; 
When I would ask'em ;and( what Crowns they a 
Rome, Senate, P People, all the World have ſeen 
. but my equal: Caſar, but my ſecond,” 

Tis then your malice, Fates, who (but your wh 
1 aud e's t have any: Power 2285 ä Lg 


Tam, Tb, e 


F 
1% #7 15 : 


Stay here 0 ry 1 ge hit Loni; ye you are _ 


55 75 . 
Tn confer their - 


WT Mimi 10, Cort; Xavier, , tere. 3 


[Marens Terentius, pray yon tell my Lord, he: 45 
Here's Cotta, and Latiaris. Ter. Sir, 1 mall. 

Cot. My Letter is the very ſame with yours z ; 
Only requires me to be preſent there, 
And give my Voice to Strengthen his Deſi gn. 

Lat. Na mes he not what it Is? Cor. — to you. 

Lat. Tis ſtrange and ſingular and doubt 11 


Cot. ſo it is. | 
It may bs all is left to Lord S j anus. 
Ne Laco. K d 
| Gentiomen, wes my: Lord? m we welt 


88 here. ; | 
Cit. The Provoſt Lao?! what's the News T. Lat: 
7 Lord 2 . 


0K Sj anus. 


To warn the Sate. Sej, How] the Senate? Lac. Nes. 
This mor in Fpollo's Temple. Cor. WE 
Are charg d 


And on this ſudden? 1 


avs an 
In Bnſineſs. 


(He a 


© * 
A 365 4 
* 


VC 1 1 e N 
; 7 77 W JE 4 * 
* 0 * 
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Ho we 8 your deff 
Moſt worthy cn, Lati arit, Laco, 


Your valiant Hand; and Gentlemen your loves, — 
Iii 1 could divide my ſelf unto-you 3 - _ 


Or that it lay within our narrow een 


To fatisfie for ſo enlarged Bounty. 


Oracinus, we mult pray you, — your Gs 
'Unquit when Morni b 


comes. Saw you the Conſul? 8 
ently be here, my Lord. 
t giving Order for the Edid, 


Min, Trio will 
Cor. They are 


Letter to be there, my Lord? 


Sej. B Lr ra uletsſce ! L. Knows 
„ hip 8 


* Cor. It ſeems ſo! 5 A Senate wara'd ? with- 
out my Knowledge 75 


by Letters | 
Required to be dare! who » mags theſe ? Oo: 


80 j. Mine Eaemy ! And when ? 3 
1 This Mid- wit Ke Tim. 
— . : 


With ev'ry other 


It bath foe ſtrein of Engin 11 ! How now ** 


une, Si, *r. 1 + 


a 71 — private — AUR 
kih Nature witli your 3 
me) and which regards you mac 


r * 
1 Von 


ej nus bis Pall 1 5 on 


' You will betray what ſtore and ſtrength of Friends 
Are now about you; which he comes to ſpy. | 
Sj. Is he not a ? Sax. Well fearch dim. 81 
No, but take, 8 
And lead him to Noe Room, where you conceaPd 
May keep a Guard upon; us. Noble Laco, 
You are our Truſt : and; till our own Cohorts. 


Can = FC vp, your. $trengths' mat ws our 


Now, Soo Minurins honour'd Latiaris, os. 
He ſalutes — * 
Moſt worthy and my moſt unwearied Friends: 
I returg inſtantly; Lt. Moſt worthy Lord! 
Cot. iLordſhip is turn d Inſtant kind, me thinks; 
I have not obſerv'd it in him, heretofore,, ' 
Tri. 1. ff true, and it becomes him nobly; 
Min. 1 
Am rapt withal, Tk 2. By-Mers,he has: my Lives; 
(Were they a Millian) for this only grace. 


. Min. And me 1 Lat. Who would not 2 pr his 
Life and Fortunes, | 


To purchaſe but the Look of < ſuch a Lord ? 
. — that e not we DIG rigs nor re 
Orlas. 3 ; 


: 24 * 2 
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ee Moſt 3 as nh Friend ! 5 
Let me enjoy my longings. arriv'd you 
Mac. About the noon. of Night. 59. Saria, | 


give leave. 
* ve been, 6 with both. the 
n et 


face dene 
ele 7 


5 ee it with Bp * Great and Rogal 
er 


* - * > — 6 00 


Lac, I, and to name a Man! Lat. As hedidme! - 


That ſtill 


| Mac. Right plentifully well; as, with a Prince; 
olds ont the great Proportion 
Of his large Favours, where his Judgment hath 


Made once divine Election: like the Gd 


That wants not, nor is wearied to beſtow — ; 
Where Merit meets his Bounty, as it dom 
In you, already the moſt happy, and ere, 
The Sun ſhall climb the Soutk, moſt high Sej aus. 
Let not my Lord be amus d. For, to this end 


- 


Was I by Ceſar ſent for to the Iſle, 


5 * cial Caution to conceal my journey > 1 
tne 


And, thence had my Diſpatch as privately 
Again to Rome; charg'd to come here by, Night; 
And only to the Sy ny make narration 
Of his great Purpoſe; that the benefit ' 
Might come more full, and ſtriking by how much 


It was leſs lookt for, or aſpir'd by 29% . 


Or leaſt informed to the common Thought. 

5 W 3 may this be ? part of my ſelf dear 

„„ ACY0 . my . 5 5 14 „ 

If good ſpeak out; and ſhare with your Sej anus. 
Mac. It bad I ſhould for ever loath my felf . 


To be the Meſſenger to ſo good a Lord, 


Ido exceed m Inſtructions to acquaint oo 
. Your Lordſhip with thus much; but *tismy venture 
On your retentive Wiſdom ; and becauſe. 
I would no jealous ſcruple ſhould moleſt 


Pr rack your peace of Thought. For I aſſure 
] My Noble Lord, no Senator yet knows 
The 


he Buſineſs meant: though all by ſeveral Letters 
Are warned to be there, and give their Voices 
Only to add unto the State and Gracde 


Of What is pur pos'd. Sej; You take pleaſure Macro, 


Like a coy Wench, in torturing your Lover. 


What can be worth this Suffering? Aae. That 


The Tribunicial Dignity and Power © r 
SUSE | | | 5 Both 
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Both which Sej anus is to have this day 
Conferr'd upon him, and by publick sengte. 

Stej. Fortune be mine again; thou haſt ſatisſied 
For thy ſuſpected Loyalty. Mac. My Lord,. 
I have no longer Time, the Day approacheth, 
And I muſt back to Cæſar. Sej. Where's Caligula? 

Mac. That I forgot to tell your Lordſhip. Why 
He lingers yonder about Capresm,, cn of 
Diſgrac'd 3 Tiberius hath not ſeen him yet: 
He needs would thruſt himſelf to go with me, 
Againſt my wiſh or will, but I have-quitted! 
His forward Trouble, with as tardy note 
As my Neglect or Silence could afford him. 
Your Lordſhip cannot now Command me ought; 
Becauſe I take no ee that I ſaw you, 
But I ſhall-boaſt to live to ſerve your Lordſhip 2 - 
And ſo take leave. i Honeſt and worthy Macro, 
Your love and friendſhip. Who's there ? Satriu, 
Attend my honourable Friend fort. ! 
How vain and vile a Paſſion is this fear??? 
What baſe uncomely Things it makes Men do? 
Suſpect their noblelt Friends, (as I did this) 
Flatter poor Enemies, intreat their Servants, 
Stoop, Court, and catch at the Benevolence 

Of Creatures, uvnto whom (within this hour) 
I would not have vouchſat'd a quarter-look, 
Or piece of Face? By you that Fools call Gods, 
Hang all the Sky with your prodigious Signs, 

Fill Earth with Monſters, drop the Seorpiondown, 
Out of the Zodiack, or the fiercer" Ian,. 
Shake off the looſned Globe from her long Hinge, 
Row1l all the World in Darkneſs, and let looſe 
Th” inraged Winds to turn up Groves and Towns 
When 1 do fear again, let me be ſtruck 

With forked Fire, and unpitied Dye: 


— 
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5 He tel 


More of our Thi 


min, 11 Tris 8 er 1 70 6 


| on6tmy bend hero — wil frag 
. Cot. bit Mews, eee Trio ale 


Is to > ricelve this day io — 
The Tribascial Dignity. Cot. It was # 


(7. No words, not to: your thought : by ut 
believe it. HE 
— 4 os e Gre ie not | 


= 
Tri. Im entreat you ry dna on your — 


Not to reveal it. Cor. Qu my Lite, Sir. Lar. Say, 


Cor. Is to receive the Tribanicial er ot £07: 
Dut as you are an honourable Man, 
Let me conjure yon, not to utter it: 


For it is truſted to me with that Bond. r 


La. I am H. ates. Ter, Can you alfore it 2 
Pom. The Cenfal told it me, but keep it cloſe, 
a_ Lord Laiaru, what's the e! Fs 


But you moſ e 1 ö 
450 bat a REF 2100 77 eee, c | 
— the Fatesbse on chtr De left 


i the moſt Hotword, ee 
. Happy. Lat. High Ia Wort TP. 
8. 3 ing Fr died 1002 2 Hay of all 

> pre -1 „ Ei Of : n 
Turn to t ofe fair Biſe@s; - whereof we bring 
Your Lordſhip News, 27 May t pleaſe my Fra 
2 withdraw, N: 


S bis Fa *. 95 


Lj. yes [ wilt ſpeak with you anon) Ter, My 

Ae 6 ares xp . [> /omethat) 72400. 

What! is — pleaſure for the Tribunes *Sej. Why, 

Loet em be thankt and ſent away. Min; My Lord— 

Lac. Wil't pleaſe yourLordſhip tocommand mo. 

$ej. No. You are troubleſom. * T5 
Min. The mood is Chang d. T5. Not ſpeak ? 

| Nor look? Las. I. He is e will make = 

him Friends PR IH 

of ſuch who never Love, but for their Eads. 


Aenne . VE | (Diryntrtnans 5 

: e Een e 
1 go; make haſte 3 take heed you be not * 
To tender your All Hail-in'the- wide Hall . 
Of huge sej am run a Lictors pace * 
Stay not to put your Robes on 3; but — 
With the p Jotmnlied Enſigns ofgreat — 
—_ r e Face ! Now Marcus Zaids 
You ſtill believe your former augury ? 
gej anus muſt go downward? Vo ne 
Flis wane approaching faſt? my Believe 

'F er at this _ 1 Arr 


nd e | 


Bring back my Lord“ 5 rolle dere add. | 
Way for my Lord / Proclaim his Idol Lordſhip, 
More than ten Cryers, or ſix noiſe of wn. 
Make Legs, kiſs Hands, and take a ſcatter'd Hair 
From my Lords eminent Shoulder ce ic 


with bis flow Belly, and his ne 1 look; wi 
23 ling haſte he makes yet, here's another | 
Retarde * the Gout, will be afore him 5 
Get thee Liburyian Porters, thou groſs Fool, 
To bear thy nes Fatneſs, like o — 1 : 
TTY are met / he anette an his ent 
| eee, 1 5 e 
. l $71 is 


Lee enſil, ee 6. Tre over the \Stage. 


Rte, 2b Fon I 388 4 => ye 2 T2 £179 4 2% 
Give Way, ma make 5 lace, room for the Conſul. 
San. Hail, | "44 


Hail, great Sj anne. Hat: l my honour" 5d Lord. 
Fr. We al be markt anon, for our not Hall. 
n is already done. Arr. It is a 7 


3 off upſtart Greatneſs, to obſerye and watch. - 


For theſe. poor Trifles, which the noble Mind D 
Neg lects and Scorns. n bh wth they! think 
themſelves... -..-:- tft 
Deeply diſhonour'd,, where * are omitted, | = 
As if they were Neceſſities that helpt "EE 
To the pertection of their Dignities 5 | 
And hate-the Men, that but refrain em. en or 0 
There is a farther cauſe of Hate. Their Breaſts 
Are vilty, . that we know their obſcure Springs, 
d baſe F : n the ANSFr, So. 
50. en, POLY cs OY ein 
75 e ae les e 15 $3163 115 
#06041 T4 Ms Aer 0 Laco. : Þ ek 2 


fir 16 . $7 ' 8:4 Hye 4 wry 3 1 155 1 E * » 30 A 
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When all are entred, ſhnt the Tem ple Doors; 
And bring your Guards up to the Gate“ Lac. Lill. 


* 
Mac, 1 15 vou ſhall hear commotion in the Py 
he one ſelf: and charge on any Man 
to Wu: Wee, 1 am inſtructed. 
: 125 25 191)631 6 5407 ba ena 2 N „ 
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133 bis E 2 


3 


uf 


' Haierims, Ti Mes e Cotta, Regulus, Aae 
Pomponins, 8 TE RY e BE 


Lillores. 


_ How well his Lordſhip tooks to 9 Tri. As «if | 
He had been born, or made for this hours ſtate. - 
Cot. Your fellow Conſul's come about me thinks? 


Tri. I, he is wiſe, San. Sejanus truſts him well. 
Tri. Sei anus is a noble bounteous Lord. 
Hat. Hel is ſo, and moſt Were Lat. And moſt 
V 
Sen. He's every thing. 


_ > mare: 25 ; i. 
Than Bounty can beſtow. Tri. This Dignity 


Will make him Worthy. Pom. Above Ceſar. Saw. 


Tut, 
Ceſar i is but the Rector of an Ille, 


He of the Empire. Tri. Now he will we Power : 


More to reward than ever. Cot. Let us look 
We be not ſlack in giving him our Voices. oy, 


Lat. Not » San. Nor . cur. The readier " | 


ſeem | 
To propagus his Honours, will more 19 


your Lordſhip. 


It is the way to have us hold our Places, - . 


San. I, and get more. Let. More Offer and 
more Titie. 

Fe. Iwill not loſe the part, 1 hope to late 

In theſe his Fortunes for my Patrimony. 

Lat. See, how Arruntius ſits, and Lei, . 

_ Tri, Let *em alone, they will be markt anon. 


Sen. Vil do with others, Sen. So will I, Sen. An 1 


Men OY not in the State, but as they are planted 
| | - Of Warm 


Lat. . Worthy of all, and : 


oughts to ours. Hat. I think right, ul = 
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We here are met, 


9 


x 


Warm for his Favours. Cot. Noble Sejanus ! 


Hat. Honour'd Sej anus! Lat. Worthy and Great i 


WV 


Arr. Gods! How the Spunges open and take in! 
And ſhut again! look, look is not he bleſt 


That gets a ſeat in Eye-reach of him? more, 
That comes in Ear, or T6ngue-reach? O but moſt 
Can claw his fubtil ws. 
Fly- blow his Ears. Pre. Proclaim the Senates Peace, 

Ad give laſt Summons by the Edict, Pre. Silence: 


Elbow, or with a buz _ 


In the name of Ceſar, and the Senate, Silence. 

Memmius Regulus, and Fulcinius Trio, Conſuls, 
theſe preſent Kalends of June, with the firſt light, ſhall 
hold a Senate, in the Temple of Apollo Palatine; all 


that are Fathers, and ars regiſtred Fathers, that have 


right of entring the Senate, we warn or command you 


bio frequently-preſent, tale knowledge the Buſineſs is the 


Common we alt hs; whoſoever is abſent his fine or mult} 
mill be taken, bis excuſe will nat be taken. 


Tri. Note, who are abſent and record their names. 


. Reg, Fathers Conſcript, May, what 1 am to utter, 
Turn good and happy for the FLA OT 5 
And thou Apollo, in whoſe holy houſe. . _ 
met, inſpire us all with Truth, 
And liberty of cenſure to our Thought, 

The Majeſty of great Tiberius Ceſar | iT 
Propounds to this grave Senate, the beſtowing 
Loon the Man he loves, honour'd/$ejanus, 
The Tribunicial Dignity and Power; 


hat pleaſeth now the Fathers to be done? 


Sen . Read, read em, open, publickly, read 'em. | 
Cot. Ceſar hath honour'd his own greatneſs much, 
In thinking of this Act. Tri. It was'a Thought 


Happy and worthy Ceſar. Lat And the Lord 
As worthy it on whom it is directed? 


— 


. al. 


San bis at „ - 


* Bi Moſt worthy ! San, Rome did never boaſt | 5 
the Virtue _ 


1 could give Envy 8 but his : ee 5 


Sen. Honour'd and Noble“ Sen. Good, and : 
Great Sejanus! _ 


3 An, O, moſt tame sue. and gere 9 5 ; 


Fre. Silence. . 


TIBERIVS. e 


To the 8 ENATE Greeting. 
| The Epiſtle i is read. | 


=_ you, aneh Fathers (with your Childres, bein in 
health, it is abutidantly woll: We with our Friend} 
bore rb ſo. The care of the Common · we alch, hom ſo · 
ever we art remov'd in Perſon, cannot be abſent to our 
Thought; although, oftentimes, even to Princes moſt 
preſent, the truth ef their own Affairs is hid; than 


which, nothing falls out more miſerable to 4 State, or 


. 


males the Art of Governing more difficult. But ſee | 
it bath been our eaſeful Heppineſs to enjoy both the Aids 
and Induſtry of ſo vigilant a Senate, we profeſs to 


| have been the more indulgent to our Pleaſures, not as 


being careleſs of our Office, but rather ſecure of the 
Neceſſity- Neither do theſe common Rumours of many, 

and ane Libels publiſh'd againſt our pee dps : 
at all afflict us; being born more out of Mens Ignorance 

than their Malice: 5 And will, neglected, find. their. 
own Grave quickly, whereas, too ſenſibly acknowleag'd, 
it would make their obloqui ours. Nor do we deſire 


their Authors (though found) be cenſur'd, ſince in 4 


free State (as ours) all Men ought to enjoy both Toy 
Minds and Tongues free, 
(Arr. The e the Lapwing.) | 


100 Sejanus bis Fall. 


me in things whith ſhall worthily and more near con- . 


tern the Majeſty of a Prince, we ſhall fear to be ſo un- 


| naturally cruel to our own Fame, as to neglect them. 


True it 1s, Conſcript Fathers, that we have raiſed Se- 
ns from obſcure, and almoſt unknown Gentry, (Sen. 

ow, how /) to the Higheſk and moſt conſpicuous - 
Point of Greatneſs, and (we hope) Heſervingly , yet 
not without Danger : it being 4 moſt bold hazard in 


that n wwho by his particular love to one, dares 


adventure the hatred of all his other Subjells, 
(Arr. This touches, the Blood turns.) 


1 we affie in 33 Loves vnd Underſtandings, and do 
F. 


way ſuſpelt the Merit of our Sejanus to make our 
vours offenſiue to any. : | 


7 we could have wiſhed his Zeal had run a calmer 
cour 


e againſt A Set and our Nephews, homſo⸗ 
ever the openneſs of their Actions declared them Delin- 
quents ; and, that he would have remembred, no In- 


nocence is ſo ſafe, but it rejoyceth to ſtand in the ſitht of 
' Mercy : The uſe of which in us, he bath ſo quite taken 


away, toward them, by bis Loyal Fury, as now our 
Clemency would be thought but wearied Cruelty, if we 
ſhould offer to exerciſe it. F 
* „ there I look t for't. A good 
ox ! „%% + 2Þ5 | 


Some there be that would Interpret this his publick ſe- 


werity to be particular Ambition; and that, under 4 
pretext of Service to us, he doth but remove his own Lets : 


alledging the ſtrengths he hath made to himſelf, by the 


Pratorian Soldiers, by his Faction in Court and Senate, 
by the Offices he holds himſelf, and confers on others, 
his Popularity and Dependents, his urging (and almoſt 
driving) us to this our unwilling Retirement, and laſt- 


ly, his aſpiring to be our Son-in- Law, 
(Sen, This 's ſtrange! 5 
Arr. I ſhall anon believe your Vultures, Marcus) 


Sejanus bis Fall. 101 


- Tour Wiſdoms, Conſeript Fathers, are able to exaniine, > 

and cenſure theſe Suggeſtions. But, were they left to 
our abſolving Voice, we durſt Jr Ovens them, as eo 
think them, moſt malicious. 

(Sex. O, he has reſtof'd all, lift) | 
Tet are they offer'd to be averr'd, and on 1. Livy: wo 
the Informers. What we ould ſay, or rather what 
we ſhould not ſay, Lords of the Senate, if this be true, 
our Gods and Goddeſſes confound us if we know ! Only 
we muft think, we have plac'd our Benefits il; and con- 

clude, that, in our choice, either we were n ro 

the Gods, or the Gods to u. | 
Arr. The place | hot, thi ſhift JE 

Senators bs t their Places; 

We e have not been — "Honourable Fathers, to 
change; neither is it now any new Luſt that alters our 
 Aﬀett ions, or old loathing ; but thoſe needful Fealous 
ſies of State, that warm Wiſer Princes hourly to pro- 
vide for their ſafety ; and do teach them how learned 
4 thing it is to beware of the humbleſt Enemy; much 
more of thoſe great Ones, whom their own e Fa | 
vours have made fit for their feart. 3 f 
Sen. Away. Sen, Sit farther. 
' Cot, Let's remove — 


Arr. Gods !. how the Leayes drop off, thi le- 5 


tie wind!) 
We 3 deſire, that the Offices be holds be fr 4 
ſeixed b 5 the Senate; and himſel elf ſuſpended e 


11 of Place or Power 


(Sen. How ! San. By your leave, 2590 
Arr. Come, Porepiſce, (where's Harris, ; 
His Gout keeps him moſt miſerably conſtant." 
| Your dancing ſhews a Tempeſt. Sej. Read no more, 
Reg, Lords of the Senate,hold voor Seats:Read Os 
Sej. Theſe Letters they are forg'd.. . 21 
. A Guard: Sit ſtill, | 
"OR enters with ohy . N 
H 3 | Arr. | 


| Scjnns his Fall "oy " 


7 Bid | co = at nh, - Vs | 
Præ Silence and himſelf ſuſpended Hs al . 


„ Fries e of Place or Power, but till due and mature 


Trial. be made of his Innocency, which yet we can faint- 
17 . the Neceſſuy to oubt.. If, Conſeript Fa- 
iert, to your more ſearching Wiſdoms, , there ſpall 
appear farther Cauſe. (or of farther Proceeding, either 
to ſeizure of Lands, Goods, or more ) it is not 
our Power that ſhall limit your Authority, or our Fa- 
our, that muſt corrupt your Fuſtice : either were di- 
onourable in you, and both uncharitable-16. 
We would willingly be preſent with your Counſels in this 
Buſineſs, but the danger of ſo potent 4 Faction (if it 
- Phould prove ſo) forbids our attempting it: Except one 
7 the Fenſi would be intreated for our ſafety, to un- 
rtake the Guard of us home, than we ſhould moſt. 
readily Adventure. In the mean time, it ſhall not be 
fit y Big us t0 import une ſo judiciow a Senate, who know 
hom much they hurt the Innocent, that ſpare the Guil- 


9 And how grateful a Sacrificez to the Gods, is the 


Life of au ingrateful Perſon. We reflect not, in this, 
on Sejanus (norwithSanding, if you keep .an Eye upon 

bim and there is Latiaris 4 Senator, and Pinna— 
rins Natta, Two of his moſt truſted Aliniſters, and 
ſio Profeſt, whom we deſire. not to have err mnded) 

but as the; neceſſity of "the Cauſe txalts it, 

Reg. A Guard on Latiaris. Arr. O, the Sp Q 
The reverend Spy is caught, who. pities him 26 
Reward, Sir, for your Service: Now, yon ha? done | 
Your property, you ſee*'what. vi mw — 


2 Heng up the Inſtrument, - 5 


5 ive lea ye Lac. Stand, gend, , 
s upon his Death, that; ph advance 
2 ine toward my Point. 

my Have we no Friends here ' 

ar Huſh't, ö l are all the Hells bs 
 Acclamations ? | Macro, 
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2 Hail to 5 the Confals, ag this note Sue | 
Seq, Is Macro here? O. thou art loſt; 8 15 1 

Alac. Sit ſtill, and un- affrighted, Reverend Fathers, , 

Macro, by Ceſar's Grace, the New- made Ws „ 

And now poſſeſt of the Prætorian Bands 

An honour late belong d to that prond Man, 

Bids you be ſafe: and to your conſtant Doom, + 1 

Of his Deſervings, offers you the Surety 

Of all the Soldiers. Tribunes and cer ien 

Receiv'd in our Command. Neg. Sej anus, 8 5 

Stand forth, 1 "Oh Am e au _ * | 


thou, 
Thou inſolent Monſter, art did Stand. ee 
Sej. Why, „„ R . 
It hath been otherwiſe beben vow: Am 175 . 
This Court, that knows ys both, hath ſeen a ail. Ty 
os ference, { . WY . SAHA. | 
And can cif ir he'pleas'd woe onfirm, / 
Whoſe Inſolence is moſt. OY" ee SES > 


Mac. Come down, Ty ryphaus' © os RE 2 
If mine be moſt, loe, thus 1 . it more; 5 — 

Kick up thy heels in Air, tear off thy Robe, 

Play with thy Beard and Noſtrils. Thus tis fe, 4 

(And no Man take Compaſſi ion of thy Stave)” 

To uſe th ingrateful Viper, tread his Brains 

Into the Earth, "Reg, Forbears Mac, If Nase 

All my Humanity now, *twere well to torture 

So meriting a Traitor. Wherefore, eee * 

Sit you amaz'd and filent / and not cenſure 

This Wrerch, who in the hour he firſt — . 

Gainſt cs Bounty, did condemn himfeif : 

Phlegra, the Field, where all the Sons of Barth, 

Muſter'd againſt the Gods, did ne vr ache! led 

2 3 Mentee 09167 


WS k. 


'd 


LE 1204 


| er. all che Gods guard Ceſar 
Tri, Take him hence. 


| Giants; bis Ell. 
Reg. Take kin hence. 


* 5 phA 
* "— * > 
22 * ) 
N 
2 * 


Hat. Hence. Cet. To the- Dungeon with him; 
 _ He deſerves it. 

Sen. Crown all our Doors with Bays, 

Sau. And let an Ox 


. With gilded Horns and Garlands, firaight beled - 


Unto the Capitol. Hat. And facrific'd 


To ꝙoue, for Ceſar's ſafety. Tri. All our Gady.- 


Be reſent ſtill to Ceſar. Cot. Phabus, San. Mars: 
at. Diana. San. Palas. Sen. Funo, Mercury, 


Al guard him. Mac. Forth, thou Prodigy of Men. 
8 Let all the Traytors Titles be defac'd. - 
Tri, His Images and Statues be pull'd 0-146 pi 
Hat. His Chariot- Wheels be broken. 

Arr. And the Legs 1 5 

Of the poor Horſes, that deſerved naught, 1 


Let them be broken too Ley. O, violent Change, 
And whirl of Men's Affections ! Arr. Like, as both 


Their Bulks and Souls were bound on ane . 


Wbeel, 


Anka mm act only with her Motion. | ; 


Un, Arruntins, - 


" VVho would de nd upon the paler Air, 
Or voice of Men, rac have to yo beheld ' 


(That, which if 'all the Gods had fore-declar'd. 
VVould not have been believ'd) Sej anus Fall ? 55 


He, that this Morn roſe proudly, — the Sun, 
And breaking through a miſt of Clients breath, 


Came on, as gaz d at, and admir'd, as he + 


'VVhen ſuperſtitious Moors ſalute his Light! 


That had our Servile Nobles waiting him 
As common Grooms; and hanging on ws: Look, 


That 


„ * 8 * 


Vo le than Humane Life on Deſtiny | | 


3 


* 


And Sacrifices more than Nome had Altars 

And this Man Fall! Fall! 1, without a look, 

That durſt appear his Friend, or lend fo 1 

Of vain relief, to his chan 'd State, as 1 8 my 
3 They that before Ii > Gnats plaid in his 
ams, 

And chrong'd to ee him, now not ſen 
Nor deign to hold a common Seat with 1 — 
Others that waited him unto the Senate, 

Now iahumanely raviſh him to Priſon ? 


VVhom (but. this Morn)- they followd : as 5 their 


Lord. 


. Guard through the Streets, bound likea Fugitive? 


Inſtead of VVreaths Tg —ů 
Blind Shames for Hononrs, and een TR 
n 

VVho would truſt lippery Chance Ri 

„They that would make 

Themſelves her Spoil; and fooliſhly 3 
VVhen ſhedoth flatter, that ſhe comes to prey. 
Fortune, thou hadſt no Deity, if Men 

Had VViſdom: we have placed thee ſo high, 
By fond belief in thy Felicity, 


en. The Gods guard euer an the Gods guard 


. Bec 11 Dee e 
WY al, Senators, 1 46 


| Now great Sej anusy you that awd the state, 
And ſought to bring the Nobles to your gy 
That would be Ceſar's Tutor, and _— 

Of Dignaties and Offices ! that had 

The publick Head ſtill bare to your Degen, 
And made the general Voice to eccho yours “ 


That look d for Salutations twelve ſcore: of./ 


— would have 1 _ a rear. 


T 


Specs tis Bal. 105 8 
That had Mens Knees as frequent as 100 Gods 3 L 


SB. 


* Sf \* ; 2 


3 


> 


F 


ee Greatneſs} nen nne 


As Was eke Pole 1 Fes e the | 


. ,'Gods ' | 
. And Praiſe to' Maire, that hath med Rome; 
„ Uberty, liberty. Lead on, | 

al wann that hath ſaved 1 


ee, Toru, rama; 
zhefy, 01 ont of: this Karbe e 


That this new Fellow, Macro, will become 


A greater Prodigy in wht: than he 1 en E 

3 now is fal n. . 
Dor. O you, whoſe M — alba 

And ha ve not fore'd all Mankind from fourBreaſts 

Joly x or ſo much ſtock of Virtue left, 

To 3 ty States, when they are wretched: 

e Ears to hear, and Eyes to weep 

Doo, "dons by Men, beyond the acts of Eier. 5 

The eager Multitude, (who never yet 

Knew why to Love, or Hate, but rere 

 T*expreſs their rage of Power) no ſooner m 

The mur mur of Sejanm in decline; © 

But with that ſpeed and heat of Appetite, 

With which they greedily devour the way 

To ſome great Sports; or a new Theatre, 

They fill'd the Capitol and Pompey's Cirk, 

e like ſo many Maſtives [Cirdng Stones, 

As if his Statues now where ſenſitive | 

Of their wild Fury: firſt; they tear them PRI 3 

Then faſtning Ropes drag — along theStreets, 

Crying in ſcorn, This this was that rich Head 

Was crown'd: thGarlands, and wirh 9 * 

That was ia Rowe ſo reverenced. No.] ' 5 

The Furnace and che Bellows all te work, 


Drops te e ee hee 
"Tha 155 


5 Cry ing, they re glad, ſay, they could ne er abidehimz 


| Sejanns 15 Ba by 5 
v. The whill the dane, d the T v7 


4 & * 
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N . * a * 
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Make haſte to meet again, and thronging cry, 
Let us condemn ee ugain him down: in Water: 
While he doth lie upon the Bank; away; 


Where ſome, more tardy, cry unto their Bearers; ps 


_ He will be cenfur'di ere we come, run Rnaves, 
And uſe that furious Diligence, for fear 

5 FIG De ſhould Inform againſt cheir ack 
neſs, Ne 


TTC Minewre: | 


The Rout they follow with confuſed Voice, 


Enquire what Man he was, what kind of Face, 
What Beard he had what Noſe,what Lips? Proteſt- 
They ever did Preſage h would come to this?: 


They never thought him Wiſe, nor Valiant: AK 


After his Garments, when he dies, what men 
And not a Beaſt of all the Herd demands, 
What was his Crime ? Or Who were his Aceuſers ? 
Under what Proof, or Teſtimony he fell? 
There came (ſays one) 2 huge long worded var 
From Capree: againſt him. Did there ſo? 
O, they are ſatisfied, no more. Lep- Alas! 
They follow Fortune, and hate Men at, 
Guilty or not. Ar. But had S. j anus thriv'd. 
In his deſign, and roſperouſly oppreſtt 
The old Tiberius then in that ſame Minute, 
Theſe a Raſcals, that now rage like N 
Would have proclaim'd n e 2 
Lep. But 3 hath follow'd © Toon Aol; 


Ter Sentence by the Snare 6112 9191 


To loſe his Head ʒ which war 10 Sener 


But that, and th unfortünate Trunk were ard 


By the rude Multitude ; who not content 


and 


With what the Far Juſtice « of the State, 


Officioully: wa do 
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106 ibs bis Fall. 


Haverentit Limb from Limb. A thouſand Heads; 
A thouſandHands,ten thouſand Ton ues and Voices 
Employ'd at once in ſeveral Acts of Malice? 
Oli Men not ſtaid with Age, Virgins with Shame, 


Children, 
Loſing all orief inj joy of his ſad Fall, 
Run quite tranſported with their Cruelty? 
Theſe mounting at his Head, theſe at his Race 
Theſe digging out his Eyes, thoſe with his Brains 


springe themſelves, their Houſes and Fel 
| Friends; 5 


Others are met, ne raviſh'd thence an Arm; 15 

And deal ſmall pieces of the Fleſh for Favours; 
Theſe with a Thigh, this hath cut off his Hands, 
And this his Feet, theſe Fingers, and theſe Toes ; 
That hath his Liver, he his Heart: there wants 
Nothing but room for Wrath, and placefor Hatred! 
What cannot oft be done, is now o're done. 

The whole, and all of whas was great Sejanu, 
And next to Ceſar, did-poſſeſs the World, 
Now torn and ſcatter'd, as he needs no Grave; 2 
Each little duſt covers a little part - 


80 lies he no where, and yet often buried 155 


4 ; | Arrunting Nuntius, Lepidur T erentiug,. 


More of Sejanus : Nun. Yes, N 5 
We What can be added ? FI * ; 


Late Wives with loſs abate Mothers of 


ow him Dead. 
Nun, Then there begin ons kity. | 
There is enough behind to meltev'n . 
And Caſar into Tears: (ſince never Slave 
Could yet ſo highly Offend, but Tyranny 


In 1 11 him, would make him worth lament 
2 Son and * to the dead . : 3 | 


| 


ne” his Full. 109 ; 


(Of whom there is not now ſo much remaining 


As would give faſtning to the Hang-man's Hock) 


Have they drawn forth for farther Sacrifice; 35 


Whoſe tenderneſs of Knowledge, unripe Years, 


And childiſh ſilly Innocence was ſuch, 


As ſcarce would lend them feeling of their danger: | 


The Girl ſo ſim ates as ſhe often askt, 
Where oy woul, 


cryd, "gi would do no more: That ſhe could take 5 | 
Warning with beating. And becauſe our Ty © 
Admit no Virgin immature to die, 

The wittily, and ſtrangely cruel Macros, 
Deliver'd her to be de pt Ba and ſpoiPd, 

By the rude Luft of the licentious Hangman 
Then to be ſtrangled with her harmleſs a 


Lep. O, Act moſt worthy Hell and laſting Night, 4 
T0 hide it fromthe World! Nun. Their Bodies 55 


thrown. 
Into the Gemonies, (I know not how, 
Or by what accident return'd) the Mother; 
TY expulſed Apicata, finds them there; : 
Whom when ſhe ſaw lie ſpread on che Os... 
After a world of Fury on her felf, 
Tearing her Hair, defacing of her Face, 


Beating her Breaſts and Womb, kneeling amen, 85 


Crying to Heaven, then to them; z at laſt, 
Her drowned Voice gat up above her VVoes, 
And with ſuch black and bitter Execrations, 
(As might affright the Gods, and force the Sun 
Run backward to the Eft ; nay, make the old 
Deformed Chaos riſe again, t o're-whelm' 
Them, us, and all the VVorld) ſhe fills the Air, 
 Upbraids the Heavens with their partial Dooms, 
Defies their Tyrannous Powers, and demands, 


VVhat ſhe, and thoſe ens Innocents have trand- a 
e OY P 5 That 5 


* grels'd 5 


FE 4 


[ vad her! for what can ſe they dragg's 


7 
1 
23 


dhe Miſchief they have done, 


* 


Sejanus ' bis Fall, OY 


110% 
That they muſt ſuffer ſuch a ſhare in Vengean 
voy — Lygdus, and Eudemuys ey * 


VVho, (as ſhe ſays, and firmly vows, to- prove i is 
To Ceſar, and the Senate) Fer Een 3 ? 


. Confederates with 4 Husband . 
Na I. Lep. Strange act! 
5 ww "oy ſtrangely open'd what ſays now my : 
Monſter 
The Multitnde? they reel now ; do they not? 


Nun. Their gall is gone, and now 27280 ein to Oy 


Arr. Ithank em Rogues. | 

Nun. Part are fo ſtupid, or fo fexible; 

As they believe him Innocent; all grieye: 
And on whoſe hands yet reak with his warm 


4 d gripe the Part which they did tear of him, 3 
18 bim collected and created new. 4 
Les. How Fortune plies her Sports,when ſhe begins 
To wee 'em ! purſues, continues, add:? 
Confonnds, with varying her empaſſion'd Moods: 
Arr. Doſt thou hope Fortune to redeem wy 
__ ___ , Crimes? 

To make amends for thy in placed 1 — 

With odd ſtrange Puniſhments? Loren me 


That een, the Pinnacles of "Stare, ; Bal, 
our ippery Height; when you do 

You 0 your ſelves in pieces, ne'er to nir | 

And he that lends you pity, is not wiſe. 

Tier, Let this Example move th Inſolent Man 

Not to grow proud, and careleſs of e 5 

ba is an odious Wiſdom to blaſpheme, 


uch more to ſlighten, or deny their Power) 
or, whom the Morning ſaw ſo Great and High; 
| * and . "RE the Even WT: wy 
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35 A and, having acquir'd them, to preſerve tht 
2 part of Reputation moſt tenderly, wherein the Benefit 1} _ 
of a Friend is alſo defended. Hence is it, that I nom 
render my ſelf Grateful, and am ſtudiom to juſtifie 
the Bounty of your Act; to which, though your meer 
Authority were ſatisfying, yet it being an Age wherein 
| Poetry and the Profeſſors of it hear i on all Sides, 
there will a Reaſon be look't for in the Subject. It is 
certain, nor can it with any Forehead be oppos'd, that 
 .... the too much Licence of Poetaſters in this Time, hath 
much deform'd their Miſtreſs ; that, every day, their 


manifold and manifeſt Ignorance doth ſtick unnatural 


# 


_ » Reproaches upon her: But for their Petulancy, it were 
1 | an Af of 2. greateſt 25 7 815 let the 

5 Learned ſuffer, or ſo Divine a Skill (which indeed 

ſhould not be attempted with unclean Hands) to fall 

under the leaſt Contempt. 80 Alen will Imparti- 1 

al, aud not Aſquint, look toward the Offices and Fun= 

Hion of a Poet, they will eaſily conclude to themſelves '_ 

the Impoſſibility of any Man's being the good Poet, 

. ' without firſ# being « good Man. He that ts ſaid to b 
able to inform young Men to all good Diſciplines, in- 

| flamegrown Men to all great Virtues, keep old Men in 

their beſt and ſupream State, or as they decline to 

Childhood, recover them to ar F144 Strength; that 
comes forth the Interpreter and Arbiter of Nature, a 

| Teacher of Things Divine no leſs than Humane, 4 
Maſter in Manners 5 and can alone (or with a- few) 
effett the Buſineſs of Mankind : This, I take him, i- 

no Subject for Pride and Ignorance to exerciſe their 
railing Rhetorich upon. But it will here be haſtily an- 
ſwer d, That the Writers of "theſe Days are other 
Things; that not only their Manners, but their Na- 

| tures are inverted, and nothing 2 with them 
of the Dignity of Poet, but the abuſed 


ame, which 


= every Scribe Vſurps; that now, eſpecially in Dramma= 
= | Lick, or ( fich rerm it) Stage-Poetry,” _— ; 
| E Ss 4's : ; | , | . | us Os 


755 


The Depricarion. 
but Ribaldry, Prophanation, Blaſphemy, all Licence e, 
_ Offence to GOD and Man is practis d. I dare not deny 
a great part of this, (and I am ſorry I dare not) he- 
eauſe in ſome Mens abortive Features (and would they 
bad never boaſtta the Light) it is over-true : But that 
all are imbarbd in this bold Adventure for Hell, is 4 
moſt unchetitable Thought, and, utier d, à more ma- 
licious Slander. For my particular, I can (and from 
a moſt clear Conſcience) affirm, That I have ever treme © 
bled to think toward the leaſt Profaneneſs ; haue loath= 


ed the uſe of ſuch foul. and unwaſid Baud ry, a is 
nom made the Food of the Scene: And, A e . 
cannot eſcape from ſome, the Imputation of Sharpneſs, 
ut that they will ſay, I have taken apride, or Luſt, tp © 
be bitter, and not my yonngeſt Infant but hath come 


into the World with all bis Teeth ; I would askof theſe „ 


| ſupercilious Politicks, What Nation, Society, or 5 | 
Order or State I have provoked ? What Publick Per- 
| fon? Whether I have not (in all theſe) preſerv/d their. 
| Dignity, at mine own Perſon, ſafe ? My Works are 
Read, alom d, I ſprak of thoſe that are intirely mine) 
lool into them What broad Reproofs have Tusid ? 


| Where have] been particular ? Where Perſonal ? Ex 


| cept tos "Mimick, Cheater, Bawd, or Buffoon, Crea- 
tures (for their Inſolencies) worthy to be tax'd ? Tet 
to which of theſe ſo pointingly, as he might not either | 
ingenuouſiy have confeſt, or wiſely diſſembled his Di- 
ſeaſe ? "But it is not Rumour can make Men guilty, 
much leſs entitle me to other Mens Crimes. I know,. - 
that nothing can be ſo innocently writ or carried, but 
may be made obnoxious to Conſtruttion; marry, whilſt 
I bear mine Innocence about me, I fear it not. Appli- 
cation it nom grown a Trade with many; and there are 
that profeſs to have a Key for the decyphering of every. 
thing: But let Wiſe and Noble Perſons take heed hom 
they be too credulous, or give leave to theſe invading 
Interpreters to be over-familiar with their Fames, who. 
Vi cunning- 


* . 


9 5 1 


eunningly, and often, utter their amn virulent Malict, 
under ot her Mens. 17 51 Meanings. ' As for oy 6 


ot, who providing the Hurts thaſe licentious 2 | 


vile, and thoſe antick Relicks of | Barbariſm. retriev'ay 


3, 


that will (by Faults which Charity hath rab d up, or 


common Honeſty conceal d) make themſelves a. Name 


with the Multitude, or (to draw their rude and heaſtiy 
Claps) care not whoſe living. Faces they intrench with 
their petulant Styles, may they do it wit haut 4 Rival, 
for me I 234 


than ſhare with them in ſo prepoſterous a, Fame. 


can I blame the Wiſhes of thoſe ſevere and wiſe Patri 


es 

may do in à State, deſire rather to ſes Fools an - | 
with all other ridiculous and exploded. Follies, than be- 
hold the Wounds. of Private Men, of Princes and Na- 
11% For, as Horace makes Trebatius ſpeak, among 
VV i IN oY hens 7 

——— ibi quiſque timet, quanquam eſt inta- 
And Men may juſtly impute. ſuch Rages, if. continu d, 
to the Writer, as hig Spots. The Increaſe of which Luſt 


2 


in Liberty, together with the preſent Trade of the Stage, 


in all their Maſc' line: Enterludes,: what © Learned or 
Liberal Soul doth not already abhor ?. Where nothing 
but the filth of the Time is utter d, and that with ſuch 
impropriety of Phraſe, ſuch plenty of Solceciſms, ſuch 


de art of Senſe ſo bold Prolepſes, ſo rachd Meta- 
phors, with Brothelry able ta violate the Ear of a Pa- 
gan, and Blaſphemy, to turn the Blood of a Chriſtian. 


to Mater. I cannot hut be ſerious. in a Cauſe. of this. 


Nature, wherein my Fame, and the Reputation of di. 


vers Honeſt, and Learned. are the. Queſtion; when 4. 
Name ſo ll of Authority, Anti uity, and all great 


Mark, E (through their Inſt olence become the. lame ſt 


Scorn of the Age; and thaſe Men ſubjeſt to the Petu- 


lancy. of every vernaculous Orator, that were went to 
be the Care of | Kings and happieſt Monareho. This it 
e e or Be Os 


ather to live grad is, Obſcariy, 55 


7 Dubiel 
. N not — rd 5 me to. reſent Lid gat 000; 
8725 made me 157 . Ls 155 all my 25 
to ſtand off # 4a hem 5 which : may moſt appear in this 
my lates} Work (which you, moſt learned Arbitreſſes, 
have ſeen, ju 18 , and to 25 Crown, approv d) where 
in I have la RF for their Inſtruct ion and 1 
ment, to reduce not only the ancient Forms, but Mans 
ners of the. Scene, the Eaſinej E 1155 ropriety, the In. == 
224 6 and laſt tlie form Mr ch 1s the principal 


25755 3 inform the beſt Reaſon 4 
ae may, in th 


25 25 Aud though my 
ſtrilt rigour of Comick Law, meet with Cinſure, ac 
Ni 125 ach. (mp rome 4 IT deſire the Learned and 
| Charitable Critick, to have ſo much faith in me, to 
think it wa pai done. of Induſtry: For, with what eaſe 
I could have varied it nearer his Scale (but that 1 ee | 
ro boaſt my own. Faculty) I could here Inſert. 
ſpecial aim bei pee f the Snaffle in their Mele, 
that cry our. 75 'Y puniſh Vice in our Enterludes 
e. I tvok he's 3g Hef; thought not - without 
' ſome” Lint? of 07 drawn even in the' Ancients 


C'S 


hemſelves; the Goings out of whoſe” Comedies" are 
not always Joyful, but pray the Bawds, the Ser- 
vants, the Rival, th, and the Maſters are multted ; © 
and fitly, it being the Ofpce of of a Comick-Poet fo 
imitate Fuſtic e, and inſtrult to Life, as well as Purity” 
0 e or ſtir u 75 ntle Aﬀettions ; To which I 
all take the occaſion elſewhere to ſi ſpeaks; For the pre- 
jp ent (moſt reverend Siſters) ab I colts be thank-. 
ful for your . bee, wich and here made the Under- 
ftanding acquainted ome Ground of your Favours. 
let me not deſpair their cont inuance, to the N 
e ſome wort hier Fruits - ee, if my Mules be. 
true 1 yr Hal raiſe the "de pis 'd Heal of Poetry. ; 


71 vippin her 4. thoſe rotten and ba 
; wo nn Br e adulterated 177 K gh | 
i c her to ler bie ni Feature and Maje- 
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The eee 5 
ty, and er boy worthy to be Embraced and Kiſt 24 


the Great and Maſter-Spirits of our World. 


the Vile and Sloathful, who never affefled an Af wor- 
thy of Celebration, or are ſo inward with their own 


 witious Natures, as they worthily ftar her, and think 


it a bigh Point of 'Policy to keep her in contempt, with 


their Gta and windy Inveftives ; ſhe ſhall out 


of juſt Rage intite her Seryants (who are Genus iri- 
tabile) to ſpot? Ink in their Faces, that ſhall eat far - 


they than their Marrow, into their Fames; and not 


Cinnamus the Barber, with his Art, ſpall "be able to 
take out the Brands, but they ſhall live, and be read, 
till the Wretches die, as Things wo nee 7 


q . — in chief, and then of Man] ind, 


| Nioka, by Parafite, _ 


N 


The PERSONS of the. FLAT... 
Vol a e : Notario, the Regiſter, 


Nano, a Di 


Voltore, an Advocate. Caſtrone, an WN 


| + Coraccio, ar old Gentleman. | Politick Would-be,aKnight 


Corvino, a Merchant. Peregrine, à Gent. Traue ler. 


* 0 Mag: ſtrates, il Panſy 4 e | 


GAE E. 


4 ts Fine Madam Would-be, the' . he 
Celia, the Merchant's Wife. 
Commandadori, Offcers, © 


. + Mercatori, tree 7 
| V my * u. N 
— 
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be Principal Co u D us were: | 
RIC. BURBADGE, | 30H. Ene 


HEN. CONDEL 0H LOWIN. 
WIL, SLY, VALEX COOKE. 


F 
4 * 


Wo ty 5 ; 3 FFF FFF 
The K G unn .. - 


V olpone, Childleſs, Rich, feigns Sick, Deſpairs, © 
O ers his State to Hopes of e BM.” 
L es languiſhing : His Paraſite receives „ 
P & op of all, aſſures, deludes ; then weaves _. 

O ther croſs Plots, which op' themſelves, are told. 
N ewTricks for [fo aro ſought; they thrive:When bol 
E ach tempts the other again, and all are fold, _ 


PROLOGUE. 


OW, Luck yet ſend us, and 4 little Wit 
Will ſerve, to made our Play hit; 
According to the Palates of the Seaſon) 
Here is Rhyme, not empty of on. 
This we were bid to credit, from bur Poet, 2 
1 true ſcope, if you would know iii, m 
In all his Poems ſtill hath been this Meaſwre, © 
Te mix Profit with your Pleaſure, © © 
And not as ſome (whoſe I” their Envy failing) _ 


. e All og writes it Railing | 
TE And when Plays come forth,think they can flout them, 
-With ſaying, "He was a Tear about them. : 
To theſe aries: needs uo Lie, but this his Creature, 
Which was two Mont hs ſi fi noe no Feature; 
And, though he dares give them five Lives to 
Tu known, Five Weeks fully penn d it; 
Fr om his own Hand, without 4 Co-adjuror, | 
Novice, Journey- men, or Tutor. | 
Tit thus much I can give 25 4 a Token 
Of bu Plays hes. s are broken, _ 
Nor quaking Cuſt ards with f erce Teeth aff 3 
erewith your Rout are ſo delighted; 
| Nor bales he in a Gull,” old Ends Fn: © oe 
To ſtop Gaps in his looſe Writing; 
With ſuch a deal of monſtrous and fared Ation; 
| iy s mi ow 1 fir Ta bt fr 3 1 1 Ye | 
or m e his Play for Feſts ſtol'n 4 a 
But makes Teſts 1 fit his Fable; bs - 
And ſopreſents quick Comedy Refineay, | 
A. beſt Criticks have deſigned: 
The Laws of Time, Place, Perſons be obſerveth, 
From no needful Rule he ſwerveth, 


AI Gal and ge from i Ink be draimth, 


© Only a little Salt t/remaineth, 


erewith he Rub your Cheeks "Till (Rid, withLon leer 
Fs 425 * 745 4 Week cup 4 K 5 


eL . 1 


V, olpone, Moſea, 


8 Ood Mornin to the Day; and gert myGold: | 
Open the Shrine, that 1 may ſee reg a _ 
8 


Hail che e mine! More d 11 is. 


— 


* 5 


The teeming Earth to ſee the long' d- for Sun _ 
Peep through the Horns of the Czleſtial Ram, 
Am I, to view thy Splendor, dark'ning his 
That lying here, amongſt my other Hoards, 
Shew'ſt like a Flame by Night, or. like the Day 
Struck out of Chaos, when all Darkneſs fled _ 
VUnto the Center. O thou Son of S %,, 

(Bnt ie than thy Father) let me kiſs, 

With Adofation,- thee, and every Relick _ 
Of ſacred Treaſure in this bleſſed Rom. 
Well did wiſe Poets by thy glorious Name 
Title that Age which they would have the beſt; 
Thou being thebeſt of Things, and far tranſcending 
All Style of Joy, in Children, Parents, Friends, 


4 


Or any other waking Dream on Earth. 
Thy Looks when they to Venus did aſcribe, _ 
 Theyſhould have given her Twenty thouſandCupids, 
Such are thy Beauties and our Loves! Dear Saint, 
Riches, the dumb God, that giv'ſt all Men Tongues, 
- e do naught, and yet mak'ſt Men do all 
The Price of Souls; even Hell, with thee to boot, 
Is made worth Heav'n Thou art Virtue, Fame, 
Honour, and all things elſe. Who can get thee, 
He ſhall be Noble, CO Honeſt, Wiſe — _ 
Mo. And what he will, Sir. Riches are in 
A greater Good, than Wiſdom is in Nature. _ 
Vol. True, my beloved Moſca. Yet I glory . 
More in the cunning Purchaſe of my Wealth, 
Than in the glad Poſſeſſion, ſince 1 gain 
No common way; I uſe no Trade, no Venture; 
I wound on Earth with Plow-ſhares, I fat nogeaſts 
To feed'the Shambles : have no Mills for Iron, 


Oyl, Corn, or Men, to grind 'em into Powder; 


I blow no ſubril Glaſs, expoſe no Ships _ © 
To Threatnings of the furrow-faced Sea; 


: £ 


2s 


q 5 T: 

„ gf ; 
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| 161 I turn no Moneys in the Publick Bank, „5 
Nor Uſure Private. AMoſ. No, Sir, nor devour 
Soft Prodigals. You ſhall ha' ſome will ſwallow - 


A melting Heir as glibly as your Dab 


Will Pills of Butter, and ne er purge for't.; 5 


Tear forth the Fathers of poor Families 


Out of their Beds, and Coffin them alive „ 
In ſome kind claſping Priſon, where their Bones 


May be forth- coming, when the Fleſh is rotten: 


But your ſweet Nature doth abhor theſe Courſes; 


You loath the Widows or the Orphans Tears 
Should waſh your Pavements, or their piteous Cries 


Ring in your Roofs,' and beat the Air for Ven- 


Vu Right, Moſca, I do loath it. AMoeſ. And 
% oo Oy on nr np Og 
You are not like a Threſher that doth ſtand _—- 
With a huge Flail, watching a Heap of Corn, 
And, ry, dares not taſte the ſmalleſt Grain, 


But feeds o Mallows, and ſuch bitter Herbs; 


Nor like the Merchant, who hath filld his Vaults. 
With Romagnia, and rich Candian Wines, 
Yet drinks the Lees of Lombards Vinegar : 


* You will not lie in Straw,whilſtMoths and Worms 


Feed on your ſumptuous Hangings and ſoft Beds, 
You know the Uſe of Riches, and dare give now 


From that bright Heap, to me, your poor Obſerver, 


Or to your Dwarf, or your Hermaphrodite, 
Your Eunuch, or what other Houſhould Trifle 
Your Pleaſure allows Maint'nance —— Vol. Hold 
thee, Moſca, 5 gw 
Take of my Hand; thou ſtrik'ſt on Truth in all 


And they are envious term thee Paraſite. 
Call forth my Dwarf, my Kunuch, and my Fool, 


And let em make me ſport. What ſhould 1 do, | 
But cocker up my Geniw, and live fre: 


To all Delights my Fortune calls me to? Z 4 


be, 5 


I have x no Wife no Ni Child, * 2 
To give my Subſtance to; but whom! -+ 0 5 
Muſt be my Heir; and this makes Men obſerve me: e 
This draws new Clients daily to my Houſe, . 
Women and Men, of every Sex an Age, 


? ; "4 þ £ 
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- 


That bring me Preſents, - ſend me Plate, Coin fg Hi 


ewels, 

| with] hope that when 1 die (which they expect 
Each greedy Minute) it ſhal then return N 
Ten- fold upon them; whilſt ſome, covetous 
Above the reſt, ſee to engroſs me whole, 
And counter-work the one unto the other, 
Contend in Gifts, as they would ſeem in Love: 
All which I ſuffer, playing with their Hopes, 85 - 
And am content to coin em into 1 He 


And look upon their Kindneſs, and take more, . 
And look on that; ſtill bearing them in hand, 
Letting the Cherry knock againſt their Lips, 
1 draw it by their er and back wo 
How e 


OCT" 1 Scene II. 


| e — Coftrone, ruhe, Moſes 
Ne for freſs Gameſurs, who do wil „ to 


And . — * 


bearſe, 


May not fare p whit the worſ G for the falſe Pace of | 5 


__-the Verſe. 
T you wonder at this, you will wonder more & 'rewepaſh;: 
For know, here is inclos d the Soul of ee 195 


2 Fuggler Divine, . as hereafter ſhall follomd; 
Nan alen came fr 2 


0 entreat you, neee Top: - 


do bring you neither Play, nor Univerſiy ſhow; 5 


From thence it fud ferth, and. wide. quick Ti ranſmi 


1 


Crates #be Cynick, (au it 70 doth relate 


1221 The Fox. 


* [Ard wa ted into Ethalides, Mercurins bis in 


ge (lis bad the Gife to remember all that ever was 


ration 


757 oldy-lock'd Eupl orbus, who was ura in good 5 
aſhion, : 


Siege of old Troy, by the Cuckold of Sparta; 
Hermotimus w nert (I find it in my Char ta) 


To whom it did paſs, 'wheye no ſooner it wat miſſing, > 


77 N Pyrrhus of Delos id learn d ro go 4 


And —.— rr. it enter the 901 of Greece; . 


From Pythagore, ſhe went into a beautiful Piice, 


 Hight Aſpaſia, the Metetrix and the next Toſs of her 


# again of a Whore, ſhe became 4 Philo — et 
it 


Since Kings, Knights, and | Beggars, Knaves, Lords 
and Fools RR „ | 
Beſides Ox and Aſs, Camel, Mule, Goat, and Brock; 
In all which it bath ſpoke, as in the Cobler's Cock. 
But I come not here to diſcourſe of that Matter, E 
| on bis One, Two, or Three, or his fia Oath, 


By Quater, 


His Maſicks, bu Tri gon,  boGelden'T ih, > 3 


Or bis telling how Elements f. * | 
Would b, how ef late thou ha LY Tranſlation; 
Ad ſbifted Coat in theſe Days of Reformation ? 
And. Lite one of the Kefer med, 4 Fool, as you ſee, | 
Counting all old Doctrins Hereſie. 

Nan, 3 not on thine own  forbia Meats bft thou ven. 
And. 5 Fit when ff 4 Carthuſiah' Jenter d. 
Nan. qr, eee e left ther? 


And. F that an ob rous Lawyer bereft mr. 
Nan. N dare . E Langer forſook 
. | = 5 For 


1 
1 


7 


For Pyt hagore ſake, what Body then took thee ? 


And. Agood dull Moyl. Nan. And (Ray ly chat means 
Thou wert brou be 4 allow of the eating of Beans ? 


And. . Nan. But. from the Moyl into mbans ad | 


thou paſe #_ | 
a 12 4 Wa. ſtrange Beaſt, tb ſens. Writers . 
9 an A | 
25 By others, 4 4 2, pure, iluminate Brother, 


thoſe devour Ele and ſometimes one another; 


a1 will drop you farth | 4 Libel, or 4 ſanttiſted Lie, , 


| Betmixt every Spoonful of a Nativity- Piste : 

N a thee,. 10 Heauen, of . profane, _ 
Nation, . 
And gently report thy 1 next Tranſmigretion.. 


And. To the ſame ther I am Nan. 4 Groature of 
Delight? 


And (what is more than &Fool ) arHermaphrodite ? 
- Now 775 ſweet Soul, in all thy Variation, 


ich Bod would ſt thou chuſe, to keep up t Station? 
And. Troth, 4 Tam in: even here would I tarry. 


Nan, Ge bere the Delight of each Sax thou * 


And Zo, thoſe Pleaſures by 122 and forſdan ; 
No,, "tis your Fool wheremith.1 am ſo den, : 
The only one Creature that I can of bleed; 
For all ather Forms I have prov a 1 
Nah. Spoke true, u thon wert in Preh e 
This learned Opinion me celebrate wi os 
Fellow Eunuch (it 175 10 with all our Wit and Ar 
8 digntifie that whereof aur feu a ſo. great "_ | 


cial a Part. be 
Vol. Now very, v 7 : Moſes, this + 


Was thy Invention? of; lt t leaſe my Patron}. 
Not elſe. Vl. lt doth, good 24 fe. Moſs Taos 
i yaw „„ 


„ 
: : 7 5 8 n 8 7 what ＋ N 7 
p N , Sf 4 "I 8 * 
he Fox. 
* 


s O NG. ee Hens 
"ry: Ro are the oi Nation TR 
Worth Mens Envy or Admiration; TY 
. Free from Care, or Sorrow- taking, 
+. a .  Selves and others merry malin g 
Al eben ſpeak or do is Sterling. 

| __ _ Tour Fool he it your Great Man' Dali; 
Aud your Ladies Sport and Pleaſure ; 1 5 
Nengue and Balle are bis T reaſure,. 5 
En bis Face begetteth Laughter, 
And he ſpeals Truth free . W, >; 
Fe the Grace of every Feaſt; 
And ſometimes the Chiefeſt 2 ; 
| Hath his Trencher and his Stool, 
M ben Wit waits upon the 3 
8 9 who would not . . 
Kg he, be 1 


One 1 TY Sa is | 

Vol. Who's that? Away, look, Moſca: : 

* Meſ. Fool, be gone, tis Signior Poltore. the Ad- 
vocate, 


I know him by his Knock. Yel. Fetch me my Gown; 


. 


And let him entertain himſelf a while | 
Without i” th' Gallery, Now, now my Clients 
Begin their Viſitation ! Vulture, RC. - 
Raven, Gorcrow, all my Birds of Prey, 
That think me ENS Carcaſs, now 3. come: 
Iam not for dem 3 How now ? the news? 

al. off what bigneſs? Meſ. Huge, | 
Maſſie, and Antique, with your Name inſcribe, - 
And Arms engraven, Fol. Good / and not a Fox 
Stretcht on the Earth, with fine deluſive Sleights, 
wide a 1. 8 Crow ? ha? Moſca? Mof. 


oY 2 


My Furs, and Night-caps; ſay,myConch's changing: . 5 


The Fox. 


Pa. Give me my Furs. why doſt thou es | 
Ae. I cannot chuſe, Sir, when Lapprehend _ 
5 What Thoug Fhts he has (without) now, as he walks: 
That this mizht be the laſt Gift he ſhould give; 
That this would fetch you; if you died to day, 
And gave him all, what he ſhould be to morrow; 
What large Return would come of all hisVenters; : 
How he ſhould worſhip'd be, and reyerenc'd; 
Ride with his Furs, 755 Foot:clothes 3 waited on 
By herds of Fools, and Clients; have 570 way 
Made for his Moile, as letter d as himſelf. 25 
Be call'd the great and learned Advocate: 
And then concludes, there's nought Ol Z 
Vol. Yes, to be learned, Moſes. Me. O, no: rich 
Implies it. Hood an Aſs with reverend Purple, 
So you can hide his two ambitious Ears, 
And he ſhall paſs for a Cathedral Doctor. 
8 Viol. My Caps, my Caps, good Aueſca ; fetch him i in; 7 
.  Mof. Stay, Sir, your Ointment for your Nies. 
- Vol. That's true; 8 
Diſpatch, diſpatch: 1 long to have Poſſeſſion . 
Of my new Preſent, . Ae. That, and Thouſands 
more, : 
1 1 Wy ſee you Lord of, Po. Thanks, kind 
oſca. : 
 Meſ. And that, when I am loſt in blended duſt 
And hundred ſuch as I am, in SOT 
_ Vol. Nay, that were too much. Moſea, 
Voſ. You ſhall live, £ 
7 Still to delude theſe Harpies.. Vol. Loving "OR 
Tis well, 35 Pillow now, and let him enter. 
Now, my 2 Cough my 178 85 and dert. | 
My Apoplexy, Palſſe, and Catarhs, ä 
Help, Iich your forced Fundtions, This mypoſfure ; 
 Whereig, this three Year,l have milk d their hopes, 
He FI" 1 fear him (uh, * * uh) O. 


® by Fox: 


lle rio, n 


V an are, what you were, Sir. cbs 195 
I. Ot au the reſt) ſt) are he, commands his love: £ 
And you do wiſely, to preſerve it tus, 
Witti early Viſ tation, and kind Notes 
Of your good meaning to him, Which, dhe | 
Cannot but come moſt grateful. Patron, 8 
Here gs” Vutorr i8 ed oe Poly; WI mög ay 


Sir, Signlor Poltere is come; this Mornin 8 
. 4 5 Polp, I thank Him. Mol: And hath 
ro | 
Wits . etads Plate, bought of S. "Matt. 
th which he” here preſents you; V. = is 
Pra eg. „ ofte As. ves, 
y @.come more n. 0 * 
Vile. What fays he? 15 
F fires you ſee uneter 
Voip. Moſca. Mo. My Patron . 
As, Brik him near, where is he? 3 
Len p.to fre his hagd, 3447 The Plate beer. | 
. How fare yon, Sir?” mr 
2 Ithank you, S ,, 
Where it the plate? m Eyes at 1 vu Pm ; 


Sorry F 
e you n this we Miſt tag 
#-4 4 You are too munificen 8 ane i iis 


No, Str, would to Heayeh," w* 
RCA as well give Health to you, ” ele elite | 


+ 


Vo F*% You 3 Sir, what N cal 1 thank you. 
Hath 


ur „ 


The en 1 


* taſte in this, and ſhall not be un-anfiver's; © 
pray you ſee me often. Felt. Yes, 1 . Sir. 
Volp. Be not far from me. 
Moſ. Do you obſerve that, sir? . 
Volp, Hearken unto me ſtill: It will concern Ya 
AoſtYou area happy Man, Sir, know Jour POT 
Volp. I cannot now laſt long wn—— | 
: CA wat are his * Sir. 1 


e fi 
Vole. But Moſea=—== - Mof Age ene 
Volt. Pray thee, hear me. 
Am 1inſerib'd his Heir for certain? Mo, Are n | 
I do beſeech you, Sir, you will voue at 
To write me i' your Family. All my hopes 
Depend upon your * Worſhip. I am loft, 
| Ty the riſing Sun do ſhine on me, ' © 
= It ſhall both ſhine, and warm hes, ah foſene. 
. Si: . 
I ama. Man, that hath not done your: love: © 
All the: worſt Offices: here 1 wear:your d 
See all e Coffers, and your Caskets lockt, 
Keep the poor Inventory of your Jewels, * 
Your Plate and Monies; I'm your Steward, Sr. 
Ae e Vut. But am 1 ſole 
; eir 


Ae, Without a Partner, Sir, trale ths 


Mornin 
The wax is . yet, and the Ink ſcarce: ty © 
Upon the Parchment. Fotr. Ha 5: happ er 
By what good 2 ſweet Moſca 
Mof. ' Your deſert,” Sir; 
L Know t no ſecond cauſe, Vote, Thy oy 


18 


ond De et — — —— Oy * 
— — ———— a pe 
9 . * 


: 4 15 loth Fr Wt it; 35 ang we e ſhall requite it; | 


. PO. a Copy of the Will? (anon) / 
Tul bring 'em to you, Sir. Awa 


ny, 1 1 let me kiſs than. _ Maſe Hoop: de 


| 1 he Vulture's bone, and the Royer ; "ms, 


0 


Moſ. He ever lik'd your courſe, Sir 5 ny ben 
took him Is 


C 


Men of your large Profeſſion, that could ſpeak | 
To every Cauſe, and things meer contraries, 


Till they were hoarſe again, yet all be Law; 
That, with moſt quick agility, could turn, 
And re- turn; 5 Fre” an nd 
Give forked Counſel: take provokin 7 Gold 


undo them 7 
On either Hand, and put 1 up: the 


He knew, would thrive, with. their ro A 
| . (for his part) he thought, he ſhould be bleſt 


To have his Heir of ſuch a ſuffering Spirit, 


. So wiſe, ſo grave, of ſo perplex'd a Tongue, 

And loud withal, that could not wag, nor ſcarce 

rs 185 ſill Wor 1, without a Fee; when every Word 
5 our 


orſhip but lets fall, is a Cecchine.{-/ 
[ Another "RN 


| Who's that? one knocks, 1 would not haue you - 


ſeen, Sir. 


And yet pretend y you came, and went in- haſte; . 


Tn faſhion an Excuſe. And, gentle Sir, 


| 6 vou do come to Swim; ** golden oy i ; 7 


od Aa to the Arms in Honey, that your Chin 
rn up ſtiff, with fatneſs. of the Flood, 


4 Think 3 your Vaſſal; but remember me: 
5 Tha not been your worſt of Clients. Volt Adab 


. Meſ. When will yon have your N 5 
25 ght, Sir? N *. . il 


N 


Put buſineſs i your Face. .Yolp. Tage. 5 r 


„ 
Here is Corbaccio. Fob. Set the Plate way, 


0 


FR os 
1 
5 * 


Bst yh to your See, 1885 your ids + 

| Stand there, and multiply. No, ſhall we ee 
A wretch who is (indeed) more impotent,” 
Than this can fain to be; yet hopes to e 4 


Over his Grave.” Signior Corbateio e : 1.0 i GT 

To are very welcome, Sir. 2 
Corb. How dos our Patron * e Os 
Moſ. Troth, as he did, Sir'z no amends LES, 
Corb. What? Mends he? 55 


Aoſ. No, Sir He is rather Loge. e 
Corb. That's well. Where is he? 2 
Mfof: Upon his Couch, Sir, N 5 abe to ep: 

. Corb. Do's $ he flee well? 

Moſ. No wink, Sir, all this Night,” 45 
Nor yeſterday ; but flumbers, » 5 xt WS 
_ Corb, Good ' Heſhall take WEE. 
Some Counſel of Phyſicians; 1 1555 brought him 

An Opiate here, from mine own oy e a” 
' « Mof. He will not hear of Drugs . 

Corb. Why? I my ſeif 7A 
Stood by, while*twas made, aw all th tgrfins 
And know, it cannot but moſt ently Work. 

My life for his, tis but to matt him ftleep, . 

. I, his laſt Steep, if 25 would taks it aſe 

ir, 


He has pts Faith in Phyſick.” Corb; "Say! you, *fay 
on E oth BY 
Pr He has no Faith in Phyſick' He do's an 
Moſt of your Doctors are ns greater Dangers <P 
And worſe Diſeaſe, t eſcape. I ofte Oy” 
Heard = — That your a 
Vol. 6 - Should 


885 > > 


+ 1 


% The, Fox; * 


"Should never be his Heir. Corb. 2 I his Heir ? i 
Moſ. Not your einer Wdor _ , ho, 
n No, Gy + ; _ 

1do not mean it. Mo. No, sir, nor their Fees 
He cannot brook': He ſays, they flay a Man, 
Before they kill him. Corb, gr 0 conceive 


9. e 
4 And then, they do it by Bx eriment x! 
For hich the Law not only doth abſolve ? ie 3 

But gives them great Reward ; and he is loth 
Jo hire his Death, ſo. Corb. It is true, they by : 
With as much Licence, as a judge. A/. Nay more; 
For he but kills, Sir, where the Law. „ | 

And theſe can kill him too. Corb. I, or me; 
Or any Man, How does his Apoplex? 
Is that ſtrong on him ſtill? Mfoſ; Moſt. END, 
His Speech is broken, and his Ryes are ſet, 

His Face drawn longer, than twas wont——— 
' Corb, How ? how? + _ | 
Stronger, than he was wont ? a. No, Sir: His 


Face 
Drawn longer than tua want. Corb, 0, ood. | 
Moſ. His Mouth 216 


Is ever gaping, and his Bye-lids hang, Wy Good 
Moſ. A freezing oor of h ſtiflens i his Joints, 
And makes the colour of his Fleſh: Ee), 
. Corb. Tis good. 4 | 
_ Mof. His Pulſe beats flow, and | dull, . 
Corb, Good Symptoms ſtill. / re 214 at Fil vt 
Moſ. And from his Brains, Faq 
(Corb I conceiveyou, good.) | 
Moſ. Blows a cold Sweat, with a continual abn. me, 
Forth the reſolved corners of his Eyes. 
; Corb, Ist poſſible? Yet I am better, ha N 8 
How do's he, with the ſwimming of his Head Py f 
Moſ. O, Sir, tis paſt the Scetamy; he now, 
Hath loſt his Feeling, wo hath left to ſnort Wn 
4 ou 


5 You hardly cab n kk that he breath. 


Corb. Execliont,; opt fure ng revs 


him 211: 11 ain { 107 F £35 gd 
This makes me Young geil, a ſcore of Y Yea 
Meſ. I was a coming for Wei TA: oy 3 85 
Cob. Has he made his Wilk; 
What has he gin me? 34of- No; Sir: cr. No- 
ting f ha? 414+ EET TE ir 8 
Moſ. my has not made his Will, Sir. Corb Oh, 


Ov 1 28 27 8 1 7 1 Ta Tas 


oh, TR. 
What khen did Holtore, the Lawyer, — 9 0 


Moſ. He ſmelt a Carcaſa, Sir, when he e heard 


- My Maſtet-was about his Teſtament ;-. ef Long, YL. 


As I did urge him to it, for your go0d. ie), 
Corb; He came unte him; did he 21 55 ro u 


Corb. To be his Heir? F | 
4' ſe, I do not know, Sir. Obs Ad. > HT 
| oo gti, Nef By Jour own Scoley Sir. wi 
yn ef e754 4 4 1 * 


1 r ——— him; yet. See Moſc, — ; = ; 


Here, I have brought a Bag of bright ale, 5 


Will quite weigh down his Plate; 
Moſ. Wa; 
This is true Thygek, this your ſacred ——— f 
yo! talk af Opiate, to this great Eli. 
Corb. Tis #urum pulpabile, if not potabile. 
it ſhall be miniſter dit. to him, in his Bowle? 
Corb. 1yddj do; do; Mai Moſt bleſſed Cordial; 
This will recover kick, K Con b. Yes, do, do, do. A, 
of. I'thinkit. were not beſt, Sir. e fl #1 13 
Corb, What? Moſ. To recover him. 
Corb. 8 anne vin RON 
Maſ. Why, Sir, th“ 
Will work ſome ſtrange, effect, if he but feel its 15) 


Corb, Tis true, therefore e II take my | 


venture 340!% Mit g K 8 "1873 E5 ES Af 


bit > K 2 _ Give 
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———— on bid erent 5. — 


Aoſ. Les, and preſented; him this _ of . 


marry, Sir n 0 


9 
——̃ hae” 


. m. Fox. 


You ſhall not do your ſelf that wrong, Sir. * 


Will ſo adviſe 9 105 you ſhall have it all. 
5 Corb. How? 45 


Moſ. III tell you, Sir, This fit he acai recover 3 
Corb. 1 do conceive you, p. 

Moſ. And, on firſt advantage 0 

Of his gain'd Senſe, will 1 re-importune him / 

Unto the making of his Teſtament: 

And ſhew him this. Corb. Good, 800d. 
Moſ. Tis better yet. 


#3 
8 


with ſpeed; 


colour? «rf | 


Now, when I came to inforce (as I will do) 
You ourCares,yourWatchin +,andyourmanyPrayers, 
Your more than many Gifts, your this days preſent, 


Thought, 
or leaſt Regard, unto your proper Wie 
A Son ſo brave, and highly þag 


vou 
Upon my Maſter, and made hies: your Heir : ; 
He cannot be ſo ſtupid, or ſtone-dead, / 
But out of Conſcience, and meer Gratitude — 
n He muſt pronounce me his? 4 
 Mof. Tis true. Corb, This Plot 


ä³2UQ—1—mQ—U—G— —— ͤ ç— — ee eem——_— 


Give me't again. Aoſ. At no hand; pardon me; 


Moſ. All, Sir, tis your right, your own; no Mac 
Can claim a part : : *Tis yours, without a Rival, 
Decreed byDeſtiny. Corb, How! how, good Moſca? 


If you will hear, Sir. Corb. Yes, with a all my heart. 
Aoſ. Now, would 1 counſel A ans) make home 


There, frame a Will 4 whereto you ſhall inſcribe 

My Maſter your ſole Heir. Corb. And diſinherit | 
My Son? Aeſ. O, Sir, the better: For that colour 

Shall make it much more taking. Corb, O, but : 


Moſ. This Win, Sir, you ſhall ſend it unto; me, | 
And laſt, produce your wood. we" ec 


The ſtream of your diverted Love La thrown i N 


. 


—— 


The Fox. , 1 "73 


| Did [think on before. Mo Moſ. 1 do believe it it. 

Corb. Do you not believe it? _ Moſ. Yes, Sie: 
Corb, Mine own Project. 

Moſ. Which when he hath done, Sir tl 
Corb, Publiſhed me his Heir? l 
A4. 9 you ſo certain, to ſurvive him. — 
„ | 
_ Being fo lofty a Man Corb, 'Tis true. | 
Corb. I thought on that too. Lee, how he mou ; 


The very Organ to expreſk my Thou his! 
Moſs You have not only done your ſelfa PEA] 
Corb. But miltiplyed 1 it on my Son.  Mof. "I 
right, Sir. 
Corb. Stil, my invention. . Mop. Laſs Sir, Hea- | 
ven knows, =, 
It hath been all 1 my Study, all my Care, 
(I &en grow grey withal) how to work Fin 
Corb. I do conceive, ſweet Moſca. Moſ. You are he, 
For whom 1 labonr, here. Corb.” 1, do, do, do: 
II ſtraight about it. 29A Rook 80 with vou, 
e ns 
- Corb, Tknow thee honeſt./ Ow 
Je You do lie, Sir Gs er . 
1e. Your Knowledge is no better than your 
"Bars, 8 
| Corb: I do not doubt, to be a Father to thee, 
Moſ. Nor I to gull my Brother of his Bleſſing, 
_ Corb, I may ha*myYouth reſtor'd to me, why not? 
 Mof. Your Worſhip is a precious Ass ra 
Corb What ſaiſt thou? 3 
Ae Sg do deſire your Workip, to make haſte, 


. Cork, "Tis done, "tis done, I go. 2 O, 1 ſhall 


„„ e 
Let * my — let out my y -a Contain . 
| K 3 1 


334 8 . Fox. 


. flux of laughter, Sir: you. know, this 6 
Is ſuch a 8555 it coyers any Hook. _ 
Yelp. O, but thy working, and thy. lacing it! 
I cannot hold : good Raſcal, let me kiſs thee : 
I neyer knew thee, in ſo rare a Humour. 
Moſ... Alas, Sir, 1 but do, as I am tanght 
Follow your grave Inſtructions; give em words; 
Four Oyl into their Ears: and ſend them hence. 
wile 3 true, tis true. What a rare Puniſh- 


I; FEM to it ſelf? 2 , with, oor r help Sir, 
Volp, So many-Cares, ſo m T. 
So many Fears attending on e * FEM 
Yea, Death ſo often call d on, as no 10 
Can be more frequent with em, t 7 — Limbs . 


Their Senſes duly cher Serlags He — Gol eh, 
All dead before them; yea, their SG | 


Their Inſtruments of Eating, failing them: 

Yet this is reckon'd Life ! 9. here was 4 
Is now gone home, that wiſhes to live longer 1 
Feels not 100 Gout, nor Palſie, fains himſelf 
Younger, oy ſcores of Years, flatters his Age, 
With 1 2 ent bel ing it, hopes he may 
With « Charms like eAjſon, have his Youth re- 


rd: : 
And with theſe Thoughts fo battens, ; as if Fate 
Would be as eaſily cheated on, as he, 


And all 8 a Wd ont chere, nom? a f 


third 
 Cpother N 
1 dot, to your Couch: again: 1 hear his 


It is ano our ſpruce Merchant. ob p, Dead. 
br” 87 ws w/e with crore 11975 0 


5 


5 


; y 
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25 Scene v. : , i 5 


| © 1 5 * v ape. | 
tenor Coed! f ads moſt wiſht "EY ! 0. 
w happy were you, if you knew ir, nom! 
l Ev. Why? What? Wherein? | 
Meſ. The tardy Hour is come, Sir, 


Cory. He is not ne ? Moſ. Not Es Sir, but but : 


as good; 
He knows no Mat" nu. How ſhall 1do then 2 
Moſ. Why, Sir? 


ee ee brought him ys a Pearl. _ . 


Mo ſ. Perhaps he nass 
80 much remembrance left, as to know. you, Sr; b 
He ſtill calls on you; nothing but your Name 
Is in his Mouth: Is your Pearl Orient, Sir ? 
Giro Venice was never owner of the like. 6 
Volp. Signior Corvino, Moſ. Hark. 1 
22 Signior Corvino. ; 
Moſ. He calls you, ſtep: and give it him. Ws 
diere, Sir, | 
And he — brought you a rich Pearl, 
Cor. How do you, Sir? 5 


Tell him, it doubles the twelf Carats. alle Sieg 


He cannot underſtand, his Hearing's gone; 
And yet it comforts him to ſee you—— Corv. Say, 


| 1 havea Diamond for him, oy” 1 BAY 2 | 


Sir, „„ 
put it into his Hand ; is only there 
He apprehends: He has his feeling, _ | 


See how he graſps it! C. Las, 197 Gentleman! 
How pitiful the Sight is! Moſ. Tut, forget, Sir. 


The weeping of an Heir ſhould in he Laughter, 


Vager: a SP r. Coro, Why r Am This Heir? 
K 4 Meſ. 


136 «£0 | 
AF" Moeſ.. Sir, Lam ſworn, I may not ſhew the will, | 
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| BY it wou 


Fox. 


"Till he be dead: But, here has been Corbaccio, 
Here has been Voltore, here were others too, 


I cannot number em, they were ſo many, 


All gaping here for Legacies z but I. 
Taking the vantage of his naming vou, 
(Signior Cervino, Signior Cervino) tooxc 


Paper, and Pen, and Ink, and there Laskd him: 
"Whom he would have his Heir? Cervino. Es 


Should be Executor? Corvino, And, 
To any queſtion he was ſilent too, 
I ſtill interpreted the Nods, he made 


(Thron gh weakneſs) for conſent ; and fent home 


th' others, 
Nothing bequeath'd them, but to cry, "A. curſe; 
Corv. O, my dear Moſca. Do's he not perceive us? 
[They embrace. 


Aoſ. No. more than a blind Harper. rege 
no Man : 
No Face of Friend, nor name of any. Gerrante- | 
Who't was that fed him laſt, or gave him drink? 


Not thoſe, he hath begotten, or brought __ 


Can he remember, Coru. Has he Children. 
©  Moſ. Baſtards, 
Some dozen, or more, that he begot on . 
G oh: = Jews, and Black-a-moors, 1 he was 
drun 
Knew you not that, Sir? "Tis the common Fable, 
The Dwarf, the Fool, the Eunuch are all hisz ; 
* the true Father of his Family, 
all, ſave me: But he hasgiv'n 'em nothing. 
Corv. That's well, that's well. Art ſure he does 
not hear us. 
' Mop. 8 Sir? Why, look you, credit your 
__ own Senſe, - 
The Pox a ans and add to your Diſeaſes, 
ſend * A the . ag 


For 


> "iS # 3 
For your monte it hath deſerv'd' it 
Throughly, and throughly, and the — 
Cou 9 come near, Sir) would you would once 
83 cloſe | 
' Thoſe filthy Eyes of yours, that flow with lime; 75 
Like „ 5 and thoſe ſame hanging 5 
eeks, 
Cover 'd with Hide, inſtead of Skin: -nay;help;Sir) 
That look like frozen Diſh-clouts, ſet on end. 
Corv. Or, like an old ſmok'd' wall, on which 
the Rain D314 
Ran down in' Streaks. v Excellent, Sir, peak 
OUS, +5 | 
You may de louder yet: 2 A Colvering, 10 
Diſcharged in his Ear, would hardly' Pore it. 
Corv. His Noſe is like a common ſhewer, ng 
running. Fol . 


Moſ. Tis good 1 And, what his Mouth "Þ 
_. Cory. A very draught, - 

_ Mof. O, ſtop it apc. 5 no meats, 

_ of. Pray you let me. Ty 
Faith I could ſtifle him rarely, with a Pillow. & 
As well as any Woman that ſhould keep him. 

- Cory, Do as you will, but Vil be — — of Be 3 
It is your preſence makes him laſt ſo long. 
e I 1 you ufe no Violence. Moſ. No, Sir f 


* 1 


woc he you be thus ſcrupulous ? Pray you Sir? 


Cor. Nay, at your diſcretioui, Moſ. Well, good 
Sir, be gone. 


ce. i will not trouble him nom, to take mypearl. = 
_ © #4o.. Puh, nor your Diamond, What « a n + 
leſs care 
1s this afflicts you 2 15 not all nere eum 5 
Am not I here? ? whom you have made your Cr 
ture 


225 eee — 


* 
* . 


Ec ) Ly 
4 + . X. ; 


; riend, my ts nio 
. and ſhalt ſnhare in all my Fortunes ” 
Moſ. 'Bxcepti 3 Corp. What's _ * 
. aue, Gallant Wife, Sir. +; 
he is gone: We had no other means; 

To To hoo _ nce, but this. Pur: N divine 
| ein | 
Thou haſt to dax out- zone thy ſelf, Who's there ? 


. 238 
Thou 


I um be troubled with no more. Prep 

Me Muſick, Dances, RR all lebts "i 
The Ta#k is not more ſenſual in his Pleaſures, 

Than will Yolpone. Let me ſee, a Pearl? | 

A © Porch; 'Plate? Croclunes Good ue 


why, this is Better than rob Churebes, yet : 
1 t, by eatin 0g (once a Month) a Man 
* t. he heautedus Lady Weuld-be, Sir; 


Wife to the Engliſh Knight, Sir ihne We be, 
This is the Stiſe, Sir, is directed me) 
ath ſent to know, how you have ſlept to ni; ght, 
And if you would be viſited. Fe. yy now. 
Some three hours hENCE, oo . 
"TP Itold che Squire ſo much. 
$4 3 15a [am bigh with Mirth, and Wine: : 
vp? A Wo HOY Os 97 tint org 
Fore Heaven, 1 wonder at the deſp ate valour 
Of the bold Ez eliſh, that they dare let looſe 
Thelr Wives, e o all Encounters W Sir, this 
ght 58 a 
Had not his name for nothing, the is Politick, - | 
And knows, how re his Wife act range Airs, 
She hath not yet the Face to be diſhoneſt: 
But had the Signior Corvin#s Wives Face — 
„„ e INNER ep; ws 
Wonder, | 
e 905 


N — . 1 5 


15 Fol. 39 


E the firſt ver ! A Beg ripe a Marg! KAR" 
Whoſe Skin is whiter than a San all oπο r! ; 
Than Silver, Snow, or Lilies! A foft Lip, * 
Would tempt yau to eternity of Kiſſing? 
And Fleſh that melteth in the — 1 qr X 
1 as your Gold, and lovely as 3 4! 
Jo P's = had not 1:known:this! . 
Mo) Alas, Sir My ſelf but yeſterday: difcorertie | 
5 Volp. How might I ſee her? ef. O, e 
© She's kept as warily as is your Gold. 
Never does come abroad, never takes Air; yay 
But at a Window. All her Looks ate ſ et; * 
As the Arlt Grapes — 22 are Wee 
Moſ. ir, ts 
There ia Guard of * upon any 5 ;D 
All his whole Houſhold ; each of which is ſet | 
Upon his —— and ia ve all cheir Charge? 
When he goes out, when he comes in, examind. 
Volp. I will go echter: though but atther Window. 
_ Diſguiſe: _— es That is true: a 
my WIE 1-3 


ek, © mine own 8 gill the ame: well 


A 2 1 1 Peet 1. 
rau Would be, \ Peregrine ITT 5 5 
11 eh IE i ORE ns 4 TY 2 
IR, toa wit Man all the wende dt Sell: 
O tt is doe , 1 nor Eu rapes 
That muſt bound me, if 1 Fates call "nh Forth, 
Yet, I proteſt, it is no ſalt Deſire oo ES: ON 
Of ſeeing Countries, e n, 2 5 
| _ — difafſeGion'$o the 8 


140 The Fox. 
* 
Were I was bred (and unto which I owe 
My deareſt Plots) hath brought me out; — leſs | 
That idle, antick, ſtale, grey. headed Project ce 
Of knowing Mens Minds and Manners, with U. e : 
But a peculiar Humour of my VVifes, - 
Laid for this height of Venice, to obſerve, 
To quote, to learn the Language, and ſo 3 
I hope you travel, Sir, with Licence—How long, Sir, 
Since _ left oy ans ? Per. Seven app gn 2 80 
telß ? 
You ha? not been with my Lord Ambaſſador 75 
Per. Not yet, Sir. I Ms at 
Fol. Pray you, what News, Sir; vents our cu mate? 
I heard laſt night a moſt ſtrange thing _* 
By ſomeof my Lord's Followers, and 
To ee twill be ended Per. What wat, 
ir = | 
Pol. Marry, Sir, of a Runen that ſhould bulld 
In a Ship-Royal of the King's. Per. This Fellow, 
| pr, he gull me, trow ? Ori is gulrd ? Your _ 
. 
Pol. My Name is Politick Waould-be. te 4 
Per. oy that ſpeaks him. A Knight, Sir? 
Pol. A — Kiig ht, Sir. Per. Your Lady 
Lies here Ill Venice, for Intelligence 
Of —— and Faſhions; and Behaviour, 
Among the Courtezans ? The Fine Lady Would-he: 
Pol. Yes, Sir, the Spider and the Bee, oft-times, 
Suck from one Flower. Per. Good Sir Politick, 
Icry you mercy; I have heard much of you: 
'Tis true, Sir, of . en Pot. On your 
_ Knowledege? 
Per. Yes, and. your Lion's s Whelping in the 
Tower, 
Pol, Another Whelp1 2550 
Per. Another, Sir. Pol. N ow; Heaven). 
What Prodigies b be theſe ? The Fires at 255 . 
. 


Tbe Fox. | 141. 


And thenewStar! Theſe things ny | 
And full of Omen _ you theſe AGES - 
Per. I did, Sir.. i 
Pol. Fearful ! Pegy: you, Sir, — me, | 
Were there three Porpoiſes ſeen above the Bridge 
As they give out ? Per. Nay, Sir, be not ſo 3 
PI tell you à greater Prodigy than theſe —— 
Fol. What ſhould theſe Og Portend * 
Per. The very da- 12 v 
( Let me be ſure) that: I put forth from , 
There was a Whale diſcover'd in the River, 


Mr 


4s high as Woolwich, that had waited there 


(Few know how many Months) for the Subverſion 
Of the Stode. Fleet. Pol. Ist poſſible? Believe it, 
Twas either ſent from _ or the Archaukes ! ! 

Spinola's Whale, upon my Life, my Credit! 

ill thex not jeave the Projects? Worthy Sir; 
_— wee er New 5 Per. Faith, Stone the Pool 15 
ea 8 +4 vat f $421 

And they do lack Aa | Tavern-fool extreamy. 
Per. He's dead, Sir; 7 why 71 hope 7 
You thought him not immortal? O, this Knight 
(Were he well known) would be a precious Thing 
To fit our Engliſh Stage: 'He/that:ſhoilld ogg 8 
But ſuch a Fellow; ſhould be thought to feign 
Extremely, if not maliciouſly. - Pol. Stena d at, 
Per. Dead. + LOT 
prehend it? | en ban 
He Was no Kinſman 1 to yo? Pol, That 1 know of. 
e Well! that ſame Fellow was an unknown Fool. 
Per. And yet you knew: him, it ſeeme? Tel, "a 
dic $0; Sie.” . 
I knew kim one of the moſt davgerows Heads | 
Living within the State, and ſo I held him. | 
Per, Indeed, Sir? Pol. While he Mae in aalen 
oy has receiv d weekly „ 6 


: 5 
=, * 
£3 * 1 3 — 

| Ur 


1 How eie __ you ap- - 


- 


The Fox, 


| 8 my know le out of deer, 68, / 
(For all Parts of the World) r 
| Cod thoſe di e again to Amen 
In Oranges; Musk-melons, Apricqts 
Lido; Pe Pomecitroris; and Cie 5 | Cometims 
In Colcheſter Oyſters, and your Selſey-Cockles: | 
Per, You make merwonder't 1 
Pol. Sit, e * knerledge. 
Nay, I haye obſerv'dhim, at yorPublickOrdinary; 
Take his Advertiſement from a Traveller 
(A conceal'd Stateſman) ift a Trencher of Meat; 5 
And — before the Meal was done, 
| an Anſwer in a Tooth - pick. Per. Strange | 
How y could thi this be, _ — Pol VVhy, adele 
cut 4 A neo 34 oeoet eee 5 
80 like his Character work ſolaid,-as he. 
Muſt eaſily read the Cypher. Peri I haxe — 
He could not read; Sir. Pal. So/twas e 1 5 
(In politie) by thoſe that did employ him 
But he cbuld read, and had your Langnages, 
And 5 t, as ſound” a ary Per. aer heard, 
"oi r, 9209..1 Yn 3 Oe or9b © 54 | 
That Long Abies, were Spies, and that. they were 
A kiad of ſubtle Nation; near to Chins. 
| Pal: I, II your: Hamilucbi. Faith; they had 
Their Hand in a Menrb plot or two; 1 
Were ſo extremely given to VVomen, as 
They made diſbovety of all Vet ! 
Had my Advices here (on Wedneſday laſt)» 
From ohe of their vw Coat, they Terror 
Made their Relations (as the Faſhion is) 
Aud x __ fair for freſh — — 
eart 1 
This Sir Pes, will be ignorant of nothing. 
It ſeems Sir, you know all ? Pol. Not all, Sir: 40 But 
I have pes eneral Notions : I do love! 
To * to obſerve; en out TO 


: 1 


Free from the aQtive Torrenty yet my 
The Currents and the Paſſages of Thing 
For mine own private Uſe 5; eee Bbbs | 
And Flows of State. Pes. Believe it, Sit, 1 ert 
My ſelf in no ſmall tie my my — 
For caſting me thus luckily u Ons W 
Whoſe Knöwledge (if your Bounty mm 
_ May do me great in — ering N 
For my Behaviour, and my bearing, which 
Is yet ſo rude, and raw Pal. — Came y you 
; fern te ban mt enn 
Empty of Rules, for Trayait ö Fire Paich; Tha 
Some common ones, from out that vulgariGrammar, 
Which! he, that cryd uam to me, taught me. 
Pol. Why, this it is, that ſpoils all dur brave Bloods 
Truſting our hopeful Gentry unte Fedants; 
Fellows of out- ide, and meer bark; Vou ben 
To be a Gentleman, of ingenious 1 
I not profeſs it, but my th been 
To be, where 1 have ed with 5 
In this hight Kind, touching ſome great 2 Sons 
Perſons © Blood and n rt — Fe,. Who 
| r N eren iy" phony 4443: BY e TP! wie 
93:61}, 3604, Ho OTH i 5 1674 
+} 


AE a3, 
3 1 Ce * 4 * HI. 
* 3 * . 
. en ne 


4 1 


Miſes, Palitich, Peregrind, Friars Dia on. 1 
9 that Window, | there? t- 5 muſk be. Toe 

| ſamei , t n x 7 
Pol. Fellows, to mount a Bank! 1 Did your In- 
; ſtructer er with bags : "y «\; As hawk £16 
In the dear: T. ongues, nerer diſcourſe to on 

her the ee „ Mountebinks : ral wee. 0 Aer 
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Fellows, that live: _ — nts, and Dri 


Pol. Was that the CharaQer he gave you of t — by 
Per. As I remember. Pol. Pity his . | 
They are the only knowing Men of. Europe! 


Grea err Scholars, excelleut Phyfcians, wy * 


Moſt admir'd States - men, profeſt Favourites 
And Cabinet-Counſellors to the greateſt Princes! 
The only languag'd Men of all the VVor ld“ 
Per. And, I have heard, oy: are e ewd 
Impoſtors5,/ ... . A ln or n54 
Made all of Terms and breche no leſs: bel 


£3 4; . 
Ene EN 


Of 3 — Mens ene than their own vile Ms 
' VVhich they will utter npon monſtrous -Oaths "oy 


Selling that drug, for Two-pence, ere th 
vv hich they — valu'd at Twelve Crowns, — | 
Pol. Sir, Calumnies are anſwer'd beſt with ſilence: 


| Your ſelf ſhall ju a, 8 is it mounts, my Friends? 


1 Scoro of Rk wh Toke" t bel 25 | 
then 22 * 


Il — promiſe, Sir, you: ſhall ua 


Another Man that has been . — to gon: 


Iwonder, yet, that he ſhould mount his Bank, | 
Here in this Nook, that has been wont t' appear 
In Face of the 1 Here, he comes. 
Volp. Mount, Zany. Gre. Follow, Follow, fol · 
pol. See how the People follow him l he's a Man 
May write 10000 Crowns in Bank here. Note, 


Mark but his Geſture: I do uſe to obſere 
1 he ſtate he keeps, in getting ** ' _— n worth | 


it, Sir. „„ . 
 Volp. Moſt noble Gent. and. yr wor by Berns, ie 
range, that I, your Scoto Mantuano, 'who 

wal ever our: to fix my Bank in Face of the publick Pi- 


azza, near the ſhelter of the Portico, to the Procu- 


Farkas _ now 0 _ 128 EY = ence, 7515 
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= well, to kill t 
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this luriom City of Venice) bunbly retie my Vit, 
into an obſcure Nook of the Piazza, 
Pol. Did not I, now, object the ſame ? Per. Peace, 
EY Sir. eo tk 7 N JJ ge og 55 i 


Volp. Let me tel you + I am not (a your Lombard 


Proverb ſaith) cold on my Feet; or content to part with 
my Commodities at a cheazer vate, than I actuſtoined + 
lool not for it. Nor that the calumnious reports of that” 
impudent Detractor, and frame to our Profeſſion, (A- 
lieſſandro Buttone, I mean) who gave out, in public, 
I mas condemnd a Sforzato te the Galleys, for poyſon- 
ing the Cardinal Bembo's — Cool, bath at all att ach- 
ed, much leſs dejected me. No, no, worthy Gent, (te 
tell you true) I cannot indure to ſee the Rabbit of theſe 
ground Ciarlitani, that ſpread their Cloaks an the Pas. 
ment, as if they meant to do feats of Activity, and 
then come in lamely, with their mouldy Tales but of 
Boccacio, like ſtale Tabarine, the Fabuliff : ſome of 
them diſcourſmg their Travels, and of their tedious Cap- 
tivity in the Turks Galleys, when indeed (were the 
truth known) they were the Chriſtians Gallies, where 
very temp'rately they eat Bread, and drunk Water, at 
4 wholeſom Penance (enjoyn d them by their Confeſſors). 
for bas ms. TT TE IEEE, 205 
Pol. Note but his bearing, and contempt of theſe. 
Volp.Theſe Turdy-facy-naſt;-paty:-louſit-fartical Roguts, 
with one poor Groats-worth of unprepar d Antimony, 
finely wrapt 7 in ſeveral Scartoccios, are able, very 
eir twenty a With, and play; yer, theſs 
meager ſtarv'd Spirits, who have half ſtopt the Organt 
of their Minds with Earthly Oppilations, waht not their 
Favourers among ou ſurivel d, Sallad-eating Artizans: | 
who are ouer- joy d, that they may have their Half-pe'rth | 
ef Phyſick, tho it purge em into another World, : 
bb TT Te nee 
Pol. Excellent! Ha? you heard detter Language, 
= Sir / EE SS It 0 „ 5 5 4, A ; © 2 7 | 


t makes | 


* 


Volp. Well, let em go. And Gentlemen, honourable. 
. Gentlemen, know, that for thu time, our Bank, being 
thus remov'd from the Clamours of the Canaglia, ſhall 
be the Scene. of Pleaſure and Delight: For, I have no- 
thing to Sell, little or nothing to Sell 
Pol. I told you, Sir, his end. Per. You did ſo, Sir. 
Volp. I proteſt, I, and my ſix Servants are nat able to 
make 7 this precious Liquor, ſa faſt, as it is fetch d a- 
way from my Lodging by Gentlemen 4 your City; 
rangers of the Terraferma ; worſhipful. Merchants; 
4, and Senators too: who, ever ſince my arrival, have 
detained. me to their uſes, by their ſplendidous Libera* 
lities. And worthily. For, what avails your rich Man 
to have his Magazines ſtuft with Moſcadelly, or of the 
pureſt. Grape, when hu ah way preſcribe him (on 
pain of Death) to drink nothing but Water, cofted with 
Aniſeeds ? O, Health ! Health ! The Bleſſng of the 
Rich! The Riches of the Poor! Wha can buy. thee at 
too dear a Rate, ſince there is no enjoying. this World 
wit hout thee ? Be not then ſo ſparing of your Purſes, 
2 Gentlemen, a to abridge the natural courſe 
f Life e eee 
Pier. You ſee his End? Pol. I, is't not good ? 
Volp, For, when a humid Flux, or Catarrh, by the 
mutability of Air, falls from your Head into an Arm 
or Shoulder, or any other Part; take you 4 Duckat, or 
your Cecchine of Gold, and apply to the place affected: 
ſee, what good effect it can work, o, no, "tus this 
bleſſed Vnguento, this rare. Extraction, that bath ons. 
ty power to diſperſe all malignant Humonrs, that pro- 
 Ceed, either of hot, cold, moiſt, or windy. Cauſes =—._ 
Per. I would he had put in dry too. Pol,” Pray 
%%% ORE od ¼ ( 
Volp. To fortify, the moſt indigeſt and. crude Stomach, 
I pere it of one that through extream Weakneſs) vo- 
mited Blood, applying only a warm Napkin tothe place, 
aſter the Unition and Fricace; for the Vertigine, bs 


. 


1 i 3 


-- 


be- For. : 1 147 


the Head, kalte but 4 drop into your Woti, lie- 
wiſe behind the Ears; 4 moſt Sovereign and approved 
Remedy: The Mabcaduco, Cramps, Convulſfons, Pas 
ralyſies, Epilepſies, Tremor-cordia, rerired Werwes, 
i Vaponrs of the Spleen, Popping of the Liver, the 
Stone, the Strangury, Hemia ventoſa, Iliaca paſſio; 
ſtops a Diſenteria immediately; 'raleth the Torſion of 
the ſmall Guts; and cures Melancholia Hypocondri- 
aca, being taten and 4 8 according to my Printed 
Receipt. For, this is the joan, thu the Medicine; | 
this Counſels, this Caves ; 752 i gives. the Di. P 
'reH0n, this works the Eft: and in ſum) p rh 
both together may be term d un abſtratt of dee ew + 
the Theorick and Prackick in the ſculapian Glas, £ 
Art, *Twill coſt you Eight Crowns.” And, 
Zan Fricada, pr . thee "Jug. a Verſe extempote in | 
Honour of it. 
Pol. How a0 you like mm, Sir 7 Per. Men 
ſtrangely, 1 oo Som 
Pol. Is not his Waben rare ? per But Sw | 
[ never redra hows Uke : Or 4 8 Books. 5 
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TAD " 8 or „Glen Shes ang 
. (That to their Books put Meditinet all mn). * 
? E nown this Secret, they had never 
(of 'mhioh they will be guilty ever 
Deen murderers of ſo Mut _— wy arts 
Or waſted mum a hurtheſs tab: 
No Indian Drug bal ere . med, 1 
Tabacco, 'Saflafras not name e 
Nie yet, of Guacum one ſma Stick, 59 
Nor Raymund Lullies great Elixir. 
Ne bad been known, the Daniſſi Gonfrart,”* 
1 . Feeder, with þ Wy IE. 1 55 e 2 


as V * 


* 
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vgs The Fox. i 


| 9 ik pos, yet, will not do; Eight Crowns 
Volp. No more. Gentlemen, if I had but time to diſ- 
courſe to you the miraculous Effects of this my Oyl, ſur- 
mamed io del Scoto; with the countleſs Catalogue 
e thoſe I have cured of th' aforeſaid, and many more 
Diſeaſes; the Pattents and Priviledges of all the Prin- 
ces and Common-wealths ot . ; or but the 
diſpoſitions of thoje that appear d on my part, before the 
' Signiory of the Sanita, and moſt learned Colledge of 
Phyſicians ;, where I was authorized, upon notice talen 
of the admirable Virtues of my. Medicaments, and 
mine own Excellency, in matter of rare. and unknown 
Secrets, not only to diſperſe them publickly in this fa= 
mous Lity, but in all the Territories, that happily joy 
under the Government of the moſt pions and 14 a 
cent States of Italy, But may ſome other gallant Fel- | 
low ſay, O, there be divers that make profeſſion to have 
a good, and a1 experimented Receipts as yours : Indeed, © 
very many have aſſay d, like Apes in imitation of that, 
which is really and eſſentially in me, to make of this 
Oyl ; beſtow'd ee coſt in Furnaces, Stills, Alem- 
| + becks, continual Fires, and preparation of the Ingredi- 
ents, (as indeed there goes to it Six hundred ſeveral 
Simples, beſides ſome quantity of humane Fat, for the 
conglutination, which we buy of the Anatomiſts) but, 
wen the ſe Practitioners come to the laſt decoſtion, blow, | 
blow, puff, puff, and all flies in Fumo: ha, ba, ha. 
Poor Wretches ! I rather pity their Folly and Indiſcre- 
tion, than their loſs of Time and Money; for thoſe may 
be recovered by Induſtry: But to 72 Fool born, is 4 


Diſeaſe incurable. For my ſelf, I/ always from m 
Youth haue endeavour'd a 1 r 22 
book them, either in Exchange or for Money 1 ſpared 
not coft nor labour, where any thing was worthy to be 
Learned, And Gentlemen, honourable Gentlemen, 1 
will undertake (by vertue of cal Art) out of the 


| The Fox 0 5 : tag 


honourable Hat that « cavers our r Head,” 5 5 the 


Four Elements; that is to ay, the. Fire, Air, Water, 


and Earth, and return you- your Felt without burn or 


Stain. For, whilſt others have been at the Balloo, I 


have been at my Bool: and am now at the craggy Paths 


„ Study, and come to the flowry Plains ef Honour 83 
Reputation. 


Pol. I do ali you, "Sire that i is his 2 ain 


Volp. Zut, to our Mett, Per. And os + hy Ys 


Sir Fol. 


Volp. Tou all know ( honourable 8 I never. 


Crowns; but for this time, I am content to be depriv'd. 


of it for ſix; Six Crowns i the p price; and leſs. in cours 


4 wals'd this Ampulla, or Villa, at leſs chan Eight. 


teſie I wp 555 cannot offer me : take it or leave it, 


bomſoe ver, both it and I am at your Service. I ask you 


not as the value of the thing 1. then I ſhould demand 
17 the Se Montalto, 
Fer ueſe, the Great Duke of Tuſcany, n 421 574 with. 


of you. a thouſand Crowns, 


divers other RY haue given me; but 
ney : only to ſhow m 2 
tlemen, and your illuſtrious State here, I haus ne glected 
the Meſſages of $574 Princes, mine own Offices, 7 85 5 
my Journey hit her, only to preſent you with the Fruits of 
my Travels, Tune your Voices once more to the touch of. 
Four Inſtruments, and give the honourable Aſſembly. 
ſiome delightful. Recreation. 
Peer. W. monſtrous and moſt painful © e 
cumſtance 


: Is here, to get me three e or Tone Saves 2. 1 
woe SATO, 1 2 n for ak. 1 


. come to.. 


8 ke 19 js * 10 . is) to a 85 
1 , Make no more coyl, but buy of this Oy. K 
on he ever fair and young ? __ 
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4 Preſent of the ſmall quantity my Coffer contains : to 
the Rich in Courteſie, and to the Poor, for God's ſakeyy 
Wherefore now mark ; I asd you Six Cromns; and Six 


if A * % 8 


%% Falgttguich of . nt ne 


dae Sight ?: of Noftril clear ? 


- 


Wi of Band 7 andlight : 
_* tO} Fwil come nearer tet. 


' «Would you live free from all Diſeaſes? 
Do the. att your Miſtris pleaſes, s: 
Tea fright all Aches from your Bones? | 


\ Here's Aed eine for the Nones. 


: Volp. Well, I am in a humour (at this time) to male 


Crowns, at other times, you have paid me; you ſhall 
not give me Six Crowns, nor Five, nor Four, nor Three, 

nor Two, nor One; nor half a Duckat ; na nor aMuc- 
eee e it will coſt you, or Six hundred 
Pound. —expoct no lower price, for by the Banner of my 


Front, I will not hate a Bagatine, that I will have on 


4 Pledge of your Loves, to carry ſomething from amongſt 


now, toſs your Handkerchiefs, chearfully, chearfully ; 
deigns to grace me, with a Handkerchief, I wil give it 


a little remembrance of ſomething, beſide, ſhall Pt 


it better, than if Thad preſented it with @ doub 
Per, Will you be that heroick Spark, Sir P 1 _ 


O, ſee! The Window has prevented you. 

[Celia at theWindow fas e, ber Handkerchief... 
Volp. Lady, I kiſs your Bounty; and for this timely' 
Gract'you have done your poor Scoto of Mantua, Ti 


and uy | Wilt 3 
mour | * 
Feil, 
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which, if I ſhould ſprak to the Worth, Mac thouſand 


Volumns were but à one Page, that Page as a Line, 


that Line as @ Word, ſo ſhort in this 2 7 


Man (which ſome call Life) to the eæpreſſing of it. 


Would Irefett on the price ? why, the whole Worll is 


but as an Empire, that Empire as a Province, that Pro- 


Vince 4s a Bank, that Bank as a private Purſe to the 
purchaſe of it. I will only tell you; It is the Poulder 
that made Venus 4 Goddeſs (given her by Apollo) 
4 425 ber perpetually Young, clear'd her Wrinkles, 

Nom her deriv'd to Helen, and at the fſack of Troy 
(unfortunately) loſt : till now, in this our Age, it was 
as happily recovered, by a ſtudious Antiquary, out of 
ſome Ruins of Aſia, who ſent a Moiety of it to the 
Court of France (but much ſophiſticated) wherewith 
the Ladies there, now, colour their Hair. The reſt 
(at this preſent) remains with me; extracted to a quin- 


teſſence: ſo that, where-ever it but touches, in Youth it 


perpetnally preſerves, in Age reſtores the Complexion, 
ſeats your Teeth, did they dance like virginal Facks, 


black a __ 


firm as Vall; makes them white as Tuory, that ware 
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 Signior Flamjnio, will yon down, Sir 2. Do IB, 
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No Windows. on the whole P5424, hett, 
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Nhat is my Wife your Wo legs „„ 


er Gums, 'fill d her Skin, colour d her Hair; 


es iin ak e300 0A 
Come down: No Houſe but mine to make your 
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my De Fox. 


Heart! E'rg to morrow 1 ſhall be new chriſten'd, 
| And call'd the Pantalone. Di Beſognioſh, . | 
About 175 Town. Per. What ſhould this mean, sir 
e | 
pol Some trick of State, believe i it, Iwill hace; 
Per. It may be ſome PAGE. on. 10. Pol. 1 
know not. Y 
In ſtand upon my Guard. per. Tis our beſt, Sir. 
Pol. This three Weeks, all my A vices, al wy: 
. | 
They have been intercepted. per. Indeed, Sir 2 
Beſt 157 . Fol. "Nays ſol will. ber. This. 
night, 9 
1 may not loſe him,. for my mirth, tl night. | 


ACT. II. Scene IV. 


Fifa, Miſes ee 


715 am es” : Mol. Where, Ard Tap 
„ Not wWithout; 2 
T ole blows were nothing: Icould bear them ever. 
But angry Cupid, bolting from her Eyes, 

Hath ſhot himſelf into me like a Flame; 
Where, now, he flings about his burging heat, 

As in a Furnace, ſome ambitious Fire, 
Whoſe vent is ſtopt. The pp is all within me. 

I cannot live, except thou help me, Moſes ; 35 

oy Liver melts, and I, without the haps 

fome ſoft Air, from her refreſhing 7 

Am but a heap of Cindars, Mole *Las, good Sir; 5 
e you had never ſeen ber. olp. Nay, Thos 

thou | 

| Hadſt never told n me *f her. 11. Sjty 105. c ; ; 

Ido confeſs I was unfortunate, Od | 

80 199 Fee 5 But Im bound in it 


6; 1 4 4 
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, No leſs than Duty; to affect my bet r 
To your releaſe of Torment, and I will, Sir⸗ 5 
Volp. Dear Moſce, ſhall I hope ? Auf. 194 more 5 
than dear, 
I will not bid you to deſpair of ovehe,.- | 
Within a human Compaſs. Volp. OG, thre yoke 
My better Angel. Moſca,. take wy Keys, 
: Gold, Plate, and Jewels, alls at thy. Devation:s s 
Employ them how thou wilt; nay, Coin me too: 
So thou, in this, but Crown my Longings, Moſea? 
Meſs Uſe but your Patience, : Leif. So 1 have. 
_ +... Hof. I doubt not 
To bring ſucceſs to your deſires... Voip. Nay, then; 
I not repent me of my late Diſguiſe. Sn ; 
Moſ. If you can horn him, ny you need not. oe 
[EE Volp. True: 4 „% 1 # A IF 4 Es - | 
Beſides, I never meant him form m7 Heir. Pats t 5 "2" 
1 not the colour o my Beard a . 
0 


3 

0 455 me Known 7) Al. No jot· 5 1 did it | 
Well. Me 

| Mo}. So rot "would Leould follow you 1 nine, 

With half the Happineſß; and yet I would- 1 

Eſca -your Epilogue. . Fei. But were they gull = x 

With a belief chat I was Scoto? Aoſ. Sir. As 

Scoto himſelf could hardly have: diſtinguiſh'd. TH 

1 have not time to flatter you, now, . ., 1 

And 25 1 proſper, fo applapd. en e 
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4 eri, uus $01 wre. #9061 8 ab. 1 
Dis of mine 8 


„ with theCitles Foal "+ | 
A Juggl ling, Tooth- AWINgs nee 5 


| And 1250 e Winder . vit ke, 8 


; with his ſtrain'd at 120 his dole of Rice 
To his Drug: lecture draws your itching Ears, 93 
A Crew of old, un- married, noted Lechers, 
Stood leer ing up like Satyrs : and you ſmile 
Moſt graciouſly,/ and fan your Favours erh, 
To gie your hot Spectators ſatisfaction! | 
VVhat, was . Mountebank their Call 2 their 
__ _- VVhiſtle? 
or were you l on his Copper! Rid 8˙2 
His Saffron Jewel, with the Toad ine! + 
Or his imbroidered Sute, with the ar ib To 7 
Made of a Herſe-Cloth 2. or his old Tilt-feather? 
Or kis ſtarch d Beard ? well! vo mall have * 
ES 2 . 10 2 
He ſhall come home, And Miniſter unto vou 
The Fricace for the Moother. Or, let me ſte; 
Ithink you'ha4 rather mount? would you not mount? 
Why, ik you'll Movin: you. may; Jes truly you ; 
mays. = 
And ſo, you may be ſeen, down to th Foot. 
Get you d Cittern, Lady Fi, 
And be a dealer with the Virtuous Nau; 
Make one: I'll but proteſt my ſelf a Cvekeld, 
And ſave * — Dowry. Tam a Dutchman, on, 
For, if you thought me an Ralim, | 
You would be damn die re you did this, up dere . 
Thou Idſt tremble; to imagine, that the Murder 
Of Father, Mother, Brother, all thy Race, 
Should folfom, as the Subject of iy Juſtice / 
Cel. Good Sit have Patience cord. What 5 
tou propoſe 
Leſs to thy ſe "than i this heat off 'Vvrath, 
And ſtun with . diſhonour, 1 ſhould ſtrike 
Tus Steel late t OR as many Sta . 
As diou wert ben with Scltiß Ez: 
Cel. x. Alas, Sir, Ch 5 I could not think 
1 be nt at the d more, wa.” 


; 
: 
| * 
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i 
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| Move: your-im OR RL at athos times 


Corv. No ? not to ſeek and entertain a Parley, "3% 
VVith a known Knaye ?: before a Multitude? | - +/+ 


You were an Actor with your Hagdkerehief? © : 
VVhich, he, -moſt ſweetly, kiſt in the Receipt, | 
And might (no doubt) return it with a — 4 


And polnt the Place, where you a meet: your | 


Silkers,.. 


Your Mothers, or your  Avakdnigtle ſerve hetorn- 125 
Cel. VVhy dear Sir, doe do 1 make theſe Ex- i 


cuſes ! 


Or ever. ſtir f . i the Church! 2 8 5 


And that ſo ſeldom.——Corv. VVell, ir dall be efy 
And thy reſtraint before was Liberty, # 
To what, I now-decree : 'and-therefare; mark mes; 


Firſt, I will have this bawdy Light dam'd up; 


And tilrt be done, ſome two or three Yards off 


Il chalk a Line: ore which, if thou but chance 


To ſet thy deſpi rate Foot 5 more Hell, en Hor- 
2 'ror, 


More wild remorſeleſk Rage- ſhall 0 on thee, 13 
Than on a Conjurar,; that had heedleſs.left - - - 


His Circles ſafety ere his Devil was laĩd. 


Then here's a Lock, which I will hang upon wi 
And, now I think owt, 1 will keep DS = : 


Thy Lodging ſhall be; backwards, thy: w 


war LET af WED 
Thy Proſpe e all be backwards; and no pleaſures 


That thay l halt e hut backwards: „ Nays: lines, 
ou force ne n e 5 inn 


My io Ne Nature, Tuo, it.is Your: n] of 
ug too. open, makes me uſe vou thus, 270 
* 


f en. will 1 1 ſubtil Noſtil 1 
m U t 13 
855 eet Raom, but they ſunff⸗ iT --4 


rank and ſwedty Faſſengers i 
ES atS7t BH nel within 
e 0 he got ban. pal W 


I* 75 


ba 


- 


Tn 1 


| Hos 105 toward the Window: If thou doſt Cn 


(Nay ſtay, hear this) let me not proſper, Whor, : 


But Iwll 'make thee an Anatomy, 


Diſſe& thee ming own ſelf, and read * Lecture 


V pon thee to the City, and in Publick. = 
ro WR? s N Ser. Ru te 9 vues Sir, 


God * Groing Moſes 47 "I hs 75 2 5 ts 
T ET bin come in, his Maſter's Dead: There's | 
Some good to help the bad. Ny Moſea, . 


your News. Moſ. I fear you cannot, Sir, 5 


; Core, 1s't not his Death 7 Mop. Rather the con- 
trary, 


: "Core. Not his Recovery ? Moſ.. Yes, sir. err N 
I am cuxs d, 0 


lam bewiteh'd, my Croſſes meet to vex ne 
How ? how ? how ? how ? Meſ, . I with 


Scoto's Oyl ! 
Corbaceio, and Foltore brought of it, ee 
Whilſt 1 was buſie in an inner 8 5 Hp 

Cen v. Death ! that damn d n, yay 

for the Law 
Now, 1 could kill the Raſcal? : cannot be 
His Oyl ſhould have that Virtne, Ha” 7 % 
Known him a common Rogue, come fidling "i D 35 5 
To the Oferia, with a tum = LI Doral Too 
Aud Ja be has done all his forc'd Tricks, been 


Of a poo e Spoonful of dead Wine; "wi Fli in't 5 
l All his Ingredients ad ah ? 
Are a Sh 7 a roſted Bitches Marrow, : 
"Home few ſod Earwigs, * * Ei 


Wied 


. 


— N 
A little | Capons PERS wa A Spittle: bein ie 
I know em to a Dram. Moſ. I know not, Sir, 
But ſome on't, there, they powr'd into his Lin, 
Some in his Noſtrils, and n am 
Applyi 1 the fricace. Corv, Po o that fricace. HH 
 Mof.' And fince, to ſeem the more officious _ 
And flattring of his Health, there, they have had 
(At extream Fees) the Colledge of Phylicians - 
Conſulting on him, how they might reſtore him 3 
Where one would have a Cataplaſi of Spices, | 
Another a flayd Ape clap'd to his Breaſt,. 1; 
A third would ha" it a Dog, a fourth an 0 vl. 
With wild Cats Skins: At laſt, they all rd, 


That, to preſerve him, wa ao other means, 


But ſome oy Woman mult ſtrait be cough ont | 
| Luſty, and full of Juice, to fleep by him; ; 
And to this Service (moſt unkappily, _ 
And moſt bp was am I now employ 4, 
Which here 1 5 t to pre- acquaint you a. 
For your Advice, ſince it concerns you moſt, 
Becauſe, I would not do that thing might croſs. . 
Your v on whom 1 have my N n 
1 
vet, if Ido it not; they may dela 
5 flackneſs to my Patron, work me out 
his Opinion; and there all your hopes, 3.3 
Ventures, or whatſoever, are all fruſtrate, 
l do but tell you, Sir. Beſides they are all 
Now e who ſhall firſt preſent him. Theres: | 
re | 
IL could intreat you, briefly to conclude ſomewhat þ- 
Prevent em if you can. Coro, Death ta my hopes? 
This is my villanous Fortune ! Beſt to hire 3 
Some 2 tre Courtezan ? Mo. L I. _ ast on 
that, Sir. i 
But they are all fo ſubtil full of Art, | 3 
_ age FRI * a flexible, 1 wa | 3 . 


il 
it 
| 
| 
| 

| 

| 

5 


; 
i 
i} 
| 


258 -- 35 The Fox. 


_ a3] cannot tell we may perchance !. 
ow on a I: may n us all. Corv. 'Tis 
ue. 


24 No, 20: ie muſt be one that has no tricks, 5 


Some ſimple ching, a Creature made unto it F 


Some Wench you may Send. Ha) you no - 


Kinſ woman? 92 | 
Gods ſo— Think, thiok, thi nk, think, think, think, 
think. Sir. 
One o the Doctors offer d there his Daughter: 1 
Com. How 1 . Ves, n Lupe, 115 rhyl⸗ 
Cian. 3 ; 
Eero, His Danghter ? 4 Me. And: a Virgin, Sir; 1 
He knows the Late of's Body, whot. it is; . 
That nought can warm his Blood, Sir, but a Fever” z 
Nor any incantation raiſe: his Spirit: 1 55 
A long forgetfulneſs hath ſeiz d that part. 8 
Beſides, Sir, who ſnall know it? ſome one or twa — 
Corv. I pray thee give me leave. If any Man 


| Burk had had this luck The thing in t elf, 


I know, is nothing— Wherefore ſhould not 1 


As well command my Blood _ ' AﬀeCtions, 


As this dull odor? In the vo rind, 
The Caſes arg al one of Wife and Da 1 
 Moſ. 1 hear him . Cory, She ul do' 2 
Se 3 
this who e 
Unleſs t be for his Counſel ( TY 
33 
n nt retc 
 Covetony Wretch ! Moſca, I have determin'd. 
© Moſ. How, Sir 7 Cory. Well make al ſure. The 
Party, you wot of, | 
IR WM 8 . a, The 
Ing. 
| | - (But 


* 


; 4 
LY 5 
F Le „ * 4 + 


Gab that 1 would not. pies counſet n)), 
ſhould have motion'd to you at the firſt: ' 
And make your” count, Ane have cut; all their 
_..;Fhroat6:" 
Why 1. *Tis directiy taking 2 Poſteſlon l Us * 4 5 
And, in his next Fit, we —— let him go. 

1 but to pull the Pillow — his Head, 

And he is thratled: t had been done ben 
But for Jour ſerupulous: Doubts. Cory: 15 « plague 
. 


Ny Coaleienee Fools my Wit. Well, Fllbebriecz 
And ſo be thou, leſt they mond be before u:: 


Go home, prepare him, tell him with what oh. 


And willingneſs 1 do it for ; ſwear it wa 
On the firſt Hearing (as thou may'ſt do, truly) 
Mine own free Motion. Moſ. Sir, I warrant you, | 
Il ſo poſſeſs him with it, that the reſt 
Of his 5 ſtary'd Clients ſhall be baniſ'd all; 
And only you receiv'd. But come not, Sir, 
Until 1 ſend, for I have ſomething elſe 
To ripen for your good (you mnſt not how 
Corv, N not _ In wa GRE now. 4 


fear obs: 


A 0 A 1. ; e N 
W. are you, Wife: . — cut | Wife? 
hat: blubberiug 


123 
Come, dry thoſe ue 1 think thou — 
me in earneſt?ꝛ 
Ha? By this light talk'd ww but to try thoe; - 
Methinks, the lightneſs of the Occaſion - „ 
ede han, ha? Dre W rer I; am not Je 4 
„ %% | 


5 5 1 5 ps h cn. No? 


The Fox, 


I 5 N 7 6 Corv. Faith, © am n. 
was: 3 


It is a poor naproliteble Humour- 1. BD hut 21 


Do not I know if Women have a will, 
They'll do gainſt all the watches o the World 5 


And that the fierceſt Spies are tamd with Gold? | 


Tut, I am confident in thee, thou ſhalt ſee't: 


And ſee, Th give thee cauſe too, to believe it. 
Come, kiſs me. Go, and make thee ready fraight, A 
In all thy beſt Attire, thy choiceſt Jewels, 


Put em all on, and, with 'em, thy beſt Looks: N ch : 


We are invited to a ſolemn Feaſt, 
At old Vo "Fate where it ſhall appear 
How far I'm mw _ ark ns 55 to ber. 


. 


* 4 5 2 8 5 4» ö . is & * 4 
7 * — 5 8 7 738 Na o 
> F + 2 ; 2:4 We] 2 Sy — \ 


1 Fears. 1 ſhall 3 to FR in Love. 
With my dear ſelf, and my moſt OY rous 


Part 
They do do i ſpring and b burgeon ; ; I can feel 
A whimſie i my Blood: (I know not how)”. 
Succeſs hath made me wanton, I could Skip 
Out of my Skin, now, like a ſubtil Snake, 
lam ſo limber. O Your Paraſite 
lu a moſt precious thing, dropt from above, 


e 
Not eg "mo dne | Clot- u here on 
e ngſt pouls, 


I muſe, the My ſtery was noe made a Selene, 
It is ſo liberally . almoſt 


All the wife World is little elſe, in Nature, 


But Paraſites, or Sub-paraſites. And, yet, a 


1 mean not thoſe that have your bare N 
„„ . 0 


4 3 : 8 „ 
3 a d 28 "RE - 4 3 
p HE ae Fe” a, jr” £ : z 4 Is FA c - 
8 . ; 4 VC. 
4 . 5 d 


Oey 


2 


a 3 


"0s 


10 know, who's ftt 10 ſeed! nd FOR 10 Houſe, 
No Family, no Care, and therefore mould 
Tales for Mens Ears, to beat that Senſe; or | 
Kitchin- invention, and ſome ſtale Receipts 1 
To pleaſe the Belly, and the Groin; nor 75 E 
om their Coee-dog tricks, chat can ee an ad 
; ae e, * 
Make their e out of Lins and Faces, e . 
Eccho my Lord, and lick away a Moths n 
But your fine elegant Raſcal, that can riſe; * + 
And ſtoop (almoſt together) like an Arrow, 

Shoot through the Air as nimbly as a Star? 

Turn ſhort, as dath a Swallow; and be r 
And there, and here, and yonder all at once; 7 
Preſent to any Humour, all Occaſion; 5 
And change a Viſor, ſwifter than a Thought! 
This is the Creature had the Art born with him 3 7 
Toils not to learn it, but doth practiſe it 
Out of moſt excellent Nature: and ſuch 8 e 
mY TOR true Paraltes, others but their Zan 8 


ACT. 1 Scene II. 


1 auuſia, Bani. „ 


4 


He 8 ; this 7 n 7 old Corbaccio 8 Son 2 
The Perſon I was bound to ſeek. Fair Sr: 
You are pb met. Bon That cannot be by thee, 
Mop. Why, Sir? Boz, Nay, e Know ge 
way, and leave mes 
1 would be loath to interchange Diſcourls;" 
With ſuch a Mate as thou art: Moſ. robe FRY 
Scorn not my Poverty. Bon. Not I, by Heaven 4 
| But thou ſhalt give me leave to hate thy baſeneſs,” 
| Moſ. 1 ene irre ms”? is nes 67 y 
| ot | 9 BY . 3 N 
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162 I§'e Fox 


Sufficient FRY ment ? thy flattery? _ | 
N _ of feeding ? Mo. Heaven, be gool to N 


8 Theſe F diene are too common, Sir, 


nd eaſily ſtruck on Virtue, when ſhe's e 3 
ou are unequal to me, and how ere . 
Your ſentence may be righteous, yet you are not; 
That e're you know me, thus, proceed in Cenſure: 
St. Mark bear witneſs *gainſt — tis inhuman. 
„ ee does he "weep? the _ Is mou and | 
g 
1 do repent me, that I was ſo hath. FL | 
Maſ. Tis true, that, ſway'd by ſtrong Neceſſity, 
1 am enforc'd to eat my careful Bread. © 
With too much obſequy ; tis true, beſide, 
That J am fain to ſpin mine own poor Raiment, 


Out of my meer Obſervance, being not bota 


To a free Fortune: but that I have done 8 
Baſe Offices, in rendring Friends aſunder, 


| Dividing Families, betraying Counſels, 


Whiſpering falſe Lies, or mining Men with Praiſes, -_ 
Train'd their Credulity with Perjuries, LEG 


Corrupted Chaſtity, ot am in Love 


With mine own tender Eaſe, but would 7M rather 

Prove the moſt rugged, and Jaborious Courſe, - 

That might redeem nl am Eſtimation; 

Let me here Periſh, in a of 'Goodneſs. _ 
Bon. This cannot be ll onated Paſſion! 

1 was to blame, ſo to mi * thy Nature; 7 

Prithee forgive me: and ſpeak out thy Bu linefs, 
Mo 52 Sir, it concerns you 5 and though 1 may ; 


At firſt to to make 4 main Offence in banners, 
_ - my gratitude, unto my [Maſter z, 
for the pure Love, which 1 bear all right ; , 
An hatred of the wrong, I muſt reveal it. 
TOW "ery hour your Father is in purpoſe - 


0 ; 


1 6 7 


To diſ nherit you=—Zov. How! ! | Maſe And thruſt 
.-_ you forth, 
As a meer ſtranger to his blood; tis true, s | 
The work no way ingageth me, but, as 5 
I claim an Intereſt in the general ſtate 
Of Goodneſs and true Virtue, which I hear 
T” abound in yon: and, for which meer reſp pet; | 
Without a ſecond Aim, Sir, 1 have done it. 
2 RE ro Tale hark loſt thee much of the lat 
ru f 
Thou badit with me; z it is jmpotible. 5 
I know not how to lend it any Thought, 
My Father ſhould be ſo unnatural. 
Moſ. It is a confidence, that well becomes 
Your Piety; and form'd (no doubt) it is 
From your own ſimple Innocence: which makes 


Your wrong more monſttous and abhor'd. But, Sir: 


I now will tell you more. This r ian, 
It is, or will be doing: And, if you | 
Shall be but pleas'd to go with me, Pl brin be, 
dl dare not ſay where you ſhall ſee, but) whe 5 
Vour Ear ſhall be a witneſs of the Deed; 
Hear your ſelf written Baſtard: and profeſt 
The common Iſſue of the Earth. Bon. Im mazdf 
Moſ. Sir, if I do it not, draw your juſt Sword, 
And core your Vengeance, on my front and Face; 
Mark me your Villain : You have too much wrong, 
And I do ſuffer for you, Sir. My Heart 
Weeps Blood i in OOTY Lead, I follow 8 1 85 


A C: T. III. Scene III. : 


Volpe, Nano, aue ca naue 1 1 


M.. ſtays long methinks Bring forth your 
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= Ladmit your Fools Face be the Mother of 2 
t 


And help to make the wretched Time more ſweet. 


Nan. Dwarf, Fool, and Eunuch, well met here we be. 

A queſtion it were now, whether of us three, 
Being all the known delicates of a rich Man, 

In Prafing him, claim the Precedency can? 
Caſ. I claim for my ſelf. And. And, ſo doth the Fool. 
Nan, *Tis fooliſh indeed. let me ſet you both to School. 


Firſt, for your Dwarf, he's little and witty, 


And every thing, as it is little, is pritty,, 

Elſe why do Men ſay to a Creature of my ſhape,, 

So ſoon as they ſee him, it's a pretty little Ape? 

And why a pretty Ape? but for pleaſing Imitation 

Of greater Mens Actions, in a ridiculous Faſhion. © 

Beſide, this feat Body of mine doth not crave 
us Meat, Drink, and Cloth, one of your bulks 
will haue. „ 1 | 


Tet, for his Brain, it muſt always come after: 
And though that do feed him, it's a pitiful Caſe, 
His Body is beholding to ſuch a bad Face. 
_ Falp. Who's there? my Couch, away, look, Nano, 
ce: VT 0 BOs teocks. 
Give me my Caps, firſt — go, enquire. Now, Cupid- 


Send it by Moſca, and with fair return. 


* 


Nun. It is the beauteous Madam FVolp. Would be 


— kit? V 
Nan, The ſame Volp Now' torment on me; 
FH Oo ig CRT > 
For ſhe will enter, or dwell here for ever. 
Nay, quickly, that my Fit were paſt, I fear 

A ſecond Hell too, that my loathing this 

Will quite expel my Appetite to the other : 
Would ſhe were taking now her tedious leave, 


Lord how it threats me what I am to ſuffer, 


ACT. 


he Fox. > " 


8 c 8 III. 85 W. 


reh, 1 ue N Wanen. 2, 3 


1 Thank you, good Sir. pray you f f gnifie 
Unto your Patron, 1am here. This "Es 
Shews not my Neck enough (I trouble you, Sir, be 

Let me requeſt you, bid one of my Women 

Come hither to me) in good faith, I amdreſt 

| Moſt favourably to day; it is no matter, 
'Tis well enough. Look, ſee, theſe petulant things! 

How they have done this! Volp. io feel the Fever 

Entring in at mine Ears; O, for a Charm, _. 

To fright it hence.” Lad Come nearer: is thisCorl 


In his __ Place'? or this? why is this higher 
Than a] 


yet ? 
Or do they not ſtand even ' your Head? 
Where' your fellow? call her. Nan. Now. St. Mok. 
Deliver us; Anon, ſhe'll beat her Women 
Becauſe her Noſe is red Lad | pray you, view _ 
This Tire, for ſooth: Are all things apt or no? 
Vom. One Hair a little here, ſticks ont, forfooth: 


ä _Lad Dos't ſo forſooth? And where was your 
dear ſight GY 80 


A 


— 


nie A ee a Bird-eyd d. 


And you too? Pray you both apploach, and mend it. 
Now (by that light) 1 muſe, yo'are not aſnamd ? 

1, that have preach'd theſe things, ſo oft, vnto you, 
1 you the e "wp argu d all the Grounds, 
ſputed every fitneſs, ever grace, | 


: Cal d you to counſel of ſo frequent areſſings 4 


"(fo More carefully, than of Tour? Fame ot 
COT, 


” 


FIR | | 5 
: M3 Lad 
: * 


* 


the reſt? You ha" not waſhd your Aae | 


| 16 6 The' For 


| Lad. Made you acquainted, what an ampleDbowrx 
= The knowledge of theſe things would be unto you, 
Able, alone, to ger you Noble Husbands 
At your return: and you thus to negleR it? 
Beſides, yon ſeeing what a curious Nation 
Th' Italians are, what will they ſay of me ? 
The Engliſ Lady cannot dreſs her ſelf; 
Here's a fine Imputation to our Countrey.! 
Well, go your ways, and ſtay i' the next Room: 5 
This fucus was too courſe too, it's no matter, 
| Good Sir, you'll give em entertainment? 
| Wag © The Storm comes toward me, Lad. How 
| o's my Volp? | 
| Polp. Troubled with noiſe, 1 cannot fleeps 1 1 
reamt 
That a ſtrange fury entred, now, my Houſe, 
And, with the.dreadful Tempeſt of her Breath: -- 
| Did cleave my Roof aſunder. Lad. Believe me,; 
Had the moſt fearful Dream, could i remember ĩt— 5 
Volp Out on my fate; I ha? given her the occaſion 
flow to torment me: the will tell me hers. i 
Lad. Me thought, the Golden Mediocrity 
Polite; and Delicate—Yolp, O, if you do loye — 
St more: I ſweat, and uffer, at the mention 
f any Dream; feel how I tremble yet 
Lal. Alas, good Soul ! The Paſſion of the Heart, 
2 6 nee. were good now, boild with 7 8 0 
pples, 
* 1 of Gold, and Coral, Citron-Pills, ' 
„ 175 Elicampane Root, Myrobalanes 1 


Hol. Ay me, I have tane a grun borper by the 
Wing. 
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= i- Ind, Burnt Silk, and Amber, you haye Muſcadel 

5 "Het r put . Polp. You will not omar and 

ar 0 1 

= {;].* eee 


„ FF. 167 | 


Lad. No, fear not that, 1 doubt, we ſhall not ge” 

Some Engliſh Saffron (half a Dram would ſerve)” 

Your ſixteen Cloves, a little Musk, dri d Mints, 

Bugloſs, and Barly-meal . Volp. She's in again 5 

Before I fainꝰd Diſeaſes, now I have one. 

Lad. And theſe apply d, with 18 right Scarlet 
Cloth. ðᷣͤ 04 44 4 

Volp. Another Flood of Words! 1: a very Torrent ! 

Tad. Shall ly Sir, 11 75 apy Poultiſe7 __ Na, 
no, no, 

| Fm very well a; You-need -oſtribe no more. 

Lad I have alittle ſuc ied Phyſick'; bo, 

Pm all for Muſick; ſave? the Forenoons, 

An hour or two for Painting. 1 would have oy 

A Lady, indeed, t have all, Letters, and Arts, 

Be able to Diſcourſe, to Write, to Paint, 

But principal (as Plato holds) your Muſick | 

(And ſo does wiſe: Pythagords; I take it) 8 

Is your true Rapture; hen there is — 

In Face, in Voice, and Cloths: And is indeed, 

Our Sexes chiefeſt Ornament. Volp. The Poet, 

As old in time as Plato, and as eg og 

Says, That our higheſt Female Grace Silence: 
Lad. Which! Orr ue e pen or _ 1 

or Dante 

Guerril P7 Arioſts 7 cs fe We fo TY 2 110 7 

Cieco di Hadria? I haye read them. all. ; 
Veh. Isevery thing a Cauſe to my Deſtruckion ? 
Lad. I think, I ha* two or three of em about me! 
Foz ms Sun, the Sea, will ſooner both A 


Than — eternal Tongue L nothing can N 
Lad, Here's Paſtor def. Profeſs oblti ate 
ce 3 — 


 That's.now my:ſafeft,- 4g Allour Engl Writers 
L mean-ſuch as are happy.in'th* Italian, 


dei om” of A mainly; 
- on ien d M 4 5 Ale 4 


W 


Almoſt as much, as from e e eee 


He has ſo modern and facile a Vein, 
Fitting the time, and catching the Court ear; 
Vour Petrarch is more paſſionate, yet ge, 
In days of ſonnetting, truſting em with much: 
Dante is hard, and few can underſtand him. 
But, for a deſperate Wit, there's Aretine! . 
Only, his Pictures are a little obſcene ' 
You matkme not? Yolp; Alas, my Mind's perturb'd. 
Tad. Why, in ſuch Caſes, we muſt cure our ſelves, 
Make uſe of our Philoſophy—— Yolp. O'y me. 
Lad. And, as we find our Paſſions do rebel, 
Encounter em with Reaſon; or divert em, 
By giving kope unte ſame eiher Humour | | | 
f eſſer danger: as, in Politick Bodies 
There's nothing, more, doth over-whelm the 
; Judgmeat, SOY OH 100-4 A 283 4 Kt ? 203 3 - 
And clouds the Underſtanding, than too'much 
_ Settling and fixing, and (as 'twere) ſubſiding 
Upon one Object For the incorporating 
Of theſe ſame outward things, into that part, 
Which we call mental, leaves ſome certain faces, 
That ſtop the Organs, and, as Plato ſays,' | ö 
Aſſaſſinates our Knowledge. Voip. Now, the Spirit 
Of Patience help me. Zad. Come, in faith, 1 muſt 
Viſit you more à-days: and make you well: 
Laugh and be luſty. Yolp. My good Angels ſave me. 
Lad. There was but one ſole Man in all th' World, 
With whom 1 &re could ſympathizez and ne 
Would lye you often, three, four Hours together, 
To hear me ſpeak : and be (ſometime) ſo rap't 
As he would anſwer me quite from the Purpoſe, _ 
Like you, and you are like him, juſt. I'll diſcourſe 
(And 't be but only, Sir, to bring you aſleep) 
How we did e our Time, and Loves together, 
For ſome fix Vears. Yolp;” Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh. 
Lad. For we os is and brought 1 
. e + ©} | Volg. 


beg Some Bois fome Pate, . Fortune 


re en me. 


ACT. 1. Saade V 


| G hoe n you, Madam. Led. Good sir. ra. 
Moſca? Welcome, 


Welcome to 7 Redemrmen 1 14. Why, Sir ? : 
Volp. Oh, 
Rid me of this my Torture, quickly, corp 
My Madam, with the everlaſting Voice: - 
The Bells in time of Peſtilence, -neer made 
Like noiſe, or were in that perpetual Motion * 
The Cock- pit comes not near it. All my Houſe, 
But now, ſteam'd like a Bath, with her thick Breath; 
A Lawyer could not have been heard; nor ſcarce 
Another Woman, ſuch a hail of Words ws 
She has let fall. For Hells ſake, rid her hence. 
Mol. Has ſhe preſented ? Yolp. O, I do not care, 
ul take her abſence, upon any Price, 
With any loſs. Meſ. Madam—Ld. I ha? brought 
your Patron 
A Toy, a Cap here, of mine own Work 26s, | 
Tis well, 52 
1 had. forgot to tell you; 1 ſaw your Kni pht, ; 
Where yow'ld little think 1 it — Where 2. 
a / : 
Where yet, if. you make ſt 77 you may. pre- | 
hend him, Te 4 
Rowin upon the Water j ina Gondole, 22 
: With: the moſt cunning Curtizan of Vinnie. 
NE Ist true? Mo. Farfus em, and believe 
--your- Eyes: . | f 
Leave me, ä * Unen, ould 
, "EVM or 


8 The: Fox. 


For lightly, they that aegis moſt Licence; : 
Are ſtill moſt jealous. _ Moſca, hearty thanks, 
e 


For thy quick Fain and livery of me. 


Now, to my ee what 1185 chou * 2 But do 


von hear, Sir ; 25 
Volp. Again, I fear a Paroxiſm. Lid. Which way 


: . Row'd they together? Moſ. Toward the Rialto. 


Lad. I pray von lend me your Dwarf. Moſ. Te 1 
you, take him. » 
Your hopes, Sir, are like ha 17 Bloſſoms, fair, 
And promiſe timely Fruit, if you will ſay. 
But the maturing ; keep you at your Couch, 
Corbarcio Will arr ve ſtraight, with the Will : 


When he is gone, I'll tell you more. oy My Blood; | 


My Spirits are return'd z Tam alive: 
And like your wanton Gameſter, at Primero e 
Whoſe thought had whiſper'd tohim, not 8⁰ leſs, 
ng ye; and'd OV — 


ACT. UL Scene \ 


ulis B., 


El 8 
* x ERS 8 


Have patience, Sit; the ſame s + Father, 


knocks : _ Tone. knocks: | 


_ I am compell'd to leave vou. Bon. Do fo. ine 
mme thought i ee this a Tran. 


"ACT I. Scene 


x : : 8 
3 43 | TT Ka & IP { 1 
— tn £ 
bY «i. 0 for * i 
peel 


meant you : 4 15 1 5 OG ti 13 ads 85 2 Did 


— 1125 an bunter 


IR, —— conceal'd,you may hear all But pray y ou 


NEath on me ! 1 You | are come ; too fo max | 


5 
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Did ak 1 ſay, I would: ſend ? Gin ves but I fear'd/ 

Lou might forget it, and then they 8 us. 
Moſ. Prevent? did e're Man haſte ſd, for hisHorns? 
A Courtier would not-ply-it ſo, for a Place. 
Well, now there's no helping it, ſtay here; 
m preſently return. Coru. Where are you Celia? 


. You know not wherefore l have brought you hither? 5 
Cel. Not well, except ou told me. Cru. Non EY 


I'will 2 


: Hark hither, 1. sir, your Father hath ſent word, 


Ss [To Boparis 
It wilt be half an hour ere become 
And therefore, if yon pleaſe to walk the while. 
Into that Gallery at the upper end. 
There are ſome Books, to entertain the Time: $14.6 
And Pll take care, no Man ſhall come unto you, Sir, 
Bon. Ves I will ſtay there, I do doubt this Fellow. 
* There, e eee Dy can Ter nos 
thing: 
And, for his Father, Lean: keep him off: 
Coru. Nay,” now, there in no en ber, ; 0 
therefore, ; 
| Reſolve upon ir 1 * ſvidecreel; ame 
It muſt be done. Nor, would mov't ne 
Becauſe I would avoid all Shifts and Tricks 
That might deny me. Cel. Sir, let — y you 
Affect not theſe ſtrange Trials; if you doubt 


My Chaſtity, why lock me up, for ever: 1 - | 


Make me the Heir of —— Let me lives." 
Where I may pleaſe your Fears, if not your Trot: 
Coro. Believe it, I have no ſuch Humour, 1. 
All that l ſpeak, 1 eee yet Lam not mad: 
Not Horn- mad, Wi. 2 Go pon ſnew your ait 
Obedien, and 1 a Wi f c. © "Heaven PT Civ. 1 
ay 08 7 
_ Do ſo. Cel, Wis thisthe Train ? qr 1. have told 
* Reaſonszß; 0727 1 


What the Phyſicians have ſet down; how much, 
It may concern me; what my Engagements are; 
My means; and the neceſſity of thoſe means 
For my recovery: wherefore, if you be 
Loyal, and mine, be won, reſpect my venture 
Cel. Before your Honour? Corv, Honour ? Tut. 
There's no ſuch thing in Nature: a meer Term 
Invented to awe Fools. What is my Gold 
The worſe for touching ? Cloths for being look d on? 
Why, this's no more. An old decrepit Wretch, 
That has no Senſe; no'Sinewzyz takes his Meat 
With others —_ ; only knows to gape, 
When you do ſcald his Gums; a Voice, a Shadow ; 
And, what can this Man hurt you? Cel. Lord ! 
Is this hath entred him? Corv, And for your Fame, 
That's ſuch a Jig; as if I would go tell it, 
Cry it on the Piazza! who ſhall know it z 
But he that cannot ſpeak it, and this Fellow, 
Whoſe Lips are i“ my Pocket: ſave: your ſelf, 
If you proclaim't, you may. I know no other, 
Should come to know it. Ce}, Are Heaven, and 
Sala Then nothing Fo ,n67. oh od Jin 
Will they be blind or ſtupid ?'Corv. How? Cel. 
Be jealous ſtill,” emulate them; and think” 
What hate they burn with toward every Sin; 
 Corv. I grant you: if I thought it were a Sin, 
F wou!d not urge you. Should offer this | 
Io ſome young Frenchman, or hot Tuſcan Blood, 
That had read Aretine, conn'd all his Prints; n 
Knew every quirk within Luſts labyrinth, 
And were profeſt Critick in Lecher j; 
And I would look up on him, and applaud him, 
This were a Siri: bũt here, tis contrary 0 
A plous Work, meer Charity fox Phyſick, /-( 
SELF n 


e WF; 


, a honeſt Polity; to aſſure mine .]. 
Cel. O Heaven ! canſt thou ſuffer ſuch a . 5 


Volp. Thou art mine Honour Moſca, and my —— a 


a My joy, my tickling, my delight! Go bring em. 
- Moſ. Pleaſe you raw near, Sir. corv. Come on, | 


You will per be rebellious 2 by that 11 
Moſ. Sir, Signior Corvino, here, is come to ſee yous 


Volp. Oh. "ROE And bearing of the Conſulta- | 


tion had, 
So lately, for your Health; is come to oi, 


Or rather, Sir. to profticute. — cane Thanks, 


ſweet Moſca. © 


Mof. (As the true fervent Inſtance of his Love) - 


2 own moſt fair and proper Wife; the Beauty, 
Only of Price in Venice Corv. Tis well urg d. 
Moſ. To be your Comfortreſs, and to preſerve you. 


Volp. Alas, I am paſt already? Pray You, thank 


Al 
For his good Care and. Promptneſs; but for that, 
| 2 a vain Labour een to fight gainſt Heaven; 
Appiying Fire to a Stone: (uh, uh, uh, uh.) 
aking a dead Leaf grow again. I take 


His wiſhes gently, though ; and you may tell him; 


What I have done for him + Marry, my State is 
- hopeleſs ! 


Win him to pray for me; and t' uſe his Fortune, 


With reverence when he comes to t. Maps Do you 
hear, Sir? 


So to him, with your wife. Corv. Heart of my Fa- 


: ther 
Wilt thou perſiſt thus? Come, 1 pray thee come. 
Thou ſeeſt *tis nothing, Celia. By this Hand, 
I ſhall grow Violent. Come, do't, I fyp. 

Cel; Sir, kill me, rather: Iwill take downPoiſon, 
Eat burning Coals, do any thing—Corv, Bedamn'd. 


ä LOT I will drag thee: ee home by —_— 3 
' by 


: Cry thee a nn through the Streets; xi pup 
Thy Mouth unto thy Ears; — ſlit thy Noſ KK 
Like a raw Rotchet———Do-not tempt me, come. 
Vield, I am loth—(Death) I will buy ſome Slave 

| Whom Lwill-kill, and bind thee to him, alive; | 
And at my Window, hang you forth: deviſing 
Some monſtrous Crime, which I, in Capital Letters, _ 


Will eat into thy Fleſh with Aquafortis, 
And burning Cor'ſives, on this " born Breaſt. 
Now, by the Blood thou haſt incens d, II do't. 
1 Sir, hat you pleaſe, you: may, Lam your 
art | 
Cor v. Be noe! thus Obſtinate, I ha not deſerwdit 3 : 
Think who it is intreats you. Pr'y thee, Sweet; 
(Good faith) thou ſhalt haveJewels,Gowns,Attires, 
rn thou wilt think, and ask. Do but go kiſs 
| 07; = 
Or touch him, but. For my Cake, | At my ſute. 
This once. No? not? I ſhall remember this. 
Win 3 „ chus? Do vou thirſt my un⸗ 
do 
Moſ. — 22 Lady; be dried. cv. No, 3 


She _ watch'd her: time. "God's, precious, this is 
Skirvy, © 1 5316 
'Tis ON: 1 and you — of. Nay, good 
ir. | 


ſos An errant Locuſt, by Heaven, a Locuſt, 
5 hore, ; + | 
Crocodile, t that haſt thy Tears prepar'd, . 
Expecting. how thou lt bid em flow. ai -Nay; 
| pray you, Sir, 
She will conſider. Cel. Would my Life would ſerve 
To _—_— wage (death) if ſhe would. but RO 


to h 
And — ny Reputation; *twere ſomewhat 
But, 2 Ily to affect my utter ruin. 2 
5 I, now you ha' put * Fortune in ber 
Hands. W) 


Hpy faith; ie in her molefty} An a0 Hove 


If your were abſent, ſhe would be more coming z' 
I know it: and dare undertake for her. 


What Woman can before her Husband ? pray TIRE 


Let _ depart, and leave her here. Coro. 9 
Celia, © 

Thou mayeſt 8 all, yet; rl ay no more: 

If not, eſteem your ſelf as loſt. Nay, ſtay there. 


cel. O God, and his good Angels! Whether, 
whether. - 


I ſhame tied humane acalis Sabine ſucheaſe, 


Men dare ep off your Honours, and their eun 2 
Is that, which ever was a Cauſe of Liſe, 


Now plac'd beneath the baſeſt Circumſtance 2 


And modeſty an exile made, for Money ? 
Volp. I, in Cervino, n ſuch Bar- fed Minds; 


[He leaps off from his Guuth | 


That never taſted. the true Heavn of Love, 


— 


Now art thou welcome. Cel. Sir! V. * Ku, 0 


Aſſure thee, Celia, he that would Sell thee, 


Only for hope of Gain, and that rows e 
He would have ſold his Part of Paradiſe 

For ready Money, had he met a Cope-man: * 
Why art thou maz'd to ſee me thus reviv'd * 


Rather applaud thy Beauties Miracle ; 


*Tis thy great Work: that hath, not now: 3 


But ſundry times, rais d me, in ſeveral Shapes, 
And, but this Morning like a Mountebank, _ 
25 15 thee at thy Window. I, before 
I i would have left my Practice, for thy Ldves © 
In varying Figures, I would have eontented 
With the blue Protem, or the horned Flood. 


Nor, let th falſe imagination 


That I was Bed-rid, make thee think; 12 am . 


Thou ſhalt not find: it. Jam, now, a8 freſn, | 
As N as high, and in as mega: plight, 70 ä 
5 


17 ; The the 


As when: ein that fo celebrated Scene; ar ens og 

At recitation of our Comedy, 5 | 
For Entertainment of the great Valo ) 

I ated young Antinow ; an LY 27516 ag 

The Eyes and Ears of all the Ladies, 1 5 

T ew * e e ee and U AS. 


s ON G. 


one, my Celia, let us prove. 2. | 
1 While we can, the ſp you 7s Love, 
© Time will not be ours for ever, tine 100 


— 


Hie, at 10 4 our good will Jour .# 


Spend not t n his Gifts in vain. 
Sun, that ſet, mayriſe again: e eee 
But i once we loſe this Light, 7 a 
_ _*Tis with 3 etual Ni =, „„ 
e ee Z.. To 
Fame and Rumour are 8 238 er 


1 lo we err — 5 8 
Of a few poor Ho 4 7 
Or his eaſier Ears beguils, 0 +5 
Thus removed by our wil 
Tig no Sin Hons Fruits to Steal ; 
But the ſweet Thefts to reveal 15 
Jo be talen, to e ſeen, | - 
Theſe have Crimes accounted Beg 


Ciel. Some Serene blaſt me, or dire Lightning firike 

2 We Pace. _ Polp.. VVV Fo. my 

+ Cera | 

Thou haſt in place of « \ baſe Husband, found 

A worthy Lover : Uſe thy Fortune well, 

VVith Secrecy and Pleaſure. See, behold, _ 

VVhat thou are Queen of; not in . 

As I feed others: but Poſſeſs'd and Crown d. 

See, here, a ei of Pearl; and each, more "OY 

Than that the brave Egyptian Queen carous'd : 
5» Diſlolye 


. , 173 


Diſſolve e dem. See, a Carbuncls, 5 
May put out both the Eyes of our St Mark; . 
A Diamond would have brought Laullia rx, i 
When ſhe came im like Star-light hid with ewels, : 
That were the Spoils of Provinces; take t eſe, 8 
And wear, and loſe em: Vet remaius an Ear-ring # 
To purchaſe them again, and this whole 43 a 
A Gem but worth a private Patrimony, ©. 
Is nothing: We will eat ſuch at a Meal. ee wok 
The Heads of Parrots, Tongues of 3 
The Brains of Peacocks, and of Eſtriches 
Shall be our Food: And, could we get the Phenix 
| (Though Nature loſt her kind} ſhe were our Diſh, 
Cel. Good Sir, theſe things might move a 28 
_ 1%. affected - 5 
With ſuch Delights; + put Fx whoſe Innoceni 1 
Is all I can think wealthy, or worth th' enjoy in „ 5 
And e once loſt; Thave nought to i b . 
yond it, N 
c be taken wich thele fehfusf Baits: o 
1 ar have Conſcience e. . 'Ti is the veg : 
ertue, FN 


If thou haſt Wiſdom, hear me, cin. „A 
Thy Bathes ſhall be the Ju ice of July: eng. 
Spirits of Roſes, and of Violets, NN 
The Milk of Unicorns, and Panthers breath © */ = 4 
Gather'd in Bagg, and mixt with Cretan Wines ch 
Our drink ſhall be prepared Gold and Amber; 3 
Which we will take, Al my Roof whirl roun. 


VVith the Vertigo: and my Dwarf ſhall Dance, 


My Eunuch fing, my Fool make up the Antick, 47 
VVhilſt we, in changed Shapes, act 0vids Kat 
Thou, (like Europa now, and [like Fove, |. 
Then 1 like Mari, and thou like Erycines : 
So, of the reſt, till we have quite run — 
And wearied all the Fables of the God. 


Then will 1 have t thee in more modern Forms, 
Vol. II. N : Attired 


178 The Fox 


Attlired like ſome ſprightly D Dame of France, 
Brave Tuſcan Lady, or, proud . Beauty 1 | 
Sometimes, unto. the Perſian Sophies V Vite 3 
Or the Grand Signior's Miſtreſs; and, for change, 
To one of our moſt artful e, gl 
or ſome qu uick Negro, or cold Ruſſian; Wb 
nd I will meet thee in as many Shapes: 
_ VVhere we may ſo transfuſe our — Souls: 
von at our Lips, and ſcore) up ſums of klauen, 


© That the Curious ſhall not know _ 
How to tell them as they flow z 4 0 5 
Ava the envious when they find 3 10 BY 5 
M What their Number is, be find. ee 
Cel. if you have Ears that vil be pierc'd 
Bye es, BT, 
That can N 3 2 Heart 8 denen 
Or any part, that yet ſounds Man about you- 
If you have touch of Holy Saints, or 5 
Do me the Grace to let me ſcape; If not, - 
Be bountiful and kill me, You do know, 
I am a Creature, hither ill betray'd, _ 
By one, whoſe Shame would rac et it were; 35 
If yon will deign me neither of theſe, Che + 
Yet feed your Wrath, Sir, rather than your Lats 
(It is a Vice comes nearer. manligeſs) _ 
And puniſh that unhappy Crime of Nature. 
Which you. miſ-call my Beauty: flay my tabs 
Or Poyſon it with Ointments, for ſedycing 
| | Your Blood to this Rebellion, Rub. chſe Hands, 
| With what may cauſe an eating . 4: 
E'en to my Bones and Marrow: any thin 
That muy disfavour me, ſave i IF, Hor 
And [ will kreel to you, Pray, vou, pay coun 
A thouſand hour! Vows, Sir, 4 5 your: Health, 


eren „ think eee Think. mo. 
co 
| Frozen. 


- 


Thi Fox. 1 79 


Frozen and impotent, and ſo report me? 

That 1 had Neſtor's Hernia, thou wouldft chink, ? 

1 do degenerate, and abuſe my Nation, 

To play with Opportunity thus long : | 

1 ſhould have done the AR, and then have perle, | 

Yeild, or Ell force thee. cel. O! Juſt God. Veit. | 
In van. 

Bon, Fot bear, foul raviſher,. libidinous swine, 
Free the forc'd Lady, or thou dy'ſt, Impoſtor. 
| [He leaps out from where Moſca had placed him 
But that 1 am loth to ſnatch the Puniſhmeat 
Out of the Hand of Juſtice, thou ſhouldſt, e. 
Be made the timely Sactifice of Vengeance, 
Before this Altar, and this Droſs, thy Idol. 
Lady, let's quit the Place, it is the en 
Of Villany; fear _ 15 you have a Guard : 
And he, ere long meet his juſt Reward, 

Volp Fall on N 2 Roof, and * Bong in * 
Become my Grave, that wert my 8 elter. 

I am unmask'd, unſpirited, undone, 
Betray d to Begger , to 11 * 


A C I. III. Scene WII. 


Vage mal 1 ron moſt k tele Shame of 5 


To beat out my unlucl y Brains, Volz. Here, here. 

What! Poſt thou blee 14 Ae. 0 that Hs . 

driven Sword 

Had been fo covetous to have cleft f me don 

: ary 8 Navel ere l 1 to od ; s at 

| ife, my Hopes, my Spirits, my atron; C 
I ee ONT by * 1 | = 


3 4+ 47 EN On 


70 WW The Fox. 


Ftp Wo on thy Fortune. 21. And my Fol- 

ies. Sir, 
FS Tir haſt made me. miſerable, / Mae. And my 

elf, Sir. 

Wye, would h have thought he would have hearkned i 

7M 0 
Volp. 5 mall we do? Maſe I know not ; if 

r 

Could expiare the the Miſchance, Id pluck. it out. 

Will you be pleas'd to hang me, or cut my Throat? 

And Pl requite you, Sit. Lets die like Romans, | 

Since we have lid like Grecian, | 
Volp. Hark, who's there? Eb Lack without. N 


| I hear ſome Footin : Officers, the Saf, 


Come to apprehend us; I do feel the Brand . 
Hiſſing already at my Forehead ; now, 
Mine Ears are boring. Moſ. To your Couch, Sir, 5 


Jou 
Make that place good however. Guilty Men 
Suſpect what they deſerve n. Signior Corbaccio! 


A e 1. III. Scene IX. 


Moſea, 7 e Polpone, 


WHY, how now, Moſca ; 

Meoſ.. O, undone, — 92 Sit. 1 

vour Son (1 know not by what Accident) F 

Acquainted with your Purpoſe to my -=S C 

Touching your Will, and making him your Heir, 

Entred our Houſe with Violence, his Sword ſean, 

von for you, call'd you Wretch, n 

w'd he would kill you. OD. 

hr Me? Moſ. Yes, and my Patron. _ bat” 
Corb. This Act ſhall diſinherit him indeed: a 

Here is the Will. AMoſ. Tis well, Sir. Corb, Right 

; and well. ; Be ; 


—  ——  —— 


* 


the Fox. 41 tt 


is 5 &% Ls q 


Be you as g careful now for me. 0, My Life, Sir, 
Is not more tender d. I am only yours. 


Corb. How does he ? will he 5 77 1 arg 
thu?ꝰ ; 79 0 


2 


 Meſ. I fear, hel out- laſt —— 2273 ö 
Corb. Today? Moſ. No, laſt 908 t May; Ar. 
Corb. Couldiſt thou not gi bim a Dram we” 

_ Mol. O, by no means, Si. 

Corb. Nay, Ell not bid . Volt. This: is a 
Knave, | fee. 

AMaſ. How, Signior rue 7 Did he hear ai?" 5 

Volt. Paraſite, i, 


Moſ. Who's that 2 o, Sir, moſt timely wel- 
Come. 13 


82 


Fu Scarce, ta the diſcovery of your Tricks, I r 
og EAR 49 iff 5.n of 
You are his only 7 and mine alſo? are you not? 
Al. Who? +; Sir! nnen Sir. What de. 
Vies is this 
About a Will ? Moſ.. APlot for 1 volt Come, 
Put not your Foiſts upon me, 1 1 55 ſcent dem. 
Moſ. Did you not hear it? 7 
Volt. Ves, I hear, Corbaccio G 240 
Hath made your Patron there his Heir, 440 "Tis 
true, | ; b Ae 5 
By my Device, drawn to it by y Flot. n 
With hope Volt. Your Patron ſhould reciprocate? 
And for Eft rand ? My." For (yours good, * 
. t 75 1. 7 
Nay more, 1 told his Son, brought, bid him here, 
Where he might hear his Father paſs the DES 5 45 
Being perſwaded to it hy this Thought, Sir, 
That the unnaturalneſs, firſt, of the Act, 
ad then his Father's oft diſclaiming in bim, 


(V TER I did1 mean 25 help on) would 105 ones: T 


To do ſome Violence upon his Parent, CE 
N3 5 


2 | * Fo 
\ / © 
. I 


a 8 2 . he Pein 
os hich the Law ſhould take ſofficient hold, 
6 yo be ſtated in a double H 
775 


be my Comfort, and my Conſcience, e p] 

Mx only Aim was to dig you a Fortune 
Out of theſe two old rotten Sepulchres -— 1 
(Volt. I cry thee: Mercy, Moſea.) n 

Moſ.. Worth your Patience 


And your great Merit, Sir. And ſho the Chang ige 
Volt. Why, what Succeſs ? * N 
Ao. Moſt ha pleſs / You muſt help, Sir. 

Whilſt we expected the old Raven, enen 
Corvino's Wife, ſent hither by her Husband — , 
Volt. What, with a Preſent ? Moſ. No, Sir, on 
44 Viſitationn 
rn tell you how anon) and Having: long, | 
The Youth he grows impatient,- ruſhes forth, 
Seizeth the Lady, wounds me, makes her oY 
(or he would murder her, that was his Vow) . 
T* affirm my Patron to have done her Rape: 
Which how unlike it is, you ſee; and Mr” I a 
With that Pretext he“ gone t accuſe his J 
Defame my Patron, defeat „ ee wy > 
Volt. Where's her Husband ? 
Let him be ſent for ftraight/ 2h 0 Sir, m t 
fetch him. Ts ee 
Polt. Bring him to the Lee  Mof. sir; 1 will. 
Volt. This muſt be Kopt. Moſs. 0 Jou de do al 
Sir. 13 5 THE 
| Alek; *twas labonr'd all, Sir, for your; ood x Di, 
Nor was there want of Counſel in the P ot: 125 


But Fortune can, at any time oerthroß /- 2 
The Projects of a hundred Learned Clerks. ein, * 
Corb. What's that? 12 


Pit. Will't pleaſe you, Sir, to 80 20 n *. 5 | 
| — 9 Patron, go in, and pray for our Sue an 
7 bar den. makes Devotion: Heaven l La- 

bout . 


— ſ— g 
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eld eaſt, 8e Ir ow a ne bu 4. 1941 

What Obſervation i is. You! mentiond me : 

For ſome Inſtructions: I will tell you, Sir, 
(Since we are met here in the Hei Peay of- Pane), 


Some few Particulars, I have ſet down, 4 
Only for this Meridian; fit to be known N 41 
Of your erude Traveller; and they are theſe. - 
I-will not touch, Sir, at your Phraſe, or Clothes! 
For they are old. Fer. Sir, 1 ha ve better. Pol, 
Prada 2 16s 5:6; 
1 meant, as they are Themes: Per. o, Sir; Froese: : 
OY ſlander you n more of Wit, good . 
Pol Firſt, for out Garb, it oe be 4 1055 and 
1 erde WFV'7X¾ en LS 
5 reſervd and lockt; not tell A Secret . 
Tra not to your Father; ſcartde if bed 
A but with caution: Make ſure'choi ce 1 
Both of your Company, and Diſcourſe; 3 NE 
Von e aruba How, . el. Not to 


| 1 142 th. 
For thoſe you muſt converſe with men: 
Others I vou, not know, Sir, but at diſtanee, 
So as 1 ſtill 88 be a Saver in em 
Youſhall/have Tricks elſe paſt upon you Hourly 5" 
And then, für your Religion profels Able, 105. 
But wonder at the diver ty of all; 779 e 
And, for your part, roteſt * elt, were there: ns vthet 
But 38 0 che Las 0 Land, you e 
Ee i 
Nic. bre, abb cente e een botèhngn 
WN chisMind. A muſt you learn per 


3 Fg — 


384 „ 
And bes of your Silver Fork at Meals; 


The Metal of your Glaſs ; (theſe are main Matters 
With your /talian) and to know the Hour 
When you muſt eat your Melons and your Fi 8. 
Per. Is that a Point of State too? Pol. Here it is: 
For your Venetian, if he ſee a Man W 
Prepoſterons in the leaſt, he has him ſtralt; ＋ 1 
He has; he ſtrips him. 1 acquaint you, Sir, n 
I now have liv'd here ('tis ſome fourteen Months ). 
Within, the firſt Week of my Landing here, Bi 
All took me for a. Citizen of Venice, 
I knew the Forms ſo well Per. And cothing elſe | 
Pol. I had read Contarene, took me a Houſe, _ 
Dealt with my Jews to furniſh it with Movables— 
Well, if I could but find one Man, one Man 
To mine own Heart, whom ! Ar ee would— 
Per. What? what; Sir? 81 
Pol Make him rich; make him, 4 Fortune : 2 
He ſhould not think again. 1,would commanil it. 
125 As how ? Pol. Vith certain Projects Rn L 
oF ave, or beg d 
Which! may not Jener Per, If 1 bad: 
But one to wa ag with, I would lay odds nom, 
He tells me inſtantly. Pol, One is (and that 
8 not greatly who. knows). to ſerve the State 
Venice with Red Herrings for three Years,” 
Andſat a certain Rate, from Rotterdam i 
Where I have Correſpondence. There's a Letter; 
Sent me from one o th States, and to that purpoſe; 
He cannot write his Name, but that's his Mark. 
Per. He is a Chandler, Pol, No, a 1 
There are ſome others too with whom Itreat 
Abont the ſame Negoclation; vp HOY 10 1 ba! 
206k will undertake it: For, tis the, vida 4s 3 
FI do't with eaſe, I have caſt it all: Your Hoy | 
_ Carries but three Men in her, and a Boy; 
And the: mall make me three Returns'n Lear 55 
ba A N * * 11 7 


1 
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80 ir there . but one f rhree, I fave; 14 ba ts. 5 8 

If two, I can defalk; But this is nom; 

If my main Project fail. Per. Then you have others? i 
Pol. I ſhould be loth to draw the ſubtil Air”. . 3 

Of ſuch a Place, without my thouſand enrol 1 4 


I'll not diſſemble, Sir; where Cer I eme, wa LE 
I love to be conſiderative; and tis true, N Lf 9 
I have at my free Hours tliougtit upon 05 Þ . 


* 


Some certain Goods unto the State 25 . [I = 
Which I do call my Cautions ; and, Sir, which” I 
I mean (in hope of Fenſion) to propound 11 75 e 
To the Great OO then unto the e Forty, 1 

_ So to the Ten. My Means are made n _ 

Per. By whom? en LOL ii k . 
Pol. Sir, that though his Place h obſcure, '- 1 oo 
Vet he can ſway, and they will hear him. Aer : 
A Commandadore. Per. What, a common Serjeant 2. 

Fol. Sir, ſuch as they are put it in their Mouths. 
What they ſhould ſay, ſometimes, as well as greater. 
| . think 1 have my Notes to ſhew' YOU ee Good 
{Sip Nag tiny 61 15 123 5 „ 72 
Pol. But youſhall Cwearniatd me, on your Gentry, 
Not to anticipate=— Per. I, Sir t Pol, Nor reveal. 5 
A Circumſtance» My Paper is not with me. | 
Per. — 5 but! you! can e ., * Pol. i 
| $71 51t $173 as AY 0139 Pant G AA. A : 
Concerning Tinderi boxes Jou muſt Kor, . 5770 1 
No Fami is here without its Box. 
Now, Sir, it being ſo portable a ching, Nic A 
Put caſe; that you or I were ill affecte 4 4 
Unto the State, Sir, with it in our Pockets, pf 2 I | 
Might not 1 go into the Arſenal, 7 Ji 


3 


Or you, come aut again, and none the witer?'> 10 


„Per. Except your ſelf, Sir. Pol. Go to then F 
therefore 


Advertiſs'to the State, how fitit were)", q 
That none bus ſuch as were known 212 7 E 
1 ih 
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1866 


Sound Lovers of their c en b Coffin 
I' enjoy them in their er 3 an eventhoſe 
Seal d at ſome Office, and at ſuch a bigneſs - it 
As might not lurk in Pockets. Per. Ad — = 
Pol. ol. My next is, how t' enquire, and 1 
By preſent Demonſtratiou, whether a: (Sith 20 ron Ht 
Newly arriv'd from Soria, or from 0 05 © FO | 1 


Any ſuſpected Part of 1 K Vu. 4 


Be guilty of the Plague: And whete chey s 
To lie out forty, fifty days ſometimes, ! 
About the Lazeretto, for their Trial, 
Il ſave that Charge and Loſs unto the Merchens; 1 = 
And in an Hour clear the Doubt. Per. rs Av 27 
Pol. Or I will loſe my Labour. F 155) 
? er, My faith, that's much. 9 121 Te ; 
Pol. Nay, Sir, nbi me. Til coſt mein 
een, e eee bete A 
Some "lng, lun. — Ter. Which i 18 one Pound 
| Ster MOT ET an . 
Jo mn Water works : Por this I do, Sir.“ 
Pil, I bring in ne Ship 'twixt two Brick-walls ; 
(But thoſe the State: ſhall venture) on the one 
1 ſtrain me a fair Taxpaulin, and in that Wh | 
Iſtick my Onions, cut in halfs 4 the other 
Is full: of Loop - holes, out at which I tliruſd -- . 
The Noſes of my Bellows; and thoſe Bellows 
1 keep, with Water-works;”in' perpetual Motion, 
(Which is the eaſieſt matter of a hundred) 
Now, Sir, your Onion, which doth naturally 10/1 
Attract th' Infection, and yqur Bellows blowing 
The Air upon him, Will ſhew (inſtantly) ) 
By his chang'd Colour, mere be Gontagion, : 150 
Or elſe remain as fair as at the firſ te 
Your tis known,. tis nothing. Por Ton ere right; 5 
: ir. to; 43 | 
Pol, I would: 5 b lad my: —_—_ : Fir. Faith, 0. 
; bor ane # YON B19 * „l 1 . 4 Ft * . 
Fw + 5 u 
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But you, he? done well for once, Sir. Tel. u, 
1 falſe, 


Or would be made fo, I <vutd. ew you Reaſons | 
Hor I could ſell this State now to the Turk, 
Spite of 1 Gunmen or their- — kh. Pray you, 
Sir -Po + 
pol. T have em not about me. Fer. That L fear. | 
They are there, Sir. Pol. No, this is my Hen. 
Wherein I note my Ations of the Bay. 
Per. Pray you, oe 's ſee, Sir. en is here 7 
N ot andum, A, 
A A Rix bal gan- 5 wy Spur-leathers 3 dete. 
andin * 
I pur on new, and did go forth: but firſt... 5 oof 1 
1 threw three Beans over the Threſhold. em 
1 went and bought two Tooth-picks, whereof one 
I burſt immediately, in a Diſcourſe. | 
With a Dutch Merchant, baut Kl deb 644 10 
From him IL went, and paid a Mocomge 4 
For piecing my Silk Stockings; by the Way.” 
I cheapned Sprats; and at St. zaalre urid. 82 71 
Faith theſe are Palitick Notes 1 Pal, Sir, 1d fp 
No Action of my Life thus, but I quote it. 2105 
Per. Believe me, it is 9 Poi. ele Sir, read 
: fottb. «ft 110 Ein 5 5 18 3 T9716 ** . 15 of . 
{164 Log THOY 10 101 x 35 
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he's Tis ee en gin 1 | 


ati e. od bro. 


98 Us not care to hinder, but to take TA WY 
How it comes off ! Wor, My Maſter's che ds 1 
Where? 3 
1 With a young Gentleman. Pie Abou et as 
Lad That fame the Party! #; 
in Man's Apparel. Pray you, Sir, jog my Kaight: : 
1 will be tender to his Reputation, 7 
However he demerit. Pol. M y Lady! Per. Where 2 1 


$4 285 the indeed, Sir vou ſhall 12800 il 


Were ſhe not mine, a Lady of that Merit, The 
For Faſhion and Behaviour ; and for Beauty. 
1 durſt compare—Per, It ſeems you arenot bp... 
That eo dp commend her, Tol. $220 and for Diſ- 
_ _ courſe= 
"OY 7 your Witt the” cannot mig war . 
901. ad am, 
Here is « Gentleman, pray you uſe him fairly ; 
He ſeems « Voueh, but he 1s— Tad. None. Fg 
£4 one IMP) 1 
Has kb his Face as ſoon Into the n 
0 . mean, as early ? but to day / Put. How's, 
this ; . 
Tad. Why in this Habit, gte; on a pprehend me. ; 
Well, Maſter Would. be, this dot not become you; 
I had thought, the Odour, Sir, of your good Name FR 


Had bern note Precious to you; ty you. would 7 


30 A 


| Have: Tho this dire Maſſacre on your Honour 3 3 
One of your Gravity, and Rank beſides!! 
But Knights, I ſee, care little for the Oath 
They make 50 Ladies 1 Km their own 
Pol. Now, my Spurs, (the Tyml 8 

Knighthood) gh ord 


" (Per Lord hon bk Brainis Wmbled for ina f 
t, Sir, your Politie - 


$I 3 


EY 
_ 


Pul. reach ou not,” Lad Rig i 
Wo w By 2 Word * 
* 


= +4 - * 8 
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1 would be loth to dae 3 
With any Gentlewoman, or to ſeem... 
Froward, or Violent (as. the Courtier fd © 85 
Wy omes too near Ruſticity i in a Lady, "y 
hich 1 would ſhun by all means; and ee 
1 may deſerve from Maſter Would-be, yet... x 
T' have one fair Gentlewoman thus be made 153 
Th unkind Inſtrument to wrong another, 
And one ſhe knows not, I, and to perſevere 14 1 
In my poor Judgment, is not warranted 
From. being a Solæciſm in our Sex, 3 
If not in Manners. Fer. How is this l Pol. Sweet > 
—: Madam, 5 
: Cone nearer to. your Aim, Lad. Marry, and 1 vill 
ir, | 
Foes you provoke me with your Impudence, 
And Laughter of your Land-Syren here, | 
Your Sporus, your Hermaphrodite—Per, Vorne by 
Poetick Fury; and Hiſtorick Storms ! s 
Pol. The Gentleman, believe it, is of worth. 


0K - TY 


Wi 
4 2 
1 F 
Eo : 
1 
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And of our Nation. Lad. I. Four, Winer " 


Nation? 

| Come, 1 bluſh for you, Maſter Would be, 1 hs 
And am aſham'd-you ſhould ha” no more Porchead - 
Than thus to be the Patron, or St. A 19917 
Toa lewd Harlot, a baſe Fricatrice, 

A Female Devil, ina Male Out- ſide. Pol. . 
And you be ſuch a one, I muſt bid Adien _ _.- 
To your Delights. The Caſe appears too liquid. 


.I, you may carry t clear, ĩth your State-facel 8 


But for your Carnival Concupiſcence/, 

Who RN is fled for Liberty of Conſcience, | 
From furious Perſecution of the Marſhal, 

Her will Idiſc ple. Per. This is fine, Thurn! © 

And do you uſe this often? Is this part | 
Of your Wits . Goh you nave coccaion ? 


| 
N 
| 
f 
| 
; 
' 
| 
| 
? 


Why, TY our Knight have 


” Out of my Snare. Per. Why? Am I in it, Ie 
Indeed your Husband told me you were fair, - 


4 „ 
: . r 
2 SE, 
: 
85 | X 
i | F 


per. Do you "TY me, Lady? n 
Oy to b 8 Sit * 
Or to invite me home, you might have done it 

A nearer way by far, Lad This cannot work 790 5 


And ſo you are; only your Noſe enclines Fort 
(That Side that's next the Sun) to the Queen. A pple. 
Loi. T his cannot be n 2 43 e | 


3 


Ute, Lady, Peregrine. 


DO the matter, Madam? Lad. If the — 
Right not my queſt in this, I will proteſt 'em | 


: Toull the World, no Ariftocr 


Moſ. What is the Inj Lady. 2 L. 
4 1 vv 1 : why, 


ver told mech, here/1 have tene difguiva. 


- Moſ. VVho? this? what means your Lady? 
eee 
I ment to you, e ; now, 1 
E you, is epprabond L.. pere? | 
Moſ, I'll bring you to her. This young Gentleman, 
1 ſaw him land this Morning at the Port. 
Lad. st poſſible! how was my judgment wander'd! 


4 — I muſt, bloſhing, fay to you, I have err d; 


1 your Pardon Fer. What, moreChang- 
8 8 
Lal. dA hope yo! he* nor the Malice to remember 


A Gentlewomans Paſſion, If yon ftay'- 77 
In Fewce here, pleaſe you to uſe me, Bids WY 


Ai. VVin you ge, Madam? 
Lad. Pray you, Sir, uſe me: In faith, - 
The * The me, the more 1 ſhall bene, 
a ou 


* 


4 
8” 2 n 
* 4 * n 2 9 8 1 > 


vo have WE our. Quarrel:- Bee eee 1 | 
Sir Politich Would-be 2: No, Sir-Polirick Bawd'! 
To bring me thus . rac with his, Wife vs 
Well, wiſe Sir Pol, ſince you have practis' d this! 
Upon my;Freſhman-ſhip, Ply try your N | 
VER 1 it! is ee a. Counter: „ 7 


1 4 . # 5 8 
- 4 4. | FR 8 8 
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8 1 
run, „eee ee, | 


II. now you know the Carriage of the rn, 
| Your conſtancy is all SR, is requir d 
Vnto the Safet 5 of it. Mo. Is the Lie 


Safely convey? edge th us % is that ſure * 
Knows every Man his Burde?! 
| Corv. Yes: Moſ. Then ſhrink not. 


| Cor. But knows the Advocate the Trith? u. 
O, Sir, | 


By no means, 1devisd a formal 5 

That ſalv'd your Reputation. But be ae Sir. 
corv. I fear no one but him, that this his Pleading 

hou Dea him ſtand for a Co heir. Co- 

- alter 

Hang him, we will but uſe. his Tongue, e 

As we do Croakers here. Corv. I, what ſhall * 

Moſ. When we ha done, yon EN. . 

© Coro. Yes: | Moſ. Why, well think z _ 
Sell him for Aummia, he's half Duſt alread 


Do you not ſmile, ts ſee this Buffalo Sh, 
How he doth ſport it with his Head? 1 l 
If all were we nd paſt. Sir, e ch, 


v Cor Wee 
Are be that mall enjoy the crop of al 
And theſe not Tknow tor how, they Toil. , 


Moſ. Bur 


„„ 
* 


- 


Lean 1 Pal > Who It Moſ, Sir [have her. 


mW 5 o 


{3 * Maſ But: you ſhall eat it. ITC 
Much Worſipful "4 Erlen 6 to vaters og wins. 
Mercury ſit upon your thundering Ton „ 1 | 


As enter) og as 5 'Club,. to beat along 1 5 
(As with a Tempeſt) Hat, our 1 . 
But 52 0 more yours, Sir. Volt. Here they come; 
done. | . 

Moſ. 1 have another Witneſs, if von nd, Sir, 


ade * & PID 48 


FE. "S193 
} T4 £1 &.; * — — 


eee gi EY 18 18 Crit, Pr | 
vine, Moſcay Notariey. rm ado | 


"TH like of this the Senate never heard _ 5 
* Avec. 2. Twill come moſt ſtrange to them; - 
1 e we report it. 

"Avec. 4. The Gentlewoman has been ever held q 
of unreproyed Name. Aboc. 3. So the young Man: 


Au, 4. The more unnatural Fare: zbax of his 
"Father. 


'T : 1 2. More of the Husband. Ao. 0 last 


know to give 
His AR a Name, it is fo monſtrous 0 . 
Avec, 4. But the Impoſtor, he is a Ps or : 


1 | {403 7 


' exceed Example ! Avec, 1. And all after. W 


Avec. 2. 1 never heard a true Voluptuary. - 


5} Deſerid'd, but him. Aves, 3, Appear yet thoſe wer as * 


cited? 

Nora. All but the old Mag ni % Volpone,: 
Avoc. 1. Why is not he 1 I 2250 | 
-. Mof. Pleaſe your Fatherhoods,  - "Pe 

Here is his Advocate : Hiinſelf's fo weeks; 

80⁰ — Aves. 4: What are 18 


Aan Yak? 112 1 . ä 


5 . 3 
FF: 3 


OY 


1 . 1 2 
636 $6: SS n 


* 


How! His es. _ 5 


1 His Knave, his e 1 WL he ng 8 
He may be forc d to come, that your grave Been 5 E 
May bear ſtrong Witneſs of his ſtrange Impoſtares. 


Volt. Upon 1 my Faith and e TOS da | 5 


7 pp TS 


5 He 10 not able to "74 ies the Air. wy 258 e 


Avoc,. 2, Bring him,” however. 8 ; 
Avoc. 3. VVe will ſee him. | Ayoe: 4. ny bim? 
Volt. Your Fatherhoods fit Pleaſures be eres 


: But ſure, the Sight will rather move Pities, I 
Than Indignation: 25 May it pleaſe the Coors, | 


In the mean time, he may be heard in me, 


I know this Place moſt void of Prejudice, 


And therefore crave it, ſince we have no 8 
To fear our Truth ſhould hurt our Cauſe, 
Auoc. 3. Speak free. 1 
Volt. Then know, moſt honoured Patbers 1 I | 
muſt now. 
Diſcover to your NS abuſed Ears 
The moſt prodigious and moſt frontleſs Piece * 


Of ſolid Impudence, and Treachery : 
That ever vicious Nature yet brought forth _ 


To ſhame the State of Venice. This lewd Woman 2 | 


(That wants no artificial Looks, or Tears, .- 


To help the Vizor ſhe has now put on) it 
Hath long been known a cloſe Adultreſs - 
To that laſcivious Youth there; not ſuf TP | 
I ſay, but known, and taken in the At 8 
With him; and by this Man, the ea ſie Husband, | 

Pardon'd; whoſe 1 Bars Bounty makes him now 


Stand here, the moſt unhappy, innocent Perſon - 


That ever Man's own Goodneſs made accus d. 


For theſe, not knowing how to owe a Gift 


Of that dear Grace, but with their Shame 1 15 


lac'd 
80 above all others of their Gratitude | 5 
Vol. * N | Began © 
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an to hate the Benefit; and, in Place 


Of Thanks, deviſe t extirp the Memory 


Of ſuch an Act: VVherein I pray your Fatherhood 
T' obſerve the Malice, yea, the Rage of Creatures, 
Diſcover'd in their Evils, and what Heart 
Such take, even from their Crimes. But that anon 


VVill more appear. This Gentleman, the Father, 


Heating of this foul Fact, with many others, 
VVhich daily ſtruck at his too tender Bars, 


And griev'd in nothing more than that he could not 


Preſerve himſelf a Parent, (his Son's Ills, 


Growing to that ſtrange Flood) at laſt decreed : 


To diſinherit him, Avos, 1. Theſe be ſtrange. 


. 


Avec. 2. The young Man's Fame was ever falr 


and honeſt. 


Volt. So much more full of danger is his Vice, 4 


That can . wo ſo, under ſhade of Virtue. 
But, as I ſaid, (my honour'd Sires) his Father 
Having this ſettled Purpoſe, (by what means 


To him hetray'd, we know not) and this day * 
Appointed for the Deed ; that Parricide, 


. (I cannot ftile him better) by Confederacy 
Preparing this his Patamour to be there, 
Entred Yolpone's Houſe (who was the Man, 
Your Fatherhoods muſt underſtand, defign'd 
For the Inheritance) there, ſought his Father: 


But with what purpoſe ſought he him, my Lords? 


(I tremble to pronounce it, that a Son 
Unto a Father, and to ſuch a Father, 
Should have fo foul, felonious intent) ks 
It was to murder him: When, being prevented 
By his more happy Abſence, what then did he ? 
Not ou his wicked Thoughts; no, now new 
(Miſchief doth ever end where it begins) 
An Act of horrour, Fathers! He ä 


„ 


N The Fo, 7 N % 


8 The aged Gentleman that had there lien 3 
Three years and more, out of his innocent Couch, 
Naked upon the Floor, there left him; woundeck 
His Servant in the Face and, with this Strumper, = 
| The Stale to his forg'd Practice, who Was sl Z 

Io be fo active, (I ſhall here deſire - | 

Your Fatherhoods to note but my Collefions, 


As moſt remarkable) thought at once to ſtop 


His Father's Ends, diſcredit his Free Choice 
In the old Gentleman, 3 themſelves, 
By laying Infamy upon this Man, = 

7 0 Os. with b ſhing, they ſhould owe their i! 

lee 
Avoc. 1, What Proofs have you of this FF 

Bon. Moſt honour'd Father, 

_ I humbly crave, there be no credit given EE 
To gol $ mercenary Tongue, : Hoes, 2. Tor- ; 

Bon. His Soul moves in his Fee. 

Avoc. 3. O, Sir. Bon. This Fellow, 8 

For ſix Soyuz, more, would plead againſt his Maket: 

Avoc, 1. You do forget your ſelf, | 

. FPolt, Nay, nay, Grave Fathers, Wo 
Let him have ſcope : Can any Man ene Ts 
That he will ſpare his Accuſer, That-would not 
Have ſpar'd his Parent ? 

Avoc, 1. Well, produce your Proofs. 

Cel. 1 would 1 could forget I were a Creature; | 

Volt. Signior Corbaccio, + 

Avoc. 4. What is he ? Volt. The Father. . ; 

 Avoc. 2. Has he had an Oathe © 

Not. Ves. Corb, What muſt Ido now? 

Not, Your Teſtimony's cray'd, 3 

Corb. Speak to the Knave ? 5 

| ru ha* m Mouth firſt ſopt with Barth; my Heart 1 5 

Abhors his Knowledge : I diſclaim in him, ey” 

3 1 for what Cauſe ? | 1 


196 The Fox, 


Corb. The meer portent of Nature: : 


e is an utter Stranger to my Loins. 


Ben. Have they made you to this 4 
* Corb. I will not hear thee, * | 
Monſter of Men, Swine, Goat, Wolf, Pleat, 
Speak not, thou Viper. Bon. Sir, I will fit down, 
And rather wiſh my Innocence ſhould ſuffer, 1 
Than I reſiſt the Authority of a Father, 185 
Volt. Signior Corvino | 
Avoc. 2. This is ſtrange ! Avoc. I, Who's this? 
_ . Not, The Husband. Avoc. 4. Is he ſworn? 
Not, He is, Avoc. 3. Speak then. 1 
Corv, This Woman pleaſe your Patherhoods) 
1s a Whore, S | 
Of moſt hot Exerciſe. = more than a Partrich, | 
| Upon Record Auoc. 1, No more. 
Coru. Neighs like a Jennet, Mo 
* 5 the Honour of the Court, cr. / 
1 - 


And modeſty of your moſt toveretid Ears. 


And yet I hope that I may ſay, theſe Eyes 
Have ſeen her glew'd unto that piece of Cedar, 
That fine well-timber'd Gallant; and that here 
The Letters may be read, thorow the Horn, 
That make the Story rfeet. Moſ. Excellent! Sir. 
Corv, There is no Shame in this now, Is there 3 
Hof. None | 


Corv. Or if I ſaid, I hop'd that ſhe were onward ” 


To her Damnation, "if there be a Hell 
Greater than Whore and Woman; 1 Ca- 
tholick 
May make the doubt. 
Avoc. 3. His Grief hath FRY him frantick. 
Avoc. 1. Remove him hence. 
Auoc. 2. Look to the Woman Lsbe Swoone, 
. Corv. Rare ! Prettily feign'd ! Ro 
Avec, 4. Stand from 2 her. 


1 1. 
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Avoc. 1. Give her the Air. _ 
Avoc. 3. What can you fay ? Moſ. " My nt” ; 
(Way t pleaſe your Wiſdoms)ſpeaks for me,receiy'd 
In aid of wy good Patron, when he miſt _ 
His ſought for Father, when chat well taught Dame 
Had her Cue given her, to cry out, A Rape, 
Bon. O, moſt laid Impudence Fathers "gs 
 Fvoc; 3, Sir, be-ſilent.;. :.--. „ 
You had your Hearing free, ſo muſt they theirs, 
Avoc. 2 1 do begin to doubt th? lmpoſture here. 


Avoc 4. This Woman has two Any. PIPES 
Volt. Grave Fathers, | 


She is a Creature of a moſt profeſt oY oe | 
And proſtituted Lewdneſs. Corv. Moſt im etuons! WD 
Unſatisfied,Grave Fathers ! Volt May her Fe wh ar nit 
Not take your Wiſdoms: But this day ſhe baited | 
A Stranger, a grave Knight, with her looſe Eyes, 
And more laſcivions. 5 This Man ſaw * em 
Together on the Water, in a Gondola. 8 
Aoſ. Here is the Lady her ſelf, that ſaw em too, 
Without; z who then had in the open Streets 
Purſu'd them, but for ſaving her Kaight's Honour, 
Avoc. 1. Produce that Lady. . . 
Avoc, 2. Let her come. Avoc. 4. Theſe thing re 
bows, ſtrike with e | e 3. lam turn 
1 ane. 4 


ACT Iv. 1 vi. 


Maſes, Lady, Audit ori, Ke. 4 ＋ 


E reſolute, Madam. Fa” 4. this ant Is the: 
Qut, thou Chamelion Harlot; now thine Ty 
Vie Tears with the Hyara - Dar'ſt thou look 
The my wronged Face? I cry your Pardons,” 


rl. have mw ttin ly) te reſt Pr 
A Fl 


5 


Avoc. 2. You have not, Lad 8 
Auvoc. 4. Theſe Proofs are Tons. 
Lad. Surely, 1 had no Purpoſe 
To ſcandalize your Honours, or my Sexes; 
Auoc. 3. We do believe it 
Lad. Surely, you may believe it. 
Avoc. 2 Madam, we do. 
Lad Indeed you may; my Breeding 2 
Is not me courſe— Avec. 4. We know t. Lad. To 
* offend © 
With Pertinacy— Avec. 3. Lady. Lad, Such a 
r | 
No, ſurely. Avoc. 1. we well think ir. 
Lad. You may think it. 
Auoc. 1. Let her o 'recome. What Witneſſes 
have you, 1 
To make good your Report ! Bow, Our Conſcltnces, 
Cel. And Heaven, that never fails the Innocent, 
 Avoc. 4. Theſe are no Teſtimonies. Eats 
Bon. Not in your Courts, | 
Where Multitude and Clamour overcomes. 
Avoc. 1. Nay, then you wax inſolent.. 
Volt. Here, here, LVolpone is brought in as impotent. 
de Teſtimony comes, that will convince, 
And but to utter dumbneſs their bold Tongues, 
See here, Grave Fathers, here's the Raviſher, 
Liu Rider on Mens Wives, the great Impoſtor, 
ne Voluptuary! Do you not think 
e Limbs ſhould affect Venery? or theſe Eyes 
= —— a Concubine ? Pray you mark theſe Hands: : 
5 they not fit to ſtroke a Ladies Breaſts? 
Perhaps % doth diſſemble ? Bon. So he does. 1 
Felt. Would you ha? him torturd? N 
"Bon. 1 would have him provid. 


WV, " 


. 
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Volt. Beſt * him then with Goa ls, or , | 
ing lrons; | 
Put him to the Stra ppado : 251 have heard i 
The — hath Cur'd the Gout ; 5 faith, give it | 


And We p him of « Malady, be curteous... at ct 
I'll undertake, before theſe. bonour'd Fathers, 

He ſhall haye yet as many left Nei 
As ſhe has known Adulteries, or thou eren 
O, my moſt equal Hearers, if theſe Deeds, 

As of this bold and moſt exorbitant Stain, 
May paſs with Sufferance, what one Citizen Hh | 
But owes the Forfeit of his Life, yea, Fame, 
To him that dares Traduce him? Which of you . 
Are ſafe, my houour'd Fathers? I would Fa 
OVAL leave of your grave Farherhoods). 1 "their 


Have any Face or Colour like Truth? Wl 
Or, if unto the dulleſt Noſtril here, . 
It ſmell got Rank, and moſt. abhorred W 1 
I crave your Care of this good Gentleman 
Whoſe Life is much endanger'd by their Fable; 
And as for them, I will conclude with ods 3 
That vicious Perſons, when Ley re hot faſt . 
In impious Acts, their Coaſta acy. 8 25 
Damn'd Deeds are gone we al. Hh Con Wege. | | 
Avoc. 1. Take em to C and ſever them. 85 
Avoc. 2. Tis pity two ſuch Prodi gies ſhould live. 
Avec. 1. Let che old Gentleman be Werk * 
care: 3 
m ſorry our Credulity wrong d him. 
Ade. 4. Theſe are two Creatures! 
Avoc. 3. I have an Harthquake in me. 


en ne Cradi . 
fed their een e * 


Ae 4 e dou 4 yorthy e to the bo, 
* , | 


1 0 


8 


04 - ] â 


* N . Auoc. 1. 
ni 
What Punimment the Court decrees upon "em. 
Volt. We thank your Father hoods. 
- How like you it? Aoſ. Rare. 
F'id ha' Jour Tongue, Sir, 98 with Gold for this; 3 
F'1d ha? you be the Heir to the whole City; 
The ens rid have want Men, ere you want Li- 
/ 21186 LT 
They're bound to erect! our Statue in st. Marks. 5 
Signior Corvino, 1 would have you go | f 
And ſhew your ſelf, that you have Conquer'd. 5 
Corv, Less. FER: 
_"Moſ. It was W better that vou ſhould rofeſs 
Your ſelf a Cuckold thus, than that the other 
= have been prov'd. Corv. Nay, I conſider'd 
c at: : | 
Now it is her Fault. Mof. Then it had been yours. 
Corv. True, I do doubt this Advocate ſtill. 
el. Vfaith you need not, 1 dare caſe you of 
chat Cure.” *+- | 
Corv. I truſt thee, Moſes. PR 
_. Mof. As your own Soul, Sir, Corb. Moſea. 

_ - "Mof. Now for your Buſi neſs, Sir. . 
Corb, How ? Ha” you Buſineſs? | 
Moſ. None elſe, not I. 5 - 

-. "Corb, Be careful then, 8 

N . Reſt you with both your yes, Sir. 

5 Diſpatch it. Moſ. Inſtantly, 

Corb, And look that all, _ * 

Whatever, be put in, Jewels, Plate, Moe 5 

Houſhold-ſtuff, Bedding, Curtains, - . Curtain i 

Kings, Sir. 

ou the Advocate's Fee muſt be Bede. 

Corb. V'll pay him now; ke be too Prodi 

u. Sir, 1 22855 8 t 

is well. 


ou ſhall hear, ere 


a. 
Cor . Two Ceeens "Ti 


Mo. 
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Hoſe No, Six, Sir; © Corb, *Tis as 8 much. bf 


* Hof. He talk d a great while; | 
You muſt conſider t at, Sir. Corb, Well, there's 
955 Three 


Mo of Tü give it him, Corb, Do fo, and there's 
or thee, | 


Moſ Bountiful Bones 1 What horrid fangs 
Offence © © 5 
Did he commit gainſt Nature, in bis Youth, 
Worthy this Age ? You ſee, Sir, how.I work. 
| Unto your Ends: Take you no notice. Volt No; 
I'll leave you. Moſ. All is yours, the Devil and all: 
Good Advocate, Madam, I'll bring you home, | 
Lad. No, I'll go ſee your Patron. 
Moſ. That you ſhall not: 
PIl tell you why, My purpoſe is to urge 
My Patron to reform his Will; and for „„ 
The Zeal you have ſhewn to Day, whereas before 5 
You were but third or fourth, you ſhall be now 
Put in the firſt ; which would appear as begg'd, 
1 5 If Jen were preſent. "TREfofore = — = Lad. You 
_ ſhall ſway . DT 


ACT, 9 on Seu 7 


rf. * 


V El, 72 am ni heres; and all this e is gal: 
I ne'er was in Diſlike with m oy Diſguiſe | 
Till this fled Moment; here was good, in private; ; 
But in your Publick, Cave whilſt I breathe. 
Fore God, my left Leg” gan to have the Cramp, 
And ke apprehended ſrait ſome Power had ſtruck | 
With a | Dead palſie: Well; 1 muſt be merry, 
And 1 ap it off, A many of theſe Fears 
Would 2 
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Would put me into ſome villanous Diſeaſe, 


Should they come thick upon me: * em. . 


Sive me a Bowl of luſty Wine, to fri Ii 


: Tis almoſt gone already: :1 ſhall conquer, 


1 his humour from my Heart, (hum, es hum.) 
[He Drinks. 


Any Device now, of rare ingenious Knavery, 


That would poſſeſs me with a violent Laughter, 


Would make me vp again. 80, ſo, ſo, ſo. ore 


| FRE Heat is Life: "tis Blood by this time: : e 2 


= C . "Fry" Scene II. 
As Valpone, Nev, cafe. 


W now, Sir ? Does the Day look clear apain? 
1 Are we recover d, and wrought out of Error, 
into our Way, to ſee our Path before us? 
Is our Trade free once more? Yolp. Exquiſite Moſ. 
Moſ. i yn it not carried learnedly ? Volg. And 
out 
Good Wits are reateſt | in Extremities. | 
Moſ. It were a Folly, beyond thought, to truſt 


; Any grand Act unto a Cowardly Spirit : 


| vor _ not taken with it enough, methinks, 


O, more than if I had en joy d the Wench: 
Te leaſure of all Woman-kiad's not like it. 
Mo pr Why now you ſpeak, Sir. We muſt here | 


Here we muſtreſt; this is our Maſter-piece s 
We cannot think we go beyond this, Yah, \True, 


Thaw s 3 thy Prize, my precious Moſes. 
0 


a 
To Gull the Gre — Po. on "= vert the 
Torrent - Upon 
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Upon the innocent.” - Mof. Yes, and t to make : 
So rare a Muſick out of Difcords . Right. 


That yet” to me's the frrangeſt? How th haſt born 
ms 


That theſe (being ſo divided mongſt themſelves) 


Should not ſcent ſomewhat, or in me, or thee, 


Or doubt their own Side. . a they will 
nothet. 


= Too much Light blinds dem, 1 think: Rach of em 

ls ſo poſſeſt and ſtuft with his own 
That any thing unto the contrary, 
Never ſo true, or never ſo appar 


ent, | | 
Never ſo palpable, they will reſiſt 6 


Yolp. Like a Temptation of the Devil.  Meſ. 
Right, Sir. 


Merchants may Talk of Trade, and your great 


Siegniors 
Of Land that yields well; but if Italy. 
Have any Glebe more fruitful than theſe Fellows 
1 am deceiv'd. Did not you Advocate rare? | 
IN OY moſt bononr'd: Fathers, ay grave . 
> athers, - 
Under correction of your Fatherhoods, i 
What Taco of Truth is here ? If theſe ſtrange 
Deeds a 


May Les an Fathers—) Thad much : 


To forbear Laughing. 1. 'T ſeen'd to me, you 
ſweat, Sir. 


"Toh. In troth, 14id a little. . Mol. But conteſt, 
ir, 


Were you not daunted ? Volp. In good faith, [was 
A little in a Miſt, but not rejected; 

Never but ſtill my ſelf. Muſ. think it; mir 7 
Now (ſo Fruth help me) I muſtineeds ſay this — 
And out of Conſcience for your Advocate, 
He has taken pains, in faith, Sir, and-deſery'd - * 8 


204 . The Fox. 


in my poor W 1 ſpeak it andere favour; Y 
Not to contrary you, Sir) very richly =—— 
ee to be cozen d. Fol. Troth, and I think 

| 0 too, f 
By that 1 heard him, in the latter end 
|  Moſ. O, but before, Sir: Had you been bim firſt _ 

Draw it to vertain Heads, then aggrevate, 
Then uſe his vehement Figures — I look d ſtil 
When he would ſhift a Shirt; and doing this 
Out of ef rex Love, no hope of Gain fe. I 


1 3 anſwer him . a8 1 would, Ga 
Not 7 but for thy ſake, at thy entreaty, 
I will begin, ev'n now, to vex em all, | 
This very inſtant, 
 Moſ. Good Sir. Volp. Call the Dwarf | 
And Eunuch forth. 


''. Moſ. Caſtrone, Nano. Nun. Here. Y 


_ PFolp. Shall we have a Jig, now? 9 
Moſ. What you pleaſe, Sir. Voly. 6” 1 
trait give out about the Streets, you tw o, 
hat I am Dead; do it with Conſtancy, 
Sadly, do you hear? Impute it to the Grief 
_—_ this late Slander, 
. 2 What do you mean, Sir? Yelp. Chas 
have inſtantly my Vulture, Crow, 
9 — come flying hither, (on the News) 
To peck for Carrien, my She-wolf, and all, 
Greedy, and full of Expectation— 
Ae. And then to have it raviſh'd from their 
Mouths ? | 
Violp. Tis True; 1 will ha' thee put on a Gown, 
And take npon thee, as thon wert mine Heir; 
Shew em a Will: Open that Cheſt, and reach 
Forth one of thoſe that has the Blanks; PU ſtrait | 
Put in my Name. Moſ. It will be rare, Sir. Volt. I, 
When * ev'n gaper and find themſelves ey” 
; Mof: 
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| e Yes. Polp. And thou uſe them e 5 
Dif atch, get on thy Gown. 8 i 
oſ. But what, Sir, if they ME” 
Y After the Body? Yolp, Say, it was Corru ptel · 
Moſ. Vl ſay, it ſtunk, Sir; and was fain t have it 
| Coffin'd up inſtantly, and ſent away. 
Volp. Any thing, What thou wilt. Hold, here! 's 

8 my Will. 5 0 a 72 5 

Get thee a Cap, a Count. book, Pen and lok, - 
Papers afore thee; fit as thon wert taking 

An Inventory of Parcels : Vll per uy 
Behind the Curtain, on a Stoo hearken ; 
Sometime Peep oyer, ſee how they do look, —_ 
WER Shag Degrees their Blood Goth leave their 

aces 

Q, *twill afford me a rare Meal of Laughter. 
Moſ. Your Advocate will turn ſtark dull upon it. 


Volp. It will take off his Oratories Edge. 


- Moſ., But your Clariſimo, old Round-back, he 
Will crump you, like a Hog-louſe, with the touch. 
V. 1 And what Corvino? 1 0 Sir, look for 
| To morrow Morning, with a Rope and a Dagger, 
Fo viſit all the Streets; he muſt run Mad. 
My Lady too, that came into the Court, 
To bear Falſe-witneſs for your . — . 
„ 
And Kiſs me fore the Fathers, when my Face 
Flow'd with Oils. 
— Moſ. And Sweat Sir. Why your Gold 
Is ſuch another Med'cine, it dries up 
All thoſe offenſive Savours: It Transforms | 
The moſt Deformed, and reſtores em . 
As *twere the ſtrange Poetical Girdle Fove [[Ceſtos, 
Could not invent t himſelf a Shroud more Subtle 
To paſs Acriſius Guards. It is the thing 
Makes all the World her u her Youth, her 
Beauty. , = v 


LG 


8 * bl ſhe loves 1 me. Mo Who? the 
r 1 15 | 
She's ons of you.” Fol. Doft thou ay fo ? Moſ: | 
Heark, 
Dae one already. Pal. Look. Mo. Ir is the F 
| ulturez 
He has the quickeſt Scent. Volp. vn to my place, 5 
agg" thy oſture.  Moſ. 1am ſet. . . 
, | | 
Ir the Artificer now, torture em rarely. 


AC * V. Scene III. 


V oltor „ vue cerboccis, Cervino, Lady, 7 ene, | 


Ow rel my Moſca? 1. Turky Carpets 
dine. -- 
Volt. Taking an Inventory 7 That is well. 
of. Two Sutes of Bedding, Tiſſye—— 
Volt. Where's the Will? | 
Let mo read that the while, Cob. So, ſet me 


1 down, od 
' And get 3 u home. voi. Is he come now, to 
9 | trou . ö 0 
10 „„ Cloth of Gold, two more 5 
bl - Corb. Is it done, Moſca ? | 


Ju. Of ſeveral Velvets, clght— a9 


= Vole. I like his Care. 

Wo : Corb, Doſt thou not hear? ; 

= Cru. Ha? is the Hour come, Meſca * | 

7 Volp. I now they muſter. LVolpone peeps 1 from be- 

= Coru. What does the Advocate here, hind 41 2 

=_ Or this Corbaccio? 

k | Corb. What do theſe here? Lad, Moſes? by 

j Is his Thred ſpun? Mof. * Cheſts of SO | 

K | e | 
i © 


ne For „ 
| 1 Pies Dame Would-be too! Corv. Moſea, the Will, 


at I may ſhew it theſe, and rid em hence. 


3 Cheſts of Diaper, Tour of Dam. 
There. | 

_ Corb. Is that the Will? e „„ 

Moſ. Down Beds and Bolſters—/olp 7 Wer Py ” 

Be buſie ſtill. Now they begin to utter: 3 
They never think of me. Look, ſee, ſee, ſee! 
How their ſwift Eyes run over the long Deed. 
Unto the Name, and to the Legacies, 19 
What is bequeath'd them there 

 Moſ. Ten Sutes of Hanging 


”* I, i their Garters, Moſea. N ow their | 
0 


Are at The gaſp. voi. Moſta the Heir! Corb, 
What's that? 


Polp. My Advocate is dumb; Took to my Mer- 
chant, 


He has heard of ſome ſtran ge Storm, a ship! is loſt, 
He faints; my Lady will —— Old Glazen Eyes, 

He pc not reach'd his Deſpair yet. Corb, All 

EE. 


Are out of hope; rm ſure the Man, Corv. But 


of — 


Mol. * Cabinet. Is this in earneſt? 
ne 
Of Ebony Cov. or do you but delude me? 
Mal. IM other, Mother of Pearl——I am * 
buſie. 
Good falch, it is a Fortune thrown upon me 
Item, one Salt of Agat not my ſeeking, 
Lad. Do you hear, Sir? 
 Moſ. A perfum'd Box Pray you forbear, 
55 5 l A troubled made of an Om Lad 
85 


T0 worrbw or next day I ſhall be at lei- 


{ure 
ro 


0 = The ber 7 | 
AT 10 talk with you all. Cerv. Is this By, large - 
Hopes Iſſue? : 
»; Lad: Sit, L muſt have a fairer Anſwer, | Moſ. 
Madam! | 


Marry, and ſhall : Pray you, fairly quit my Houſe. 
| Mp: 7 no Tempel with your: Looks; 3 bat * 


eee what your Ladiſhip offer'd me 

To put you in an Heir; 80 to, think ont: 
And what you ſaid &en your beſt Madams did 
For Maintenance; and why not you? Enough. 
Go home, and uſe the poor Sir Pol. your Kaight 


. 
For fol 1 tell ſome Riddles: Go, be melancholy. 
_ Yolp. .O, my fine Devil! corv. Moſee,” pray you | 
os, Aa wor - Ns 
.. Lord! will not you. take your, Diſpatch 
nce yet ? 
| Kethink ks (of all) you ſhould have been the Exam- 


Ple 
Why ſhould you ſtay here ? with what thought 
what promiſe? _ 
Hear {00 ? 7 59 you not know, I know you an Aſs? 
And that you would moſt fain have been a Wittol, 
If Fortune would have let you? that you are 
Acdeclar'd Cuckold, on good Terms? This Pearl, 
You'll ſay,. was yours? Right: This Diamond ? | 
I'll not deny't, but thank you. Much here elſe? 
It may be fo, Why, chink that theſe good Works 
lay help to hide your bad: EI not en you 3 5 
Although you be but extraordinary 
And have it only in Title, it Tufficeth. 
Go home, be melancholy too, or mad, 
Ps © Moſca ! How his Villany becomes ; 
es 1 Sly 
Volt. Certain he doth delude all theſe for me, 
1 Moſca the Heir? Fe 
NT” . 1 J Polp. | O | 


bah 0 his four Eyes have found it. 
3 Jam cozen'd, cheated, by a Paraſite- Lives l 


| Harlot, t haſt gain me. Moſ. Yes, ig \ Stop 


your mout 
Or 1 ſhall draw the only Tooth is left. 
Are not you he, that filthy covetous „ 


With the three Legs, tliat here, in hope of prey. 


Have any time this three years fnufft about, 


With your moſt grov'ling Noſe, and would d have 


bir'd 
Me to the poigning of my Patron, Sir? 
Are not you he that have to day in 29 
profeſs d the diſi inheriting of your Son? 
Perjur'd your ſelf; Go home, and die, and ok; 7 
If you but croak a Syllable, all comes out: | 
| Away, and eall your Porters, go, go, ſtink. 


valp. Excellent Varlet! Vt. yy 55 faithful . 


Moſca, eo 
I find thy Conſtancy. Moſ. Sir? 
Volt. Sincere. Moſ. A Table 


Of Porphiry I mar le you'll be thus iba 5 


om Nay, leave off now, they are gone. 
L ſ. Why T and 752 you? 

wh) ? who di 
Reverend Sir | Good faith, I am griev'd for von, 
That any Chance of mine ſhould thus defeat 

Your(l muſt needs ſay) moſt deſerving een ; 
But i proteſt, Sir, jt was caſt upon me, 

And 1 could almoſt wiſh to be without 1 
But that the Will o' th Dead muſt be 7 TY 
Marry, my joy is, that you need it not, 

You bave a Gift, Sir, (thank your Education) 
Will never let you want, while there are ens” 
And Malice, to breed Cauſes. Would 1 had 
But half the like, for all my Fortune, Sir. 

If 1 have any Sutes . do ho 


Things * 8 ſo eaſie and direck, l mal not) 
Yo W P 


. 
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ſend for you? O, cry you mercy; Fe 


: 9 I will make bold with your obſtreperons Aid, 


210 


(Conceive me) for your Fee, Sir. In mean time, 
You that have ſo much Law, I know ha“ the Con- 
ſcience 15 
Not to be Covetous of what is mins,” 
Good Sir, I thank you for my Place; will 1% 
Fo ſet up a young Man. Good faith, you loox 
As vou were coſtive; beſt go home and purge, Sir. 
8 * him eat Lettuce well: My witry Miſ⸗ 7 
chie 
Let me embrace thee. O that I could now | 
Transform thee to a Venn. Moſca, go, 
Streight take my Habit of Clarifimo, ( 
And walk the Streets, be ſeen, torment em more: 
We muſt purſue, as well as Plot. Who would 
Have oy this Feaſt ? ? Moſ. 1 doubt it will loſe 

Volp. O, my Recovery mall recover all. 
That I could now but think on ſome Diſguiſe 
To meet 'em in, and ask em Queſtions: © 
How I would vex 'em ſtill at every turn? 
Moſ. Sir, I can fit you. 

Yolp. Canſt thou ? Moſ. Yes, 1 know 
One o the Commandatori, Sir, folike'yous 
Him nl ſtreight make drunk, and bring you his 

Abit. 

Volp. A rare Diſguiſe, and anſwering thy Brain? 
O, will be a ſharp Diſeaſe unto em. 

Mof. Sir, you muſt look for Curſes— 15 
Violp. Till they burſt; is 

The Fox fares ever beſt when he i is curſt, 


+ 

3 3 " "—_ 3. . 
1 f * 
3 : * 
* 9 


4 


eh am 


7 f 16k 4 ye 2 > 3 „ L 2 7 1 Fa x 
; $ + hae A „%% ² eo sf % . 7 4 g . TY 4 
5 s Ys OCCnece 5 
N „ 


Pieregrine, Aerratori 3. Woman, Politick, 


X Mlendugz diſguis'd ? Aer. 1. I warrant yon. 


A Per. All my Ambition is to fright him only. 
Mer. 3, If you could Ship him away, twere ex- 
1 3 V8 
Mer. 3. le zur ot es Aleqpe : Fer. ves and 
„ / Ws js Tn | 
Adventures put i th' Book of Voyages, _ 


- 


And his gulFd Story regiſtred for ruth ? 1 
Well, Gentlemen, when Jam in a while, 
And that you think us warm in our Diſcourſe, 


Know your Approaches. Mer. 1. Truſt it to our 


Per. Save you, fair Lady. Is Sir Pol. within? 


MWom. I do not know, Sir. Per. Pray you, ſay | 


* *unro min, 10 5 

Here js a Merchant, upon earneſt Buſineſs, 
Deſires to ſpeak with him. | 

| Won, 1 will ſee; Sir. ; Per. Pray you, 3 

1 ſee the Family is all Female here. 

1 He ſays, Sir, he has weighty Affairs of 
Es i oO So To 

That now require him whole; ſome other time 

You may poſſeſs him. Per. Pray you ſay again, 

If thoſe. require him whole, theſe will exact him, 


Whereof | bring him Tidings. What might be 


His grave Affair of State now? how to make 
Bolognian Sauſages here in Venice, ſparing 


One o' th' ingredients. Vom. Sir, he ſays, he knows 
By your Word, Tidings, that you are no Stateſman, 


And therefore wills you ſtay, _ 
Per. Sweet, pray you 1 a him; 
i n 


I have 


{ 
1 
5 
| 
* | 


a  , The For; 


I have not read ſo many Proclamations, 
And ſtudied them for Words, as he has done; | 
But Here he deigns to come, Pol. Sir, I muſt 
crave 
| 1 ooh Pardon. There bath chane'd (to 
ay) | 
Vnkind Diſaſter *twixt my Lady and me, 
And I was penning my Apology 
To give her ſatisfaction, as you came now. 
Per. Sir, I am griev'd, [ bring you wotſe Diſaſter z 
The Gentleman you met at th Port to day, 
That told you, he was newly arriv'd—Pol. I, 
was 
A fugitive Punk? per, No, Sir, a Spy ſet on you + 
And he has made relation to the Senate, 
That you profeſt to him to have a Plot. 
To fell the State of V enice to the Turk. 
Pol. O me! 
Per, For which, Wartants are ſign'd by this time, 
To apprehend yon, and to ſearch your Study 
For 1 Alas, Sir, I have none, but 
otes, 
* out of Play- books per. All the better, 
IT, 
Pol. And ſome Eſſays. What ſhall 1 do? Per, 
Sir, beſt 
| Convey your ſelf into a Sugar-cheſt, . 
Or, it you would lie round, a Frail were rare, 
And 1 could ſend you aboard. Pol. Sir, 1 but 
talk 'd fo, 
For Diſcourſe-ſake meerly. Cr es knock without 
Per, Heark, they are t ere. | 
Pol. I am a Wretch, a Wretch. 
Per, What will you do, Sir? 
Ha? you ne er a Curran -· Butt to leap into? 
They'll put ther to the Rack, you muſt be fudden. 
Pol, fr ave an IE 
(Mia. 


(Mer. 3. Sir Polizick Would be f 
Mer. 2, Where is he?) 


Pol. That I have thought upon before time. 55 4 
Per. What is it? Pol. (I ſhall neer endure the | 


Torture. 5 
Marry, it is, Sir, of a Tortoiſe- ſhell, 


Fitted for theſe. Extremities: pray you, Sir, help T 


me. 

Here | have a place, Sir, to put back my Legs, 
(Pleaſe you to lay it on, Sir) with this Cap: 
And my black Glove I'll lie, Sir, like a Tortoiſe, 


Till they are gone. Per. And call * _ an in. my 


ine? 
Pol. Mine own Derico „„ 
Good Sir, bid my Wifes Women 


To burn my Papers, [They raſh in in 


Mer. 1. Where's he hid? Mer. 3: We muſt 
And will ſure find him. 
Mer. 2. Which is his Study? Mer. 1. What 


Are you, Sir? Per. I am a N that came . 


Where 
To look upon this Tortoiſe © robs, 
Mer. 3. How ? Mer. 1. St. Mark! © 
What Beaſt is this? Per. It is a Fiſh. 1 
Mey. 2. Come out here. | 


Per. Nay, you may ſtrike un Sir and tread dup: 


on him: 
He'll bear a Cart. 


Mer. 1. What, to DI over him ? Per. yes, Sir. | 


Mer. 3. Let's jump upon him. 
Aer. 2. Can he not go? Per. He creeps, Ar. 
Mer. 1. Let's ſee him creep. 1 
Per. No, goqd Sir, you win burt him. 


Mer. 2. (Heart) I'll ſee him creep, or pi his | 


Guts. 1 
Mer. 3. come out here. : art $3 
Per. Pray you Sir, (creepa lerle, 5 
£ P 3 e 


In. i; 


| 
' 
| 
} 
| 
| 
1 
[ 


5 4 The | Fox. 
3 1. Forth. „„ 
Mer. 2. Vet farther. Per. LO Sir, r | 
Mer. 2. We'll ſee his Legs, L They pull off the . 
Aer. 3. Gods ſo, he has 3 1 — diſcover him. 
Mer. 1. I, and Gloves! Mer. 2. Is this 
Vou fearful Tortoiſe? Mer. Now, Sir Pol, v we are f 
e 
For your next project 1 ſhall be prepar — 
I am ſorry for the Funeral of your Notes, Sir. 5 
Mer. 1. „Twere a rare Motion to. : WY. Kea in 
| Heer. ſtreet. „ | 
Mer. 2. I, i the Term. 92 5 4 
Mer, 1. Or Smith. field in the Balk. 75 
Mer. 3. Methinks tis but a melancholy sicht. 
Per. Farewel, moſt Politick Tortoiſe. 1 
Pol. Where's my Lady? | 
FR ſhe-of this? Mom. I know. not, sir. Pol. 
; nquire. 
O, ſhall be the Fable of all Feaſts, ; 
The Freight of the Gaxetti, Ship-boys Tale; 3 
And, which is worſt, even Talk for Ordinaries. 
Wom. My Lady's come moſt: melancholy home, 
And ſays, Sir, ſhe will ſtreight to Sea, for Phyſick. 
Pol. And 1, to ſhun this Place and Clime for ever, 
* with Houſe on Back, and think it well 
wm rink my poor. Head in my Politick Shell. 


* ” 


ACT IV. Scene V. 


Volpone, Moſes. 


; en. fi + in the Habit of 4 Commandatore; 5 the 
other of 4 Clariſſimo. J | | 


| AM! then like him ? Meſ. o, Sir, you are he: 


Pap | 


No Man can ſever you. 
Hg Good. — But ny am 1 ? 


Folp. Fore Heaven, a brave clariſſ imo, thou be- 
3 -convit it. a 
Pity thou wert not born one. A, If 1 hold 


0 My made one, twill be well. Volp. I'll go and ſee 
What News firſt at che Court. -Meſ. Do ſo. M 


ESC. 
Is out on his Hole, and ere he ſhall re-enter, 


Pl make him languiſh in his borrow'd Cas. 5 


Except he come to Compoſition with me: 
* yne, Caſtrone, Nano. Al. Here. 

. Go, recreate your ſelyes abroad; erben 
ys now I have the Keys, and am ofleſt. 
Since he will needs be dead afore his time, 

I' bury him, or gain by him. I am his 

And ſo will keep me, till he ſhare at leaſt, 
To cozen him of all, were but a Cheat 5 
Well plac'd; no Man would conſtrue it a Sin: 
Let his Sport pay for't; e is call'd the NE 


. C T V Scene VI. kT 


| Corbageia, cone 22 3 


Ta TE ha” the Court is ſet. Corv. We muſt 
maintain 
Our firſt Tale good, for both our Reputations. 


Corb. Why? mine's no Tale: my Son would there 
have kill'd me. 
1 That's true, 1 had forgats wine! * I am 
ure! 
But for your Will, Sir. Corb. U. yl come upon him 
For that hereafter, now his Patron's dead. 
Yolp. Signior Corvino! and Corbaccio ! Sis 


Much joy, unto Jou. Corv, Of what? „ 7 . 


Volp. The ſudden Gqod. 
1 down u upon you ——Corb, where 2 
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Vol. (And none knows how.) 55 Tos Ns 
From 70 FVolpone, Sir, Corb, Out, errant Fase x 
Volp: 125 not your too much Wealth, Sir, ROT 
6 furious. Corb. Away, thou Varlet. 5 
Why, Sir? Corb. Doſt thou enn me Nt 
| 725 You 1 the World, Sir; e 
big * not change Will??? 
wt Out, Harlot. Vel. 0 f hett 3 youn are ee 
„„ WE, 
Signior Corvino 7 Faith, you carry it well; „ 

' You grow not mad withal : I love your Spirit: 7 
You are not oyer-leaven'd with your Fortune. 
You 5 Ih, ha' ſome would ſwell now, 1 like a Wine. 

„ 
With ſuch an Aotum d he gi Fow an, Sir 2 
_ Avoid, you Raſcal. 
Troth, your Wife has ſhewn 
Her . Kir a very Woman: but you are well, 
You need not care, you have a good Eſtate, —_ 
To bear it out, Sir, better by this Chance: 
Except Corbaccio have a Share ? Corb, Hence, Var- 
et 


Tos will not be known, sir; 3 why, "tis 
wiſe, 


Thus do all Gemeſiire. at all Games, diſſemble. 


No Man. will ſeem to win. Here comes my Vul- 
f ure, 
| Heaving his Beak up i the Air, and ſaoffing, 


ACT V. Scene VIL 


volte ore, 7 vlpene, 


Ut-ftri t thus, by a Paraſite? a Slave ? 


Woyl 27 2 N and make Legs for 
Crumbs 


well, 


1 


*. Fox. ” * 


1 wel, what TI do i 


 Volp. The Court Nays f for your oth 
Ie. en rejoyce, Sir, at your Worſhips 1 SY 
And that it fell into ſo learned Hands, 

That underſtand the i 16 eas ns. 
Volt. What do tis TS TE, 
Volp. I mean to be a Suitor to your we 

For the ſmall Tenement, out.of Re Hen 

That at the end of your long rom o Houſes, 

By the Piſcaria: It was in Volpone's time, 

Your Predeceſſor, e 'er he grew Diſeas d, 

A handſom, pretty, cuftom'd dad bebt, 

As any was in Venice, (none diſprais d) = 

But fell with him; his Body and that ane 

Decay d together. 3 
Volt. Come, Sir, leave your prating. . 
„ Why, if your Worſhip sive me but your 

and 


That 1 may ha' the Refuſal, { have done | 
'*Tis a meer Toy to you, Sir, — N 
As your Learn d Worſhip knows n 
Volt. What do I know? ꝰ 
Volp. Marry, no end of your wealth, sir; ; God 
ecreaſe it. Fc 
Volt. Miſtaking Knave ! what, mocke ft thou my 
Misfortune ? © © | 
Volp. His Bleſſing on your Heart, Sir would 
 *rwere'more, 


(Now to wy firſt again, at the next Corner.) io 2 


ACT. V. Scene VIII. 


Cerbaccis, Corvins, ( Meſca paſſant) Folpone, 

Ae, in our Habit! ſee the impudent varlet! 

| Corv. That I could ſhoot mine Eyes at him 
like Gun-ſtones, ; Fa 


55 
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vile But ls this true, Sir, of the Paraſite 2 
Corb. Again, tafflict us ? Monſter 7 5 
Volp. In faith, Sir, ; 

I am heartily griey'd;a Beard of your grave length. 
+ Should be ſoover-reach'd. I never brook d 
That Paraſite s Hair; 3 methonght this Noſe ſhould 
cozen: 
There ſtill was ſomewhat in his Look, did promiſe. 
The Bane of a. Clariſſimo. Corb. Knave- TD tact 
Methinks . 
Vet you, that are ſo . the World, 
A witty Merchant, the fine Bird, Cor vino, | 
That have ſuch mortal Emblems on our Name, 
Should not have ſung your Shame, a rob your 
Cheeſe, 
To let the Fox laugh at your Amptineſs, 
- Coro, Sirrah, Jou think the. Privilege, of the 


Place, 
And your 1 ted ſaucy Cop, that ſeems (to me) 
Nail d ta your Jolt - head, with thoſe two Ceccbines, 


Can warrant your Abuſes; come you hither: _ 
You ſhall perceive, Sir, I do know Jour, Valour 


well, 
Siuce you queſt publiſh what you are, sir. Corv, 


Td ſpeak wich you. Vp Sir, Sir, another time— 
- Cory, Nay, now. 
Volp. O God, Sir! I were a wiſe Man,. 9 

Won ſtand the Fury of a diſtracted Eackold. 
Corb. What, come again? CMoſca walks by them. 
Volp...Upon 'em, Moſca; ſave me. 

Eb Thad where he breaths; 

' Cory; Let's fly him. 


Pole: Excellent Baſilis I turn upon the Vulture: 


. 


- une Mele vibe. 


2 Pleſh- fly, it is Summer with you TIN 
Vour Winter will gome on. Moſ. Good 
pr 3 not rail, nor threaten out of place thus; 7 
Thou'lt make a Soleciſm.(as. Madam ſays.) _ +. 
Get you a Biggen more; Jour)! Brain breaks looſe. 
„ 
Volp. Would you ha' me beat the inſolent Slave? 


Throw Dirt upon his firſt good. Clothes? ae 
This fſane | 


Is doubtleſs. ſome Familiar! "Poly. Sir, the Court: 
In troth, ſtays for you; I. am mad, a Mule, wy 
That never read-Fuſtinian, ſhould. get up, 
And ride an Advocate. Had you no Quirk... 
To avoid Gullage, Sir, by fuch, a Gene, 
1 hope N FOR do but jelt; he has not don't: 
This's but Confederacy, to blind the reſt. 
You are the Heir? Volt. A ſtrange, ons: 
Troubleſom Knave ! thou doſt torment oe Pu I. 
It cannot be, Sir, that you ſhould be coxeutd ; 
_ *Tis not. within, the Wit of Man to do it; 
You are ſo wiſe, ſo prudent; and tis fit 


Fr Wealth _ Wi ond" Hou's eg 
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ACT. V. ee . 


Aoocateri 4: Notario, cee; Bonaricj Celia, | 
Gorbgecio, crm; Voltore, Pelpone; Fo 


IS: 


Are all the Parties here? Me. All bet the 44. 
vocate. | 


Avoc. 2. And here he comes. 

Avoc. 1. Then bring 'em Sint s CHW 5 

2— O, my moſt onour'd Fathers, let Jour 
er 


Once win 5 82 your Juſtice, to borge 


1 I am diftra 


(Volp. What will he do now?) Volt, O, 
1 know not which i addreſs my ſelf to firſt, 
Whether your Fatherhoods, or theſe Innocents 
( (Corv. 3 he betray himſelf 2 Volt. Whom 

. - equa | 
I have abus⸗d, by my falſe Aceuſation 5 
For _ now. ſtruck i in Conſcience, here I Mme 
rate 
My ſelf at your offended Feet, for Pardon. 
Ao 1, 2. Arife, © 7 
Cel. O Heav'n, how juſt thou art! Fel, 1 am 
caught 
P my own Nooſe—Corv, Be conſtant Sir: op 
now 
Can help, but Innpudence; 

Avoc. J. Speak forward. Com: Silence. 

Volt. It is not Paſſion in me, Reverend Fathers, 
But only Conſcience, Conſcience, my good Sires, 
That makes me now tell Truth. That Paraſite, 
That Knave hath been the Inftrumeat of all. 
Avoc. Where is that Knave ? Fetch him. 
* olp. I go. Coru. Grave Fathers, 


This 


The e mai 


This Man's diſtracted; he confeſt it nor: 
For hoping to be Old Yolpone's Heir, 


, 


Who now is Dead — Avoc. 3. How 
Volpone Dead? j ò “].X 
Coru. Dead ſince, Grave Fathers 
Bon, O ſureVengeance ! Avoc. 1. Stay, _ 
Then he was no Deceiver. Volt. O no, none: 
The Paraſite, Grave Fathers. Cory. He does ſpeak 
Out of meer Envy, *cauſe the Servants made 


The thing he gap'd for: Pleaſe your Fatherhoods; | 


This is the Truth, though Ill not juſtifie 
The other, but he may be ſome-deal Faulty. 

Volt. I, to your Hopes, as well as mine, Corvino : 
But Ill uſe Modeſty. Pleaſeth your Wiſdoms © 
To view theſe certain Notes, and but confer them; 

As I hope Favout, they ſhall ſpeak clear Truth. 


Corv. The Devil has enter'd him! Bon. Or bides 


Avoc. 4. We have done Ill, by a publick Officer 
To __ * him, if he be Heir. Avec» 2. For 


Avot. 4. Him that they call the Paraſite, Av. 37 | 


*Tis true, = 
He is a Man of great Eſtate, now left. 


| Avec, 4. Go you, and learn his Name, and fay; | 


„the Court. e | SN. 

Iatreats his Preſence here, but to the clearing - 

Of ſome few Doubts. Avec. 1. This ſame's a La- 
byriath! 3 


"Avec. 1. Stand you unto your firſt Report. Cory: 


My Life, my Fame 8 5 
Bon. (Where is't ?) Corv. Are at the Stake. 
Avoc. 1. Is yours ſo too? Corb, The Adyocate's 

a KRuave, | „ 


to the Point. 


And has a forked Tongue ( Avec. 2. Speak 


5 > | ; . 1 
! | 8 ” 
4 0 
A x * 0 ; : 8 


. 
* 
7 the, 


| Corbi So is the Paraſite tos. Hvor. 1. This is 
. __ Confuſion. 2 


Put. 1 do beſtech your Fatherhoods, read but 


P 3 
Corv. And Credit nothing the Falſe Spirit hatli 
It cannot be, but he is poſſeſt; Grade Fathers. 
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Polpone Nato, Androgyno; Caftronits = 


make à Snare for mine one Neck! And run 

1 Hy Head into it, willfully } with Laughter | 
When 1 had newly ſcap't, was free, and clear 
Ont of meer Wantonneſs ! G, the dull Devil 
Was in this Brain of mine, when 1 devis'd it, 
oy Moſta gave it ſecond; he muſt now = 

Ip to ſear up this Vein, or we Bleed dead. 
How — 77 who let you looſe? whether go you 
What; to bax Gio gerbread, or to drown Kitlings? 
Wa. Sir, Maſter Moſta call'd us out of Doors, 
And hid us all go play, and tobk the Keys. And. 


Yolp. Did Maſter Moſta take the Keys why, fo! 

I am farther in; Theſe are my fitie Conceits! 

I muſt be Merry, with a miſchief to me.! 

What a vile Wretch was I, that could not bear 

My Fortune Soberly ? 1 muſt ha' my Crotchets ! 
And 7 Conundrums ! Well, $6 you, and ſeek 


His Meaning may be trier than my Fear: - 

Bid him, he ſtreight come to me to the Court; 
Thither will 1, and, if't be poſſible, - 5 
Unſcrew my Advocate, upon new Hopes: 
When 1 provok'd him, then I loſt my ſelf ACT. 


4 ACT N. W. Soak . 


eme 15 &. 


11 die can ne er be eco He gere 
Profeſſeth, that the Gentleman was wron 4; 
And that the Gentlewoman was brought thither, 
Fore'd by her Husband, and there left; Volt. Moſt 
true. 
cel. How ready i8 Heav'ii to thoſe that iy! 7 
Advoc. 1. But that 
Volpone would have raviſ'd her, he holds 
Viterly Falſe, knowing his Impotence; 
| Corv; Grave Fathers, he RET; 3 again, my 
i eſt : Nay; if there be Poſſeſſion 
nd Obſeſſion, he has both. Avoc. 3 Here comes 
our Officer? 


Volj. 3 Paraſite will ſtreight be her, Grave 


8 4. You might invent ſome other Nuts; 
K, 
Avoc. 3. Did not the Notary meet him . 
Pop. Not that 1 know. 
Avoc. 4. His coming will clear all. 
Avoc. 2. Yet it is Miſtry: _ 3 
Volt. May 't pleaſe your Tathertebas — 
Volpi Sir, the Paraſite [Volpone whiſpi ers the 
Wild me to tell you, that his Maſter lives ee 


That you are ſtill the Man, your BE the ſame; ” 
And this was only a Jeſt — 


Volt. How ? Volp. Sir, to try 


If you were firm, and how you ſtood aſe, 
Volt. Art ſure he lives? | _ 


Yolp. Do I live, Sir? Vol. Ome! 
1 was too violent: 'Velp. Sir, you may redeem it: 


They 


Ci © Th aid, you were poſh; fall down, and gem 


mn help to thaks it Gobd. God blefi the Mn), 
£ | [Voltore falls 
. your Wind hard; and, frell) ſee, ſee, ſee, ſee! 
Vomits crooked Pins / his Eyes are ſet, . | 
' Like a dead Hares, hung in. Poulterer's Sho op! : 
is Month's running away! Do you ſee, Seig Snior ' 
ow *tis In his Belly, (Corv:. I, the Devil Ts 
. xk in his Throat. (Coru. I, perceive it 
ain.) | 
1 Fab - Twill ill out, "will actin clear, See where 
t flies, 
tn ſhape of a Blue Toad, with Bats ce 3 
Do yort hot ſee it, Sir? Corb, What? It ink 10 
Cru. Tis too maniſeſt. 55 
e., Look ! he comes t him: elf — 5 
F. Where am It. 
Polp. Take 5 304 heart, the worlt is 17205 Sir 
Von _ diſpoſleſt. Auoc. 1. What Accident is this ? 
AP 2. Sudden, and fall of wonder * . . 
e were e 
rok. 4s It appears, all this is nothing. 3 
| Cori He has been often fubjeck to theſe Fits“ 
* L _ him that Writing : : Do.youl know 
| 15 1 
Vol Deny it, Sir, torf eat it, know it not- 
Volt. Yes, 1 do know it well, it is my Hand: 
But all that it contains, is Falſe. Bon, © practice! 
Avoc. 2. What Maze! is this 1 Avoc. 1. Js he not 
Guilty then, 
Whom By there Name the Firaſite ? Pals. Graye | 
"Ih athers, 
No more than his good Patroh, od bine 
Avec. 4. Why he is Dead? 
Volt. O no, my honour'd Fathers; 
Ke Ares — Abc. 1. How 1 Wer; 


7 uſt, 


— logs 20 Arches bud I eee inns HFS} 900 ADD ner ares hi cn fe nr nee err ar es Ces fo 


2 be Lives 1 5 This is Subtler 4 
Avoc. 3. You Hic e war Dead, 88 
Volt. Never. Avoce. 3. Tou ſaid ſo. 55 5 i 
_ Cory. 1 heard ſo. ITT 12 . 
. Av. 4. Hors come the Gentleman, aka 5 
A voc, 3. A Stool. 
ven A proper Man; and; were FVolpne Dead, 

A fit Mateh for my Danghter. Av. 3: Givehim ways 
Volp, \Moſea,. I was a'molt loſt; the eee * 
Had betray'd all; but now it is recover d; ES: 
All's 0 the Hinge again —— Say, ham: living, 5 
1 4 buſie Knave 1 is this! moſt deen 
thers, 9 
1 ſooner had Tattended your grave Pleaſure | 7 Z - 
But that my order for the Funeral SS 
Of my dear Patron did require mel, , fe 5 
. Mofſ. Whom I intend to Bury like a Gentleman. 
„ I quick, and Same Lok Aſt An a. Still 
: ranger! ob 
ſore intricate! . 30 1 come ane again ! + 
Aube. 4. It is a Match, my Daughter | is beſtow d: 
(Moſs Will you gi me Half? 
Volz, Rinſt Vil be. Kang d, 44% 1 
Vour Voice is 800 e not 8 dg 1255 
Demand 1815 una, 
The Advocate : : Sir, did LO you affirm ail 150 5 
Volpone Was alive? Yelp. Ves, and he is; 
This Gentleman told me ſo, (thon ſhalt 15 e Hal — 
Moſ. Whoſe Drunkard is this r * TY. 
Speak ſome that know him _- -.. 
1 never ſaw. his Face. (I cannot now Fr... : * 
wn” it _ Cheap. Volpe. No ?). Avec: 1, Wha 
| ITED: Y you v7 3 11 
Volt. The Officer told me. ve 1 UL grave” I 
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2 ir The Fox. 
With all good Stars my enemies.) Moſe Moſt grave 
Fathers, - 
If ſuch an inſolence as this muſt paſs 
Upon me, I am ſilent: * Twas not Feb | 
For which you ſent, 1 hope: Av. 2. Take bim en 
(Vol 2 Moſca !) Avoc. 3. Let him be Whipt: 
el. Wilt thou betray me? 
Corn me?) Avor. 3. And taugh to bear himſelf. 
Toward a Perſon of his Rank: Avot: 4- Away. 
Mel. I humbly thank your Fatherhoods. 1B 2, 
2 Soft, ſoft, Whi CF 
And loſe all that i have IF 1 confeſd, 
It cannot be much more Avoc. 4 Sir, are you 
Married? 
Volp. They'll be ally 5d 4800 I muſt be feſolute: 
8 ox ſhall here Vacaſe: C Ho. orig 8 i 
olp. Nay, now uts is ui ſe. 
My Ruins ſhall not come alone ; ee Matt 
No hinder ſure : My Subſtance ſhall not glew you, 
Nor ſcrew you into a Family. (Mo. Why Patron! 1) 
Palp. Tam Volpone, and this is my Knavez 
This, his own Knave: This, Avarice's Fool: 
This, a Chimera of Wittal, Fool and Knave : 2 
And Reverend Fathers, ſince we all can hope 
| Oy but a Sentence, let's not now deſpair 1. | 
ear me brief, 
N May it pleaſe your Fathethoods— Com: 85 
ence. 
Avoc. 1. The Knot is now undone by Miracle. 
Avec, 2. Nothing can be more clear. 
Avoc. 3. Or can more prove 
Theſe Innocent. Avoc. 1. Give them their Livebty: 
1 1 s could not long let ſuch groſs Crimes 


Av. 8 If this be held the High-way y to getRiches 5 


May 1 be poor, Aves, 3. This not the Gain, d 
1 Tor ment, | „ 1 i 


1 F 8 8 Res l 
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TT PA.  -- au 
Hove, +: Theſe poſſeſs Wesltb, as Sick-men bees 
ſeſs Fevers, | 
Which trulier may be faid to poſleſs wem. 
Avor. 2. Diſrobe that Paraſite.  _ 
. Corv. Moſ. Moſt honour'd Fathiers. 
| Avec, 1. Can you Plead e to IT, the courſe 
.... of lothbe? > 47 ; 
If you can, ſpeak. A 
Cor. Polt. We beg Peroptt Cob; And 1 7 | 
Avwoc. 85 You hurt your Innocence, ſuing for the 
uilt 
Stand for th x and firſt; the Paraſite. You ax ppeat 
I have been the chiefeſt Miniſter, if not oo 
In all theſe Lewd Impoſtures; and now, laſtly,. . | 
Have with yoitt Impndenee abus' d the Court, 
And Habit of a Gentleman of Venice, 
Being a Fellow of no Birthz or Blood + 
For which our Sentence is, firſt; thou be Whipt 3 ; 
Then live perpetual Priſoner In our Gallies. ke 
Volt, I thank you for him. a 
Aloſ. Bane to thy Wolviſh Natgre. 
Avoc. 1; Deliver him to the Saif. Thou Folyones 
By Blood and Rank a Gentleman, canſt not fa H 
Under like Cenſure; but our judgment on thee 
Is, That thy Subſtance all be f reight ne bd 
To the Hoſpital of the Incurabili. 
And fince the moſt was gotten by Impo 
By feigning Lame, Gout, Palſie, and ſuch x 
Thou art to lie in Priſon, crampt with Irons, 
Till thou bhe'ſt Sick and Lame indeed. Remove him. 
Volp. This is call'd mortifying of a F. 
Avor. t. Thou, Vlturt, to take away the Scandal 
Thou haſt given all worthy Men of th 1 
Art baniſht from their Fellowſhip, our . 
Corbactio, bring him near. We bat rem 
Thy Son of all thy State, and confine thee 
20 the Monaſtery of * 5 3 


4 "—_ 


Where 5 


" af ne r. 


' Where ſince thou kneweſt not how to live well hore: 
Thou ſhalt be learn'd to die well. Corb, Hal 1 
aid he? . 
Com. Vou wall. koow an Sir. 
Avec. 1. Thou Cervino, halt 
Be ſtreight Imbark d from thine own Houſe, and 
Rowd + 
Round about Venice, through the PEP Canale, 
Wearing a Cap, with fair long Aſſes 5 1 5 
Inſtead of Horns; and ſo to mount (a P 2 
Pinn d on thy Breaſt) to the Berlino —— Corv. Yes, 
And have mine Eyes beat out with ſtinking Fiſh, 
Bruis'd e and rotten Eggs — 'Tis well. 1 | 
am gla 
I ſhall not ſee my Shame jet. Aube. 7 And to ex- 
dee 
Thy Wrongs done to thy Wife, thou art to ſend her 
Home to her Father, with her Dowry. moved 7 
And theſe are all your Judgments. lr 
( Honour'd Fathers.) N 
We 1 Which may not be revobd. Nom you 


"When . Y are done; and paſt, and to be Puniſh'd | 
To think what your Crimes are: Away with them. 
Let all that ſee theſe, Vices thus rewarded, _ 

Take Heart, and love to ſtudy em. Miſchiefs feed 
008 Beaſt ll they be Fat, and then n 43 
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| H E K of Play, i. the A Applauſe... bY 
| | 74 Now, e Fox þ þ s Puniſht by uy "OY 
| "th yet doth. Hope there is no Suff fro, „„ 


T rn 
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| © For any Fall which he hath Jone *gainſt you: 
tber be, Conſure him; here 5 doubtful 4540 7 
MF nor, fare Fovialy, and Clap your a wr 


| „5 . H E E N p. 

* W * 
| f 
| | 
| 
| 
| 


* 
# 
o 
: 
f 
£ 


e OE Od a detec 


— NN 


—— — 


8 


: 4 

* py * if 
* * 20 N 8 8 iu ' 
2 : 2 b yy © * 

5 3 8 L * 
— — 5 5 
We =" 8 * 
* 4 " 8 
— & pn — y e 

* - = x x P 5 
8 123 [2 i uy | s % 

= pp ö a 

— 


RF 
1 6 
kv 

3% 


$: 


TY 


——ů——ů 
ee eee 


#3 


picere ; or, the 
Tg 
Ut ſis ty ſimilzs, a 
Mg bn ute FRanaoatt of 
. 'pleaſe: 77 becauſe it hat h plead * | 
wg Pf Hers ve 762 190 . t 45 3 FRAY when : 
WG, h 10 1 2 N 
| bo. pre 1 15 tho, Fo 7h $erch of t that „ 
Naa, , 7” cod rather be | 
4.5% Fame, y.the 7 thority 1 Fudp an 2 
the cp fan. , Read therefore, T pts 
you, 4 fre There i not 4 Lint, or Sillable in ut 
Chang om the fin Wicity of the firſt Copy. A | 
you 2 5 en, Through the certain 3 of ſome, _ 


# MACE | 


reney may be endanger d by an 


] 7 ; you tee begin to 

| | fron? Natures, 4 al love the 5 
5 ar ode, ber true Lover, : 
OTOL OY Q3 Buy, Jounsany 1 
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The PERSONS of the PLAY. 


Moroſe, 4 Gentleman that loves not Noiſe, 
Davp. Eugene, 4 Knight, his Nephew, 
Cleremont, « Gentlewoman, his Friend. 

- True-wit, another Friend. | 
nn, A young Genrlewoman, Harps the 5 
lien Woman. 

Joh. Daw, A Knight, ber Servant... - 

Amarous La-Fool, A Kong's alfa. 5 

Thom. Otter, 4 Land an Ste. Copa 
Cutberd, a Barber. 

Mute, One of Moroſe his Servants. 

Mad. Haughty 
Mad. Centaure) Tu, Colegiate. © 

Mad. Mavis, 


Mrs. Mavis, the =o” >a Woman: 
Mrs, Otter, the Captains 1 5 
Pretenders, 
' PnRSONS: 
en, 
arten. TY 


+ The he Principal Coudivrans were, 


Nur. Field. | WR. Barkſted, 
Gil. Caric. I Will, Pen. © 
* Attawel, [ Rich. Ain. 


I -pricomns 
2 5 : „% y 8 i 
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oent Voman. 
eo | 
Muth ſays, of Old, the Art of making Play, 
Mas to content the People; and their Praiſe * 
Ma to the Poet Money, Wine, and Bays. © 
But in this Age, a Seth of Writers are, 
That, only, for particular Eikings care, 
And will Taſte nothing that is Popular. 
With ſuch we mingle neither Brains nor Breaſts; 


Our Wiſhes, like to thoſe make Publick Feaſts, 


. 


Are not to pleaſe the Cooks Faſte, but the Gueſts, 
Tet, if thoſe cunning Palates hither com. 
They ſhall find Gueſts Entreaty, and good Room; 
And though all Reliſh not, ſure there will be ſome, 
That, when they leave their Seats, an make em ſay, 
Who Wrote that Piece, could ſo have Wrote a Play: 
But that, he knew, this was the better may, _ OO 
For, to preſent all Cuſtard, or all art. 
Aud have no other Meats to bear a part, | 


Or want to Bread, and ©? were but courſe, Art. 
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45 232 Epiccene: Or, the Silent Woman. 


The Poet prays you. then, with better thought 


fs fit; and, when his Cates are all in brought, . # 


Though there be none far-fet, there will dear-bought, 
Be fit for Ladies: Some for Lords, Knights, Squires; 
Some for your Waiting-Wench, and City-. Wires; 
+, Same for your Men, and Daughters of White -Friers. 
Nor is it, only, while you keep your Scat 
Here, that his Feaſt will _ 5 but you ſhall Eat 
A Week at Ordinaries, on his broken Meat : 
If bis Muſe be trum, . 
Who Commends her to ou. 


Another. 


4 


TH E Ends of all, who for the Scene do Write, 
Are, or ſhould: be, to Profit and Delight. 

And ſtill't bath been the Praiſe of all bet Times, 

- So Perſans were not Touch d, to Tax the Crimes, 


Then, in this Play, which we preſent to Night, 
And make the Object of your Ear and Sight, 


On forfeit of your Selyes, think nothing True: 
. Leſt ſo you make the Maker to Fudge you 3 
For he knows, Poet never Credit gaind 
By Writing Truths, but Things (like Truths) well 
If. any, yet will (with particular Slight _(faird. 
Of Application) wreſt what he doth Write; 
And that he meant, or bim, or her, will ſays 


They make 4 Libel, which he made a Play. 


- 
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ns: I or, the Silene Woman! 2 1 
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Cleremont, Boy, True-wit.. 8 


A you got the Song yet perfect, 18 ga Sou, 
| Bog. 2? [He comes out _ 21 852 
Boy. Yes, Sir. © 


+ 
8 


, Let me hear . 
Bey. You ſhall, Sir; but i faith let no Body elſe. 
_ Cler, Why, 1 pray? 5 
'Boy. It will get you the dangerous Name of a 
Poet in Town, Sir; beſides, me a perfect deal of 
Ill-will at the Manſion you wot of, whoſe Lady is 
the Argument of it, where now I am the welcom- 
eſt Thing under a Man that comes there. 

cler. 1 think, and above a Man too, if the Trow 
were Rackt out of you. f 

Joy. No faith, Fi confeſs before, Sir. The 
Gentlewomen play with me, and throw me o' the 
Bed; and carry me into my Lady; and ſhe Kiſſes 
me with her Oil'd Face; and puts a Perruke o' my 
Head; and asks me an' [ will were her Gown? 
And 1 ſay, No: And then ſhe hits me a Blow o' 
the Ear, and calls me Innocent, and lets me go. 

Cler. No marvel, if the Door be kept ſhut a- 
gainſt your Maſter, when the Entrance is ſo eaſie 


do you — well, Sir, you ſhall go there no more, 


leſt I be fain to ſeek your Voice in my Ladies Ru- 
ſhes, a Fortnight hence. Sing, Sir. [Bey Sings. 
Tu. Why, here's the Man that can melt away 
his Time, and never feels it! What between his 

Miſtreſs Abroad, and his. Engle at Home, high 
Fare, ſoft Lodging, fine Cloths, and his Fiddle z 
he thinks the Hours ha* no Wings, or the Day no 
Poſt-horſe. Well, Sir Gallant, were you ſtruck 
PEP" the Plague t this Minute, or 2 to a- 
| a 
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_ themſelves, and I 


_ 234 Epiceene : Or, the Silent Woman. 


'w capital Puniſhment to Morrow, you would be- 


in then to think, and value every Particle o' your 
ime, eſtecm it at the true rate, and give all 


' Cler, Why what ſhould a Man do? 
Tru. Why, Nothing: Or that, which when tis 
done, is as Idle, Hear ken after the next Horſe- 
Race, or * — Match; Lay Wagers, Praiſe 
Sweat u on W Kao Party; ſpeak aloud, that 
my Lords may hear Jou; Viſit my Ladies at Night, 5 
and be able to give em the Character of every 
Bowler or Better o the Green. Theſe be the 
Things, wherein yo ur PTAs Men Exerciſe 

r Comp | 
Cler. Nay, if I have thy "Authacity, Pl not 


leave yet, Come, the other are Contyerations, 
when we come to have 17 ey Heads, and "ob 


Hams,. moiſt Eyes, and ſhrunk Members. We 
think on em then; then we'll Pray and Faſt. 

Tru. I, and deſtine only that time of Age to 
Goodneſs, which our want of , will not letz 
us employ in Evil? 
cCler. Why, then tis time enough. 

Tru- Yes; as if a Man ſhould Sleep all the 75 
and think to effect his Buſineſs the laſt Day, O, 
Clerimont, this time, becauſe it is an incorporeal 


Thing, and not ſubject to Senſe, we mock our ſel- 


ves the finelieft out of it, with Vanity and Miſery 
indeed ; Not ſeeking an end of e but 


uy changing the Matter ſtil}. 


Clear. Nays thou'l not leave now — 
Tru. Sec but our common Diſeaſe | with what 
Juſtice can we N in, that great Men will not 
k upon u at leaſure to give our Affairs 


Hick Dif) 1 0 5 ay expect, when we will never 


22 ant ſe Nos Hear, n der Regard our 
Cler. 


% 


| day. 


Sponge. I have made a Song, I pr'y 


Cler, Foh, thou haſt read Plutarch's Morals, now; 
or ſome ſuch tedious Fellow; and it ſhows ſo vile» 


ly with thee : Fore God, *twill ſpoil thy Wit ut⸗ 


terly. Talk me of Pins, and Feathers, and La- 
dies, and Ruſhes, and ſuch Things: And leave this 


Sroicitie alone, till thou mak'ſt Sermons. 


Tru. Well, Sir; if it. will not take, I have 
learn'd to looſe as little of my Kindneſs, as I can. 
I'll do Good to no Man againſt his Will, certain. . 
ly. When were you at the Colledge?  _ 
Cler. What Colledge? + - _- | 
Tru. As if you knew not! 


4 1 


cler. No faith, I came but from Court veſter⸗ 


Tru. Why, isit not arriv'd there yet, the News? 
A new Foundation, Sir, here i the Town, of La- 


dies, that call themſelves the Collegiates, an or- 
der between Courtiers and Country-Madams, that 
live from their Husbands; and give Entertain 


ment to all the Wits, and Braveries o the time, as 
they call em: Cry down, or up, what they like, 
or diſlike in a Brain or a Faſhion, with moſt Ma. 
ſculine, or rather Hermaphroditical Authority; and 


every Day gain to their Colledge ſome new Proba 


tioner. 


_ . Cler, Who is the Preſident? _ 


Tru. The grave and youthful Matron, the La- 
cler. A Fox of her autymnal Face, her peic'd 
Beauty: There's no Man can be admited till ſhe be 
ready, now-a-days, till ſhe has Painted, and Per- 
fum'd, and Waſht, and Scour'd, but the Boy here; 
and him ſhe wipes, her Oil'd Lips a fy like 8 
hee hear it, 
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8 0 N 8. 
© 54 to /be Nat, fil. to 7 Dr; : 
As you wer⸗ gong to 4 N dis l 
W Lady, it is to be V0 os ns > 
09, þ : Though Arts hid Cauſes are not TOY 


Ai is not Sweet, all is not Sound. 


o. me 4 Look, , give me 4 Fer” 

That makes Simplicity a Grace, 

"Robes looſely Flowing, Hair as Free: 

Such ſweet Ne . 67 more taketh mes 

Fre” 2 all th' Adulteries of Art; 
3 They ſtrike mine Eyes, but not my Heart. 

93 And 1 am clearly o the other fide : 1 love 

good Dreſſing before any Beauty o the World. 

| 05 a Woman 1s then like a delicate Garden; nor 


is there one kind of it; ; ſhe may vary every hour; 


take often counſel of her Glaſs, and chuſe the. 
beſt. If ſhe 1 e Ears, ſnow em; good Hair, 
lay it out; s, wear fhort Cloathes; a 
good Hand; Aicover it often; practiſe any Art 
to mend Brea th, clenſe Teeth, 5 gr we 2 5 
Paint, and Profeſs it. 4 
Cler. How ? Publickly ? 5 
Tru. The doing of it, not the manner: : That 
muſt be private. Many things, that ſeem foul | 
the doing, do pleaſe, done. A Lady ſhould, in- 
deed, ſtu y her Face, when we think ſhe Sleeps , 
Nor when the Doors are ſhut, ſhould: Men be in⸗ 
quiring; all is Sacred within, then. Is it for us 
to ſee _ Perrukes put on, their. falſe: Teeth; 
their Complexion, their Eye-brows, their Nails 
you ſee Quilders will not n but inclos'd. The 


. 9 4d - 7 my 
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muſt not diſcover, how little ſeryes, with the 


help of Art, to Adorn a great deal. How long 
did the Ganvas hang afore Aldgate Were the 
People ſuffer'd to ſee. the Cities Love and Cha. 
rity, while they were rude Stone, before the 
were Painted and Burniſh'd ? No: No more ſhoul 
| Servants approach their as Wash ron — 
are compleat, and finiſh'd.  - - 5 1 55 
Cler. Well ſaid, my True wit. 4: 
Tru. And a wiſe Lady will Rac a 8 83 = 
ways upon the Place, that ſhe may do things Se- 
curely. I once followed a. rude Fellow into a 
Chamber where the poor Madam, for haſte; and 
troubled, . ſnatch'd: at her perruke, to cover her 
'Balcneſa 1 And put in on the Wrong: Way: | 
Cler. O Prodigie/ . 
Tru. And the uaconſcionable Knave held her 
in Complement an Hour with that reverſt Face, 
9 I ſtill look d when ſhe e Talk from the 7 
e W hy ? Thou ſhouldſt he” nella 8 at 
Tru. No faith, I let her alone, as we'll let this 
Argument, if you pleaſe, and paſs to another. 
. When ſaw. you Daupbine Eugene | 
- Cler.' Not theſe three Days. Shall we go to 
kim 1 this Morong He is Ry Melancholleky: 1 
Tru Sick o the Uncle? Is he? I met that ſtiff | 
Piece of Formality, his Uncle, yeſterday, with a 
huge Turbant of Night-caps on his Head, buck- 
led over his Ears. | 
Fler, O, that's his Cuſtom; when he walks a- | 
3 broad. He can endure no Noiſe, Man. 
. So I have heard. But is the Diſeaſe fo ri 
dilculous in him as it is made? They ſay he has 
been upon divers Treaties witk the Vithwives, 
and Orange-women: 3 and Articles propo 
3 % 


4 
C 5 


"that Street in his way, at my reque 
"Tre. A good Way: How does be for tht Belk ? 


5 ET Oi Ele. 
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tween them: Marty, the Chimney-fireepers wu 
not be drawn in. 


Cler. No, nor the Broom - men: They ſtand wg C 


Kifly. He cannot endure. a Coſtatd-monger, he 

8woons if he hear one. | 

y. Methinks a Smith ſhould be 6ininous. © © 
Cle. Or any Hammer- man. A Braſier is not 


foffer'd to dwell in the Pariſh, nor an Armorer. 
He would have Hang d a Pewterers Prentice once 


on a Shrove-Tutſdays Riot, for being o' that Trade, — 
* the reſt were quiet. . 


| tum t would Fri kt him terribl 
vs Hau' — 85 3 8 Ne 


oys. 

Cler: Out | of his Sünde The Waights of thi 
City have à Penſion of him not to/come near that 
Ward: This Youth practis'd on him one Night 
like theBell-man ; and never left till he had brought 
him down to the Door, with a lon Sword : And 
there left him flouriſhing with the Air. 

Bey: Why, Sir? He hath choſen a Street to lie 
in, T6 narrow at both ends, that it will receive 
no Coaches, nor Carts, nor any of "theſe common 
Noiſes: And therefore, we that love him, deviſe 
to bring him ſuch as we' may; now and _ - 


his exerciſe, to Breathe him. He would 


'Reſty elſe in his Eaſe: His Vertue would $94 : 
without Action I entreated a Bareward, one 
Day, to come down with the Dogs of ſome four 
Pariſhes that way, and 1 thank him he did; and 


Fried his Games auger Maſter Morvſe's Window: 
Till he was ſent crying away, with his Head made 


a moſt bleeding Speckele to the Multitüde. And, 


_ another time, a or, "£ — Hob his Prize, had 
t 


His Drum moſt Tragically 5 95 for "taking 
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Cle. O, h the Queens time, he was wont to go 
out of Town every Saturday at ten a Clock, or on 
HFoly-day Eves. But now, by reaſon of the ſick- 
neſs, the perpetuity of ringing has made him de. 

viſe a Rooin, with double Walls, and treble Ciel 
ings; the Windows cloſe: ſhur and chalk'd : and 
there he lives by Candlelight: He turn'd away a 
Man, laſt Week, for having a Pair of new Stoves 
that creak'd. And this Fellow waits on hint now 
in Tengis-court Socks, or Slippers ſoald with 
Wooll: and they talk each to other in a Trink. 


AT. I. Scene II. 
Daipbine, True wit, Clerimonts . 


Hove what ail you Sirs? dumb 7 
1 Tru Struck into Stone, almoſt, I am here, 
with Tales o' thine Uncle ! There was never ſuch 
a Prodigy heard eß 
Dau 1 won you would once loſe this Subject, 
my Maſters, for my ſake.- They are ſuch as ou 
are, that have brought me into that Predicament 
Tomwith nie i 1-07 29, ova 
Dau. Marty, that he will diſ inherit the; NO 
more. He thinks, 1, and my Company are Au- 
thors of all the ridiculous Acts and Mon' ments 
Tru: Slid, I would be the Author of more to 
ex him; that purpoſe: deſerves it t it gives the 
Law of plagueing him. Fi tell thee What 1would 
do. I would make a falſe Almanack, get it print- 
ed: and then ha? him drawn out on a Coronation 
Day to the Tower-wharf, and Kill him with = 
FE: 00 31s | : | noy - 


ne: Or, the Silent Woman: 


; noyſe of the ee Diſinherit thee !-he can - 
not, Man. Art not thou DARE of Blood, and his 
Siſters Son? 

Das, I, but he will thruſt me out of i it he vous, 


and marry. | -- 


Tru. How! thats g 4 more portent. Can be en- | 


* dure no noyſe, and will venture on a Wite 22 
Cle. Les, why thou art a ſtranger, it ſeems, to 
| his beſt trick, yet. He has imploy'd a Fellow this 
half. Jears all over England, to — pt him out a 
dumb Woman; be ſne of any Form, or any Qua- 
lity, ſo ſhe be able to bear Children: ber ſilence 
is Dowry enough, he ſays. 

Tu. But I truſt to God he has found none. | 
Cle. No, but he has heard of one that's lodg'd 
i” the next Street to him, who is exceeding]! ly oft 
ſpoken; thrifty..of her. Speech; that ſpends but 

ix words a day. And her he $ avous 2 and | 
ſhall have her. 3 

1 15 poſſible ! who is- his Agent | i the bul⸗ 
ne 5 
Ele, Marry a Barber; an honeſt Fellow, one that 
| . New ine all here. 10 8 
hy you oppreſs me with wonder t A 
10 NEeoN and à Barber, and love no noiſe! 

Cie. Yes faith. The Fellow trims him ſilently, 
and has not the knack with his Sheerg or his Fin- 


jo eminent a Vertue, ay it has Waſh him chief of 

his Counſel. 

"""Trs. 1s the Barber to be ſeen? 5 the Wench? 

25 2 Les that they ane 

Tru. 4 'y thee Dau hige, let's o thither, - 1 

We, ve ſome. buſineſs nos cannot 1 7 
Tru. You ſhall. have no buſineſs ſhall make yon 

5 5 this, Sir: we Il make her talk, believe it £ 

or et me will not, we can give. out, at leaſt 

. | much 


gers; and that contineney in a Barber he thinks 


* 
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much as ſhall interrupt the treaty: we will break 
it. Thou art bound in Conſcience, when he ſy- 
ſpects thee without cauſe, to torment him. 
Dau. Not I, by any means. Vil give no ſuffrage | 
to't. He ſhall never have that Plea againſt me, 
that I oppos'd the leaſt Phant'ſie of his. Let it 5 
lye upon my Stars to be guilty, Pl be innocent. 
Tru. Yes, and be poor, and beg; do, Innocent: 
when ſome Groom of his has got him an Heir, or 
this Barber, if he himſelf cannot. Innocent. 1 8 
pr'y ws Ned, where lies the 2 let him bet inno- 
cent 0 
Cle. Why eight over onda the Barbers 3 in x the 
_ Houſe where Sir John Daw lyes: 


Tru. You not mean to confound. me! wy | 

Cle. Why? . 

Tra. Does be that would marry her nen © fo. 
much? 5 


Cle. I cannot tell. 

15 ru. *Twere enongh of parton to er OY 
ml „ * wi 
Cle. Why "Is 4 
Tru. The 8 e Sir 1 1 the Town! 7 

Daw! And he teach her not to Oe] ma #4 

| you. I have ſome buſineſs too. | 1 - 
Cle. Will you not go thither then? 

Tru. Not with the danger to meet Den, for 
mine Ears. by. 
Cle. Why? 1 thought you. two had been n upon. 
| Ver good Terms, 
ru. Yes, of keeping diſtance. 15 
Cle. They ſays he is a very g — Scholler 15 
Tru. I, and he ſays it firſt” A pox on him, a 

5 Fellow that pretends oaly to Learning, buys Ti. 

; a and nothing elſe of Books in him. 

We The World reports him to de rh: learned, 


4q 

1 
1 
ll | 
b | 
| 

i 


he is not made a Counfellor, and cad to Affairs 
= State. . 


"Yi rw 1am Revs: the World ſhould fo couſhl pire 
th belye him. 
Cie. Good faith, 1 have heard very good things 5 


f come from him. 


"Tru. You may. There's none fo deſperately ig- 


norant to deny that: would they were his OWN 
God b' w' you Gentleman. 


le. This i ts very abrupt! TR. 
A CT. I Scene II. 
Daygbine, Chrimont, 20. TEE. 
con you are a ſtrange open Man, to tel every 


thing thus. 
Cle. Why, believe it Dauphine, 7 rut-wits a very 


| honeſt Fellow: 


Dau. 1 think no other but this krank nature 


of his is not for ſecrets. 


Cle. Nay then, you are miſtaken Dauphine : 1 


know where he has been well truſted, and diſ- 
chart d the truſt very truly, and heartily. . 


Dau. I contend not, Ned; but, with the fewer 


a buſineſs is carried, it is ever the ſafer- Now we 
are alone, if you'll go thither, I am for Jou. 


Cle. When were you there? | 
Dau. Laſt night: and ſuch a Jicameron of ſport 


Fallen ont, Boccace never thought of the like. Daw 


does nothing but court her: and the wrong way. 
He would lye with her, and praiſes her modeſty; 


defires that ſhe would talk, and be free, and com- 
mends her ſilence in Verſes; which he reads, and 
- Twears, are the beſt that ever Man made. Then 


rails at his Fortunes, Stamps, and Mutines, why 


Cle 
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Cle. I pr'y thee let's go. I would fain partake 
This, Some We, 8 
Dau. We are invited to Dinner together, he 
and I, by one that came thither to him, Sir La- 
Foole. „„ 5 : 
Cle. O, that's a precious Manniin. 
Dau. Do you know him? © 
Cle. I, and he will know you too, if ere he ſaw 
ou but once, tho you ſhould meet him at Church 
in the midſt of Prayers. He is one of the Brave- 
ries, tho? he be none o' the Wits. He will Salute 
a Judge upon the Bench, and a Biſhop in the Pul- 
pit, a Lawyer when he is pleading at the Bar, and 
a Lady when ſhe is dancing in a Maſque, and put 
her out. He does give Plays, and Suppers, and 
invites his Gueſts to em, aloud out of his Wins 
dow, as they ride by in Coaches. He has a Lodg- 
ing in the Strand for the purpoſe: or to watch 
when Ladies are gone to the China Houſes, or the 
Exchange, that he may meet em by chance, and 
give 'em Preſents, ſome two or three hundred 
Pounds worth of Toys, to be laught at. He is 
never without a ſpare-banquet, or Sweet-meats-in 
his Chamber, their Women to alight at, and come 
up to for a Bait: | ff... 0 En 
Dau. Excellent! He was a fine Youth laſt night; 
but now he is much finer! what is his Chriſteg 
Name?- I ha forgot. „ „ 
Cle. Sir Amorous La-Foole, HR 
1 The Gentleman is here that owns that 
Cle. Heart, he's come to invite me to Dinner, 1 
Dau. Like enough: pr'y thee let's ha' him ups 
Boy. VVith a Truncheon, Sir? 


ATE, { N „ a ; 4 
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Cle. Away, I beſeech you. I'll make him tell us 
his Pedegree, now ; and what Meat he has to Din- 


ner; and who are his Gueſts; and, the whole 
courſe of his Fortunes with a breath. 


„er Scene IV. 
| L Poole, cinen, Davphine. 5 
Sees dear Sir Daxphine, hogour'd Maſter Cleri- 


mont. ö 
Cle. Sir eee ' you have: very much honeſted 
my Lodging, with your Preſence, _ 
Ta. F. Good faith, it is a fine SDS! almoſt, 
as delicate a Lodging as mine. 

.* Cle Not ſo, Sir.. | 

La. F Excuſe me, Sir, if it were i 7 the Strand, I 
affure you. I am come, Maſter Clerimont, to in- 
treat you to wait upon two or three Ladies, to 
Dinner, to day. 

Cle. How 'Sir! wait upon em? did you ever 
ſee me carry Diſhes ? 

La-F. No, Sir, diſpenſe with. me; 1 meant, to 
bear em company. 

Cle. O, that I will, Sir: the doubtfulneſs o- 
your Phraſe, believe it, Sir, would breed you a 
quarrel once an hour, with the terrible Boys, if 
you ſhould keep em fellowſhip a day. 
LF. It ſhould be extreamly againſt my vvin, 

Sir, if I conteſted with any Man. 

Cle. I believe it, Sir; where hold you your 
Feaſt ? 

La-F. At Tom Otters, Sir. 

Dau. Tom Otter ? what's he? 

II. E. Captain Orter, Sir; he is a kind of Game- 
ſter, but he has had command both by Sea and by 
Land. Dau. O, 


5 Epiceene : Or, the Silent Woman; 245 | 


Dau. O, then he is animal amphibiu mmm 
La- F. I, Sir: his VVife was the rich China- 


woman, that the Courtiers viſited ſo often; that 


gave the rare Entertainment. She commands all 

at Bf. OT GINGER 7 
Cle. Then, ſhe is Captain Otter. 2 BOK. 
La-F. You ſay very well, Sir; ſhe is my Kinſwo- 

man, a La- Foole by the Mother-ſide, and will in- 

vite, any great Ladies, for my ſake. pe; 
Dau. Not of the La-Fooles of Eſſex? 

La- F. No, Sir, the La- Fooles of London. 

Cle. Now, he's in. | 5 


* 


La- F. They all come out of our Houſe, the La. 
Fooles o' the North, the La- Fooles of the VVeſt, 
the La. Fooles of the Eaſt and South — we are as 
ancient a Family as any is in Europe - but I my 
ſelf am deſcended lineally of the French La-Fooles — 
and, we do bear our Coat yellow, or; Or, chec- 
ker'd Azure, and Gules, and ſome three or four 
Colours more, which is a very noted Coat, and 
has, ſometimes, been ſolemnly worn by divers 
Nobility of our Houſe - but let that go, antiqui- 
ty is not reſpected now—l had a Brace of fat 
Does ſent me, Gentlemen, and half a dozen of 
Pheaſants, a dozen or two of Godwits, and ſome 
other Fowl, which I would have eaten, while 
they are good, and in good Company—there will 
be a great Lady, or two, my Lady Haughty, my 
Lady Centaure, Miſtris Dol Mavis—and they come, 
a' purpoſe, to ſee the ſilent Gentlewoman, Miſtris 
Epicene, that honeſt Sir John Daw has promis'd to 
bring thither—and then, Miſtris Truſty, my Ladies 
VVoman, will be there too, and this honourable 
Knight, Sir Dauphine, with your ſelf Maſter Cle- 
rimont—and we'll be very merry, and have Fid- 
lers, and dance—l have been a mad VVag, in my 
time, and have ſpent ſome Crowns ſince I was a 

15 | OE Page 
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prevented it. 


Page in Court, to my Lord Lofty, and after, my 
Ladies Gentleman Uſher, who got me Knighted 
in Ireland, ſince it pleas'd my elder Brother to 
dye——1 had as fair a Gold Jerkin on that day, 
as any was worn in the Ifland-Voyage, or at Ca- 
dix, none diſprais'd, and I came over in it hither, - 
ſhow'd my ſelf to my Friends in Court, and.after 


went down to my Tenants in the Countrey, and 


ſurvey'd my Lands, let new Leaſes, took their 
Money, ſpent it in the Eye o' the Land here, up- 
on Ladies=—and now I can take up at my plea- 


tes. e opiate of > 
Dau. Can you take vp Ladies, Sir? 
Cle. O, let him breath, he has not recover d. 
Dau. VVould I were your half, in that Com- 
Cle. No, Sir, excuſe me: I meant Money, which 
can take up any thing. I have another Gueſt, or 


two, to invite, and ſay as much to, Gentlemen. 


El take my leave abruptly, in hope you will not 
Four Servant. 
Dau. VVe will not fail you, Sir precious La- 
Foole ; but ſhe ſhall, that your Ladies come to ſee: 


if Il have credit, afore Sir Daw. 


5 


tu Did you ever hear ſuch a VVind-ſucker, 40 


| Dau. Or ſuch a Rook as the other! that will 


betray his Maſter to be ſeen» Come, tis time we 
Cle. Go. 1 5 
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Door, as 1 bade you? anſwer me At the breaches 
not by ſpeech but by ſilence; un. fill tbe Fellow 
leſs it be othewiſe (——=) very ms Logs er 
good. And, you have faſtened on 99% 
a thick Quilt, or. Flock-bed, on tze 
out-ſide of the Door; that if they knock with 
their Daggers, or with Brickbats, they can make 
no noyſe? but with your Leg, you anſwer, unleſs 
it be otherwiſe (——) very good. This is not. 
only fit modeſty in a Servant, but good ſtate and 
diſcretion in a Maſter. And you have been with 
Cutberd the Barber, to have him come to me? 
(——) good. And, he will come preſently ? an- 
ſwer me not with your Leg, unleſs it be other- 
wiſe: if it be otherwiſe, ſhake your Head, or 
ſhrug. (—) 80. Your Italian, and Spaniard, are 
wiſe in theſe! and it is a frugal and comely Gra- 
vity. How long will it be ere Cutberd come? ſtay, 
if an hour, hold up your whole Hand; if half an. 
hour, two Fingers; if a quarter, one; (S—=L, 
good: half a quarter? tis well, And have yo 5 
given him a Key, to come in without knocking} 


* 
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ood. And, is the Lock oyl'd, and the Hinges to 

ay? (——) good. And the quilting of the Stairs 
no where worn out and bares (——) very good. 
I ſee, by much Doctrine, and Impulſion, it may be 
effected; ſtand by. The Turk, in this divine Diſ- 
c 1 3s admirable, exceeding all the Potentates 
of the Earth; ſtill waited on by Mutes; and all 
his Commands ſo executed ; yea, even in the War, 
(as I have heard) and in his marches, moſt of his 
Charges and Directions given by Signs, and with 
ſilence : an exquiſite Art! and I am heartily a- 
ſhamed, and angry oftentimes, that the Princes of 
 Chriftendom, ſhould ſuffer a Barbarian, to tran» 
ſcend 'em in ſo high a Point of Felicity. I will 
raiſe it, hereafter. How now? oh! oh ! what 
illain? what Prodigy of Mankind is that? look. 
Ohl cut his Throat, cut his Throat: what Mur- 
derer, Hell-hound, Divel can this be? [one 
LE winds 4a Horn without again. 
ut. It is a Poſt from the Cour t——_—__ 
Nor. 1 Rogue, and muſt thou blow thy Horn, 
Mut. Alas, it is a Poſt from the Court, Sir, 
that ſays, he muſt ſpeak you, pain of Death=— - 

Mor. Pain of thy Life, be ſilent. 


Ac il. Scene II. 


Tyue-wit, Moroſe, Cutberl. 17 5 


x 


BY your leave, Sir, I am a ſtranger here: Is 
your Name Maſter Moroſe ? is your Name Ma- 
ſter Moroſe? Fiſhes! Pythagoreans all? This is 
ſtrange. What ſay you, Sir, nothing ? Has Har- 
pocoates been here with his Club, among you ? 
well Sir, I will believe you to be the Man at this 


an. 249 
time: I will venture upon you, Sir. Your: Friends 15 
at Court Commend em to you, Sir —— 

(Mor. O Men! O Manners! on Was ore erer 
1 an Impudence?) 


Tru. And are cream iy elteltobs tor) you, Sir: 
Mor. Whoſe Knave are you! © 


Tru. Mine own Knave, and your Compeer, sir 
Mor. Fetch me my Sword — —— i 
Tru. You ſhall taſte the one half of my Dagger, f 
if you do (Groom) and you the other, if you ſtir, 
Sir: Be patient, I charge you, in the Kings Name, 
and hear me without Infurre&ion. They ſay, your 
are to Marry ? To Marry ! Do you mark, Sir? 
Mor. How then, rude Companion! 
Tru. Marry, your Friends do wonder, Sir, the 
Thames being ſo near, wherein you may drown, ſo 
handſomly; or London- Bridge, at a lo Fall, with 
a fine Leap, to hurry you down the Stream; or, 
ſuch a delicate Steeple i the Town, as Bom, to Vault 
from; or, a braver height, as Pauls; or, if you 
affected to do it nearer home, and a ſhorter-way, 
an excellent Garret-window into the Street; or, 
a Beam, in the ſaid Garret, with this 
Halter, which they have ſent, and de- r 
fire, that you would ſooner commit your . 
Grave Head to this Knot, than to tzſe 
Wedlock Nooſe, or, take a little Sublimate, and 
go out of the World, like a Rat; or, a Fly (as 
one ſaid) with a Straw - Yr your Arſe”: : : Any way, 
rather than to follow this goblin Matrimony. Alas, 
Sir, do you ever think to find a chaſte Wife, in 
theſe times? Now ? When there are ſo many Maſ- 
_ Plays, Puritan Parlees, mad Folks, and o- 
ther ſtrange Sights to be ſeen, daily private and 
Publick ? if 5 had liv'd in King Ethelred's ny 15 
Sir, or Edward the Confeſſor, you might, perh aps, 5 
have found in ſome cold Country Hamlet, 9 a” 


5 | dull 
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their Fault, they have diſcharged their Conſcien- 


ſion from em? baſtarded their Iſſue ? what have 
I done, that may deſerve this? 


Ju. Nothing, Sir, that I know, but your Itch 
%% / oo Toe ff. 

Mor. Why ? if I had made an aſſaſſinate upon 
your Father; vitiated your Mother: raviſhed 


your Siſters GR FF) 86 
Tu. I would kill you, Sir, I would Kill you, if 
A i et eee Foagtad 1 

Mor. Why? you do more in this, Sir: it were 


_ a vengeance centuple, for all facinorous Acts, that 


could be nam'd, to do that you do :: | 
Tru. Alas, Sir, I am but a Meſſenger: I but tell 

you, what you muſt hear. It ſeems, your. Friends 

are careful after your Souls Health, Sir, and 


would have you know the Danger (but yon may 


do your Pleaſure for all them; I perſwade not, 


Sir) if, after you are married, your Wife do run 


away with a Vaulter, or the Frenchman that walks 
upon N or him that dances the Jig, or a 
or his skill at his Weapon; why it is not 


ces ; when you know what may happen. Nay, 
ſuffer valiantly, Sir, for I muſt tell you, all the 
Perils that you are obnoxious to. If ſhe be fair, 


- young and vegetous, no Sweet-meats ever drew 


more Flies; all the yellow Doublets, and great 
Roſes i' the Town will be there. If foul and 
crooked, ſhe'll be with them, and buy thoſe Dou- 
blets and Roſes, Sir. If rich, and that you mar- 


ry ber Dowry, not her; ſhe'll raign in your Houſe, 
as imperious as a Widow. If noble, all her-kin- 
dred will be your Tyrants. If fruitful; as proud 
as May, and humorous as April; ſne muſt have 
her Doctors, her Mid wives, her Nurſes, her 
Longings every hour: though it be for the deareſt 
Morſel of Man. If learned, there was never ſuch 
a Parrat; all your Patrimony will be too little 
for the Gueſts that muſt be invited, to hear her 
ſpeak Latin and Greeks and you muſt lye with her 
in thoſe Languages too, if you will pleaſe her. If 
preciſe, you muſt feaſt all the ſilenc'd Brethren, 
once in three days; falute the Siſters; entertain 
the whole Family, or Wood of em; and hear 
long-winded Exerciſes,” Singings and Catechiſings, 
which you are not given to, and yet muſt give 
for; to pleaſe the zealous Matron your Wife, 
who, for the holy Cauſe, will cozen you over and 
above. Vou begin to ſweat, Sir? But this is not 
half Y faith: you may do your pleaſure notwith- 
ſtanding, as I ſaid before, I come not to perſwade 
you. Upon my faith, Maſter Serving-man, if 
pon do ftir, 1 wilt derer 755 ee? 
.be Mute is ſtealing away. 
Mor. O, what is my Sin! what is my Sin? 
Tru. Then, if you love your Wife, or rather 
dote on her, Sir: O, how ſhe'll torture you ! and 
take pleaſure i' your Torments ! Yow ſhall lye with 
her but when ſhe liſts 3 ſhe will not hurt her Beau- 
ty, her Complexion; or it muſt be for that-Jew- 
el, or that Pearl when ſhe does; every half hours 
Pleaſure muſt be bought anew, and with the ſame 
pain and charge you wood her at firſt. Then you 
muſt keep what Servants ſne pleaſe; what Com- 
pany ſhe will;, that Friend muſt not viſit you 
without her Licenſe; and him ſnhe loves moſt, ſhe 
will ſem to heat eagerlieſt, to e Jens 
wy | Due; 


to another; in Baud'ry to a Third. 
bor: Dy Oh | 


louſie ; or, faign to be jealous of you firſt 3 and 
for that cauſe go live with her ſhe- friend, or 


Couſin at the College, that can inſtruct her in all 


the Myſteries of writing Letters, corrupting Ser- 


vants, taming Spies; where ſhe muſt have that 


rich Gown for ſuch a great Day; a new one for 
the next; a richer for the third; be ſerv'd in Sil- 
ver; have the Chamber fill'd with a Succeſſion of 


Grooms, Footmen, Uſhers, and other Meſſengers; 


beſides Embroiderers, Jewellers, Tire-women, 


Semſters, Feather-men, Perfumers; while ſhe 
feels not how the Land drops away; nor the Acres 
melt; nor foreſees the Change, when the Mercer 


pour Woods for her Velvets ; never weighs what 
er Pride coſts, Sir: ſo ſhe. may kiſs a Page, or a 


Imooth Chin, that has the defpair of a Beard; be 


a Stateſwoman, know all the News, what was 
done at Salisbury, what at the Bath, what at Court, 
what in Progreſs; or, ſo ſhe may cenſure Poets, 
and Authors, and Stiles, and compare em, Da- 
niel with Spencer, Fohnſon with the t'other Youth, 


and ſo forth; or be thought cunning in Contro- 


verſies, or the very Knots of Divinity; and have 
often in her Mouth, the ſtate of the Queſtion : 
and then skip to the Mathematics, and Demon- 


ſtration and Anſwer, in Religion to one; in State 
. 


Tru. All this is very true Sir: And then her 


going in diſguiſe to that Conjurer, and this cun- 
ning Woman: where the firſt queſtion is, how 


ſoon you ſhall dye? next, if her preſent Servant 
love her? next, that if ſhe ſhall have a new Ser- 
vant ?' and how many ? which of her Family 
would make the beſt Baud, Male or Female? 
what precedence ſhe ſhall have by her next Match? 
and ſets down the Anſwers, and believes em * 
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the Scriptures. Nay, perhaps ſhe'll ſtudy the : 


Mor. Gentle Sir, ha' you done? ha? you had 
your Pleaſure o me? PII think of theſe things, 
Ty. Yes Sir: and then comes reeking home of 
Vapour and Sweat, with going a Foot, and lies 
in a Mouth of a new Face, all Oyl, and Birdlime; 
and riſes in Aſſes Milk, and is cleans'd with a new 
fucus : God b' w' you, Sir. One thing more 
(which I had almoſt forgot.) This too, with 
whom you are to marry, may have made a Con- 
veyance of her Virginity afore-hand, as your wiſe 
Widows do of their States, before they marry, in 
truſt to ſome Friend, Sir: who can tell? or if 
ſhe have not done it yet, ſhe may do, upon the _ 
Wedding-day, or the Night before, and antidate © 
you Cuckold. The like has been heard of in Na. 
ture. Tis no devis'd impoſlible thing, Sir. God 
b' w you : T'Il be bold to leave this Rope with 
you, Sir, for a remembrance. Farewel Mute. 
Mor. Come, ha' me to my Chamber: 
but firſt ſhut the Door. O, ſhut the 790 | 
Door: Is he come agann nn 
cut. Tis 1, Sir, your Barber. 
Mor. O Cutberd, Cutherd, Cutherd! here has 
been a Cut-throat with me: help me in to my 
Bed, and give me Phyſick with thy Counſel. 


ACT. IL. Scene II: 
Dem, Clerimont, Dauphin, Erica: 


NAY an' ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own 
| Charges: tis nothing to me, Gentlemen. 
But fhe will not be invited to the like Feaſts or 
Gueſts every day, 9 


friuueſy. 


and laught at by the Lady of the College, and her 
Shadows. This Trumpeter hath proclaim'd you. 


bis extemporal faculty 
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Ole. O, by no means, ſhe may not re- 


| Thy. 4 Fl to ſtay at home, if you love 


ſwade 4 your Reputation : slight, you are in- 
vited thither o' purpoſe to be ſeen, 


Dau. You ſhall not go; let him be laught at in 
your ſtead, for not bringing you : and put him to 
fooling, and talking 
loud to ſatisfie the Company. 
Cle. He will ſuſpect us, talk aloud. *Pray Mi- 
ſtris Epicane, let's ſee your Verſes, we have Sir 
Mer Daw's leave: do not conceal your Servants 
erit, and your own Glories. 
Epi. They'll 17 5 my Servants lories, if you 
has his leave ſo ſoon. © 9 
Dau. His vain Olories, Lady „ 
Daw. Shew hem, ſhew em, Miſtris, I dare own 
T1. 
Epi. Judge you, what Glories ? | 
Daw. Nay, I'll read 'em my elf, too: an "a 


"thor muſt recite his own Works. it is a e 
of Modeſty. 


Modeſt, and fair, for fair and vie are neer 
. how 9 
Dau. Very good. | „„ 


Cle. I, Is't not? wi 
Daw. No noble vertue ever 044 deve. 


"Be 290 in one. 
Dau. Excellent / A 
Cle. That again, gr ay Sir Fohn. 

* has ſome ing int like rare wit ws 


'Cle. Peace. 3 „ 
; Daw. J. noe Emme, was one . 
JI ne in mu. 


Tin, 
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"Then, when L praiſe ſweet modeſty, 7 praiſe 
Brigbe Beauties Rais: 
2 baving prove d both Beauty and Modeſtec, 


4 none C's thee. . 
Dau. Ad mirable 75 


Cle. How it chimes, and crys tink? the © cloſe, 
divinely ! | 


Dau. I, tis Seneca. 5 DE 
Cle; No, I think *tis Plutarch: Eo of , 
Daw. The Dor on Plutarch and Seneca, 1 105 its : 
they are mine own Imaginations, by that light. 1 
wonder thoſe Fellows have ſuch credit WO ns 
tlemen! _ 
Cle. They are very grave Author: 
Daw. Grave Aſſes ! meer Eſſayiſts! a few looſe 
Sentences, and that's all. A Man would talk ſo, 
his whole Age; I do utter as good things every 


Hour, if they were collected and obſecy'd, as ei- 8 
ther of em. | | 


Dau. Indeed ! Sir John „5 yy, 
Cle. He muſt needs, living among the Wits and 
 Braveries too. 

Dau. I, and being Preſident of em, as he is. 

Daw. There's Ariſtotle, 'a meer mon place 

Fellow; Plato, a diſcourſer ; Thucidides, and Livie, 
tedious and dry; Tacitus, an entire knot ; ſome⸗ 

times worth the untying, very ſeldom. 

Cle. What do you think of the Poets, Sir John? 
| Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for Authors. 
Homer, an old tedious 8 — Aſs, talks of Cur- 

riers, and Chines of Beef. Virgil, of Dunging of 


Land, and Bees. Horace, of I Lader not what. 
Cle; I think fo. 


Daw. And ſo Pindarts, Tycopbren, 5 Ca i 
rulus, Seneca the Tragtedian, Lucan, Propertius, Ti- 


bullus, Martial, Juvenal, Auſonius, Statins, Politian, 
Vater trius Flaccus, and the reſt —— 


1 F 5 1 | _ 
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Ge What a Sack full of. their names he has 
bet 


Dau- And how he pours: em out Politian, with 


FT, alerius Flaccus! + 


Cle. Was not the Charader right o of, him: 
Dau. As could be made, i' fait 


Dam. And Perſiu, a C Cockſcom, not 5 


be endur'd. N 


Dau. Why? whom do yon account for Au- : 


hors, Sir John Daw? . 


Daw. Syntagma Furis civilie,. Corpus Juris ali, 


. Corpus Furis canonici, the King of Spain Bible. 


au. Is the King of Spains Bible an . ? 
Cle. Yes, and Sntagma. 


Dau. What was that geg Sir "2 


., Daw. A civil Lawyer, a Spaniards 


Daw. Sure, Corpus was a Dutch man- E 
Cle. I, both the Corpuſſes, I knew em: they were 


very corpulent Authors. 


Daw. And, then there's Vatablus,. Park , 
Symanc ha; the other are not to be receiv'd, with- 
in the thought of a Scholle. 

Dau. Fore God, you have a liumple learg'd Ser- 


_ vant, Lady, in Titles. 


Cle. I wonder that he is not called to the © Helm; 
and made a Councellor! 


Dau. He is one extraord inary⸗ 3 
cle. Nay, but in ordinary ! to fag eats the 


; State wants ſuch. 


Dau. Why, that will . 3 

Cle. I mu © a Miſtris can be ſo ſilent to the dotes 
of ſuch a Servant. 

Daw. Tis her vertue, Sir: 1 have written 
ſome what of her ſilence $008 et 

Dau. In Verſe, Sir * 4 

Cle. What elſe * ' 


* 4 7 


be why? 


{ 
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Dau. Why? how can you juſtifie your own be- 
ing of a Poet, that ſo ſlight all the old Poet? 

Daw. Why, every Man that writes in Verſe, is 
not a Poet; you have of the Wits that write 
Verſes, and yet are no Poets: They are Poets 
that live by it, the poor Fellows that live by it. 

Dau. Why, would not you live oy your Verſes, 5 


Sir Fohn ? 


Cle. No, 'twere pity be ſhould. A Kaight live | 


- by his Verſes! He did not make em to that end, | 


Daw. Silence in ene is Toe Speech in Man 3 


Das. And yet the Noble Sidney lives by his, and | 


; the Noble Family not aſham'd. 


Cle. I, he profeſt himſelf; but Sir ob Daw has | 


more Caniont He'll not Hinder his own riſing i I 


the State ſo much ! Do you think he Wl? Your. 
Verſes, good Sir John, are no Poems. | 


* 


Ra t who can. 


Dau. ot 1, believe it: your Reaſon, ir 
Dan.” Nr 6 Fa Tate; + 


That Female Vice ſhould be a Vertue Male, 
© Or We ng Vice a Female Vertue bes 
Ton ſhall it ſee 
on 05 6: T1. Oe We iereaſey 
7 8 to ſneak, ani ſhe to bold her Peace. 


Do you conceive me, Gentlemen ? 


Dau. No, faith; how mean you with increaſe, 
Sir hne, 
Daw. Why, with 1 is; 5 1 court her 
for the Common Cauſe of Mankind, and ſhe ſays 


cothing but conſceerire videtur; and in time Is, 8765 
vida. 5 


Dau. Then this is a Ballad of Procteations ? 


Cle. A Madrigal of Procreation ; you miſtake. 


. Fra give me my Verſes again, Servant: . 
„ Dew. If 
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| Daw. If you'll ask em aloud, you ſhall. 
Cle. See, here's True - wit again. 


ern Sol, 


Clerimont, True · wit, Dauphine, Cut berd, Dam, Epicane- 


Here haſt thou been, in the name of Mad- 
'F neſs! thus accoutred with thy Horn? 
Tru. Where the Sound of it might have pierc'd 
your Senſes with Gladneſs, had you been in Ear- 
reach of it. Dauphine, fall down and worſhip me; 
I have forbid the Banes,Lad : 1 have been with thy 
vertuous Uncle, and have broke the Match. f 
Das. You ha” ↄ WV-TT-rwtt ĩð 
Tru. Ves, faith; an' thou ſhould'ſt hope other- 
wiſe, I ſhould repent me: This Horn got me en- 
trance; kiſs it. 1 had no other way to get in, 
but by ſejgning to be a Poſt; but when I got in 
once, I provd none, but rather the contrary, 
turn'd him into a Poſt, or a Stone, or what is 


ſtiffer, with thundring into him the Incommodi- 


ties of a Wife, and the Miſeries of Marriage. If 
ever Gorgon were ſeen in the ſhape of a Woman, 
he hath ſeen her in my Deſcription. I have put 
him off o' that ſcent for ever. Why do you not 
22 and adore me, Sirs ? why ſtand you mute? 
2 re you ſtupid ? You are not worthy o' the Bene- 
Dau. Did not I tell you? Miſchief Je 
Cle. I would you had plac'd this Benefit ſomes. 
_ Whereelſe. | 1 5 
Tru. Why ſo? 12 5 
Cle. slight, you have done the moſt inconſide- 
rate, raſh, weak thing, that ever Man did to his 


Friend: TT. 
2 ys Daw. Friend 


s 
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Daz. Friend ! if the moſt malicions Enemy 1 
have, had ſtudied to inflict an Injury upon mes it | 
could not be a greater. 

Tra. Wherein, for Gods-ſake ? Gentlemen, 
come to your ſelves again. | 

Dau. But I preſag d thus much afore to you. 
„ Would my Lips had been ſolder'd when 1 

ſpake on't. slight, what mov'd you to be thus 
impertinent ? 

Tru. My Maſters, do not put on this ſtrange 
Face to pay my Courteſie :-off with this Vizor. 
EO good turns done youy and thank 'em this = 
way | | 

Dau. Tas Heay' n, you have unden me. That 
which I have plotted for, and been maturing now 
theſe four Months, you have blaſted in a Minute: 


Now I am loſt, I may ſpeak. This Gentlewoman _ 


was lodg'd here by me o' purpoſe, and, to be put 
upon my Uncle, hath profeſt this obſtinate Silence 
for my ſake, being my entire Friend, and one that 
for the requital of ſuch a Fortune as to marry* 
him, would have made me very ample Conditi- 
ons; where now, all my Hopes are utterly miſe” 
carried, by this unlucky Accident. 
Cle. Thus 'tis, when a Man will be ignorantly- 
officious, do Services, and not know his Why: 91. 
wonder what courteous Itch poſſeſt you! Tou ne- 
yer did abſurder Part i your life, nor a greater, 
Treſpaſs to Friendſhip or Humanity. 
Dau. Faith, A may forgive it beſt; 3 'twas your, | 
Cauſe principally. 
Cle. I know it, would it had not. 79 | 
Dau. How now Cutberd? what News? © 
Cut. The beſt, the happieſt that ever was, sir: 
There has been a mad Gentleman with your Un- 
cle this morning, (I think this be the Gentleman? 
one has almo talk d him out of his Wits, with 
, threats 
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threatning him from Marriage b 
Dau. On, I pr'y the. | 
Cut. And your Uncle, Sir, he thinks 3 done 5 

by. your procurement; therefore he will ſee the 

Party you wot of preſently; and if he like her, 

he ſays, and that ſhe be ſo inclining to dumb, as 
Ihave told him, he ſwears he will marry her to 

| day, inſtantly, and not defer it a minute longer. 

Dau. Excellent ! beyond our expeQation ! 
Fru. Beyond our expeQation /! By this Light, 1 
kney i it would be thus. | 
Dau. Nay, ſweet True-wit, forgive me. | 
"Tru. No, I was ignorantly officious, imperti - 
nent: this was the abſurd, weak Part. 
Cle. Wilt thou aſcribe that to Merit now, was N 
meer Fortunes? 
Tru. Fortune 1 meer Proyidenee, Fortune had: 
not a Finger in t. 1 ſaw it muſt neceſſarily in Na- 
ture fall out ſo: My Genius is never falſe to me 
in 2 things. Shew me how it could be other- 

Wi E. 1 | 
Dau. Nay, Gentlemen, contend. not, tis well 

now - . f | 
Tru. Alas, 1 let bim go on with inconſiderate, | 

and raſh, and what he pleas de. 
Cle. Away, thou ſtrange Juſtifier of thy (elf, to 
be wiſer than thou wert, by the Event. 
Tru. Event! By this Light, thou ſhalt never 
perſwade me, but 1 foreſaw it, as well as s the Stars 
themſelves _ 
Dau. Nay, Gentlemen, tis well now: Do ou 
two entertain Sir John Daw with courts; W ile 
I ſend her away with Inſtructions. 
R. I'll be acquainted with her! firſt, by your 
VOours 


en « Maſter Trac-wit Lady, a Friend of ours. 
1 1 . RE 
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Ten. I am ſorry 1 have not known you ſooner? 


Lady, to celebrate: this rare Vertue of your l- 
lence.' © -- os 5 oe 


en Faith, an? you wid come lier; vou ſhould 

: ha? ſeen and heard her well celebrated i in Sir Toln 

Daw's Madrigals. | 15 
Tu. Fack Daw, God fave you; ; when ſax = 
La-Forde? © 

Daw. Not ner laſt tight; Maſter T rue wit. 


Tru. That's a Miracle! I thought, Mw had bee 
inſeparable. 


Daw. He's gone to invite his Gueſts, / pads 
Tru. Gods ſo l tis true! What a fal Memory 
have 1 towards that Man! Jam one: I met him 
ev'n now. upon that he calls his delicate fine 20 
Horſe, rid into a Foam, with poſting from 

to place, and ren to e to "give" em the 


nr mee | i 


Cle. Leſt they: mould forget? ak 

Tru. Ves: There was never ese 118 77 
more pains at a Muſter to ſhew Fed ian be, at 
this Meal, to ſhew Friends. 
Daw. It is his Qnarter- Feaſt, Sir 55 | 
Ele. What! do you ſay ſo, Sir Jahn « Sale an 
Tru. Nay, Jack Daw will not be our, at the beſt 
Friends he has, to the Talent of his Wit: Where's 
Foe Miſtriſs, to hear and applaud him * Is ſhe gone? 

Daw. Is Miſtriſs Epicane gone? . 

Cle. Gone afore, with. Wir Dauphine, 1 1 warrant, 
to the Place, 1 

Ty. Gone afore That were a mabifeſt ink, 
a Diſgrace and a half; to refuſe him at ſuch a'Fe- 
ne as this," being a Braveryz: and: a Wit 
Cle. Tut, he'll allow i like Cream: He's bet- 
* ter read in Jure Civili, than to eſteem any thing a 

'Diſgrace, i is offer'd him 7 a Miſtriſs. 


83 | Dam. Nay, 
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Daw. Nay, let her e*en go; ſhe ſhall: fit alone, 
and be dumb in her Chamber a Week together, for 
John, Daw, I warrant her: Does ſhe refuſe me. 
Cie. No, Sir, do not take it ſo to heart: ſhe 
does not refuſe you, but a little negle& you. 
Good faith, True-wit, you were to blame, to put 
it into his Head, that ſhe does refuſe lim. 
- Tra. Sir, ſhe does refuſe him Palpably; however 
you mince it. An' I were as he, 1 would ſwear 
to ſpeak ne er a word to her to day S 

Daw. By this Light, no more 1 will not. 

Tru. Not to any body elſe, sir. 
.. Daw. Nay, I will not ſay ſo, Gentlemen: 
Cle. It had been an excellent happy Condition | 
2 the Company, it you could have drawn him 
to it. 
Ps rn be very melancholick, 7 faith. | 
Cle. As a Dog, if 1 were as you, Sir Job. 95 
Tru. Or a Snail, or a Hog-louſe : I would roll 
my ſelf up for this day | in troth, they ſhould” not 
unwind me. 
Daw. By this pick- tooth, ſo1 will. nk 

Cle. Tis well done: He begins 2 to be 
any with his Teeth. 

Daw. Will you go, Gentlemen? 

Cle. Nay, vou muſt walk alone, if you be right | 
check, Sir Fon. 

2 Yes, Sir, wel dog you, well follow. you x 

.h ar off. . | 
Cle. Was there ever ſuch a two Yards of 


Knighthood meaſur d out by Time, to be ſold to 


Lavg hter ? | 

Tow. A meer. talking Mole ! hang him: No 
Muſhrome was ever ſo freſh. A Fellow ſo utter- 
* mining as 100 knows not what he would be. 


c. Let's 
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Cle. Let's follow him: but firſt, let's go to Dau- 
phine, he's hovering, about the Houſe, to hear 
what News. ET LT Cs 2, 
Fru. Content. 


„e. Hh. SR. 
© Moreſes Epicant, Cutberd, Alte. 


Welcome Cutberd; draw near with your fair. 
Charge: and in her Ear, ſoftly intreat her 
to unmask (9 So. Is the Door ſhut? () 
Enough. Now, Cutberd, with the ſame Diſcipline 
I uſe to a will queſtion you. As I con- 
ceive, Cutberd, this Gentle woman is ſhe you have 
provided, and brought, in hope ſhe will fit me in 
the Place and Perſon of a Wife? Anſwer me not 
but with your Leg, unleſs it be otherwiſe : ) 
Very well done, Cutberd. I conceive beſides, Cut- 
berd, you have been pre-acquainted with her Birth, 
Education, and Qualities, or elſe you would not 
prefer her to my Acceptance, in the weighty Con- 
ſequence of Marriage, (——) This 1 conceive, 
Cutbert. Anſwer me not but with your Leg, un- 
leſs it be otherwiſe. ( Very well! 
done, Cutberd. Give aſide now a lit- # 854 about 
tle, and leave me to examine her con- 3 e 
dition, and aptitude to my Affection. 
She is exceeding fair, and of a ſpecial good Fa- 
vour; a ſweet Compoſition, or Harmony of 
Limbs; her temper of Beauty has the true height 
of my Blood. The Knave hath exceedingly well 
fitted me without: I will now try her within. 
Come near, fair Gentlewoman ; let not my Beha · 
viour ſeem rude, tho? unto you, being She ten 
rare, it may haply appear ſtrange.() 
„„ 5 9 Nay, 
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Nay, Lady . you may peak, tho? Cutberd and my 
5 Man might not for of ; 


Voice of a fair Lady has the juſt length of mine 
Ears. I beſeech you, ſay, Lady, out of the firſt 


Fire of meeting Eyes (they ſay) Love is ſtricken : 
Do you feel any ſuch Motion ſuddenly ſhot into 
Curie. Jou. from any Part you ſee in me? ha, 
Lady? (—9) Alas, Lady, theſe Anſwers 
by ſilent Curtſies from, are too courtleſs and 
ſimple. I have ever had my Breeding in Court; 
and ſhe that ſhall be my Wife, muſt be accom- 
pliſned with courtly. and [audacious Ornaments. 
Can you gon JF 2, OT 0% 
Epi. Ju 50 you, Forſooth. [She ſpeaks ſoftly. 
Mor. What ſay you, Lady? Speak out, I be- 
Epi. Judge you, Forſooth. © 1 
Mor. © my Judgment, a Divine Softneſs ! But 
can you naturally, Lady, as I enjoin theſe by Do- 
| Qtrine and Induſtry, refer your ſelf to the ſearch 
of my Judgment, and (not taking pleaſure in your 
Tongue, which is a Womans. chiefeſt Pleaſure) 
think it plauſible to anſwer me by ſilent Geſtures, 
bunt ſo long as my Speeches jump right with 
v7 what you conceive? (—) Excellent ! Di- 
vine ! If it were poſſible ſhe ſhould hold out thus! 


Peace Cutberd, thou art made for ever, as thou 


| haſt made me, if this Felicity have laſting : but 
I will try her further. Dear Lady, I am courtly, 
I tell you, and I muſt have mine Ears Banquetted 
with pleaſant and witty Conferences, pretty 
 Girds, Scoffs, and Dalliance in her, that I mean 
to chuſe for my Bed-pheere. The Ladies in 
Court think it a moſt deſperate impair to their 
quickneſs of Wit, and good Carriage, if they 
cannot give occaſion for a Man to court em; and 
when an amorous Diſcourſe is ſet on foot, 1 


all Sounds, only the ſweet 
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ſter as good Matter to continue it, as himſelf: 
and do you alone ſo much differ from all them, 
that what they (with ſo much circumſtance) af- 
+ - fe& and toil for, to ſeem learn'd, to ſeem judici- 
ous, to ſeem ſharp and conceited, you can bury 
in your ſelf with ſilence, and rather truſt your 
Graces to the fair Conſcience of Vertue, than to 
the Worlds or your own Froclamation. | 
Epi. I ſhould be ſorry elſe | 
Mor. What ſay you, Lady? Good Lady, ſpeak 
out. 
5 div 1 ſhould be ſorry elſe. 
Mor. That Sorrow doth fill me with Gladnefs: | 
O Moroſe! thou art happy above Mankind! Pray 
that thou maiſt contain thy ſelf I will only put 
her to it once more, and it ſhall be with the ut- 
moſt Touch and Teſt of their Sex. But hear me, 
fair Lady; I do alſo love to ſee her whom 1 ſhall 
chuſe for my Heifer, to be the firſt and principal 
in all Paſhions, precede all the Dames at Court by 
a Fortnight, have her Council of Taylors, Linne- 
ners, Lace- women, Embroiderers, and ſit with 
em ſometimes twice a day upon French Intelli- 
gences, and then come forth varied like Nature, 
or oftner than ſhe, and better, by the help of Art, 
her emulous Servant. This do I affect: And how 


will you be able, Lady, with this frugality of . 


Speech, to give the manifold (but 1 In- 
F 15 that Bodies, theſe Sleeves, thoſe 
skirts, this Cut, that Stitch, this Embroidery, 
that Lace, this Wyre, thoſe Knots, that Ruff, 
3 Roſes, this Girdle, that Fan, the tother 
Sent theſe Gloves ? Ha I what ſay you, Lady ? 

Epi. ll leave it to you, Sir. 

1 en W, Lady ? pray you riſe a Note. 247 

* F cave an to Wiſdom, nn you, Sir. 


Mor, y 4 rs 


3 . 4 ; 
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Mor. Admirable Creature! T will trouble you 
no more: I will not ſin againſt ſo ſweet a'Simpli- 
city. Let me now be bold to print on thoſe di- 
vine Lips the Seal of being mine. Cutberd, I give * 
thee the Leaſe of thy Houſe free; thank me not, 
but with thy Leg. (——) I know what thou 
would'ſt ſay, She's poor, and her Friends deceaſed ; 
ſhe has brought a wealthy Dowry in her Silence, 
Cut herd; and in reſpect of her Poverty, Cutberd ; 
1 ſhall have her more loving and obedient, Cutberd. 
Go thy ways, and get me a Miniſter preſently, 
with a ſoft low Voice, to marry us; and pray him 
he will not be impertinent, but brief as he can; 
away: ſoftly, Cutberd. Sirrah, conduct your Mi- 
ſtriſs into the Dining- room, your now- Miſtriſs. 
O my Felicity ! How ſhall I be reyeng'd on mine 
inſolent Kinſman, and his Plots, to fright me 
from marrying ! This Night I will get an Heir, 
and thruſt him out of my Blood, like a Stranger. 
He would be Knighted, forſooth, and thought by 
that means to reign over me, his Title muſt do 
it : No, Kinſman, I will now make you bring me 
the tenth Lords, and the ſixteenth Ladies Letter, 
Kinſman; and it ſhall do you no good, Kinſman. 
Your Knighthood it ſelf ſhall come on its Knees, 


and it ſhall be rejected; it ſhall be ſued for its 


Fees to Execution, and not be redeem'd ; it ſhall 
cheat at the Twelye-penny Ordinary, it Knight- 
hood, for its Diet all the Term-time, and tell 
Tales for it in the Vacation to the Hoſteſs ;| or it 
Rnighthood ſhall do worſe, take Sanctuary in Cole- 
barbor, and faſt. It ſhall fright all it Friends with 
borrowing Letters; and when one of the four- 
ſcore hath brought it Knighthood Ten Shillings, 
it Knighthood ſhall go to the Cranes, or the Bear 
at the Bridg-foor, and be drunk in fear; it ſhall 

not have Money to diſcharge one Tayern-Reckon- 


*%, 


Epiccefie : Or, the Silent Woman. 267 


ing, to invite the old Creditors to forbear it - 
Knighthood, or the new, that ſhould be, to truſt 
it Knighthood. It ſhall be the tenth Name in the 
+ Bond, to take up the Commodity of Pipkins and 
Stone-Jugs; and the part thereof ſhall not furniſh - 
it Knighthood forth for the attempting of a Ba- 


kers Widow, a Brown Bakers Widow. It ſhall 
give it Knighthoods Name for a Stallion, to all 

Gameſom Citizens Wives, and be refus'd, when 
the Maſter of a Dancing-School, or (How do you 

call him) the worſt Reveller in the Town is taken: 
It ſhall want Clothes, and by reaſon of that, Wit, 
to fool to Lawyers. It ſhall not have hope to re- 
=_ it ſelf by Conſtantinople, Ireland, or Virginia; 
but the beſt and laſt Fortune to it Knighth 
mall be, to make Dol Tear-ſheet, or Rate. Common a 
Lady, and ſo it Knighthood may eat. a 


| Trur-wity Dauphine, Clerimont, Cutherd. 
A Re you dure he is not goge by? . 


Dau. No, I ſtaid in the Shop ever ſince. 
Cle. But he may take the other end of the Lane. 


end: I appointed him hitler. 
Tru. What a Barbarian it is to ſtay then! _ 
Dau, Yonder hecomne Eon 86 
Cle. And his Charge left behind him, which is 
* very good Sign, Dauphine. M 
Dau. How now, Catberd, ſucceeds it, or no? 
Cut. Paſt imagination, Sir, omnia ſecunda; you 
could not have pray'd to have had it ſo well: Sal- 
tat ſenex, as it is i the Proverb, he does triumph 
in his Felicity, admires the Party ! He has given 


Dau. No, I told him I would be here at this ö 
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me the Leaſe of my Houſe too! and I am now 
going for a ſilent Miniſter to marry em, and 
A Way. 

2 A slight, get one o the Silenc'd Miniſters ; 4 
a zealous Brother would torment him purely. 

Cut. Cum priuilegio, Sir. 

Dau. O, by no means; let's do nothing to hin- 
der it now: When 'tis done and finiſhed, I am for 
252 for any Device of vexation. 

Cut. And that ſhall be within this half hour, 
upon my. dexterity, Gentlemen. Contrive what 
2 can in the mean time, bonis auibu. 

Cle. How the Slave doth Latin it ! 


Tru. It would be made a Jeſt to Poſterity, Sirs, 
this days Mirth, if ye will. 


Cle. Beſhrew his Heart that will outs: I o- 

nounce. N + 
Dau. And for my part. What i st? 
Tru. To tranſlate all La- Fool's Company, and 

5 Feaſt wire to day, to celebrate t is Bride- 
ale- 

Dax. 1 marry; - but how will't be done? 
Tru. I' undertake the directing of all the Lady- 
gueſts thither, and then the Meat muſt follow. - 

Cle. For God's ſake, let's effect it; it will be an 


excellent Comedy of Afflision, ſo many ſeveral 


Noiſes. 


Dau. But are they not at the other place alrea- 
| ay, think you? 


e 2 I Ty warrant you for the College-honours : 8 
one of their Faces has not the Priming-Colour laid 
on yet, nor the other her Smock ſleek d. 


Cle, O, but they'l riſe earlier than ordinary to 
; 2 Feaſt. 


Tru. Beſt go ſee, and aſſure our ſelves. | 
. Cle. Who knows the Houſe & | 


Thu rl 
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Tu. I'll lead you; were you: never To begs ? 
Dau. Not | | = 1 | | fe 
Cle. Nor . : 

Tru. Where ha? you ura then 7 Not know Tew . 


Otter! 


Cle. No: For God's ſake, what is he ? Od 
Tru. An excellant Animal, equal with your 
Daw. or La- Fool, if not tranſcendent ; ; and does 


I tin it as much as your Barber: He is his Wifes 


Subject, he calls her Princeſs, and at ſuch times 


as theſe follows her up and down the Houſe like 


a Page, with his Hat off, partly for Heat, partly 

for Reverence. At this inſtant he Is e 

of his Bull, Bear, and Horſe. _ | 
Dau. What be thoſe, in the Name of 8 phins ? 
Tru. Why, Sir, he has been a great Man at the 


Bear- garden in his time; and from that ſubtle 


Sport has tane the witty Denomination of his 
chief carowſing Cups. One he calls his Bull, a- 
nother his Bear, another his Horſe. And then he 
has his leſſer Glaſſes, that he calls his Deer and 
his Ape; and ſeveral Degrees of them too; Goh | 
never is well, nor thinks any Entertainment | 
= 22755 theſe be brought out; and ſet o' the Cup: 75 
ar 
Cle. For God's love! we ſhould mis this, if we 
ſnould not go. : 
Tru. Nay, he has a thouſand things s as good, | 
that will 2 him all day. He will rail on his 
Wife, wit 
back; and to her Face 


Dau. No more of him. Let's go 42 bim, I Pe 
tirion „ 


wm 2 


certain Common Places, behind her. 
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ACT. III. Scene L 


Otter, Mrs. Otter, True - wit, Clerimont, Dawphine. 


AY, good Princeſs, hear me pauca Verba. 
Mrs. Ott. By that Light, I'll ha“ you chain'd 
up, with your Bull-dogs and Bear-dogs, if you be 
not Civil the ſooner. Ill ſend you to Kennel, 
i faith; You were beſt bait me with your Bull, 


Bear and Horſe ? Never a time that the Cour- 


tiers or Collegiates come to the Houſe, but you 
make it a Shrove-tueſday ! I would have you get 
your Whit-Sontide-Velyet-Cap, and your Staff i! 
your Hand, to entertain em; yes in troth, do. 
Ott. Not ſo, Princeſs, neither ; but, under cor- 
rection, ſweet Princeſs, gi' me leave — Theſe 
things I am known to the Courtiers by: It is re- 


ported to them for my Humour, and they receive 
it ſo, and do expect it. Tom Otter's Bull, Bear, 
and Horſe, is known all over England, in rerum 


natura. = | „„ 
Mrs. Ott. Fore me, I will na. ture em over to 


Paris: garden, and na- ture you thither too, if you 


ronounce em again. Is a Bear a fit Beaſt, or a 

nll, to mix in Society with great Ladies? Thin 
i' your Diſcretion, in any good Polity. el 
Ott. The Horſe then, good Princeſs. . 

Mrs. Ott. Well, I am contented for the Horſe ; 
_ Love to be well Hors'd I know: I Love it my 


Ott. And it is a delicate fine Horſe, this Poeta« | 
rum Pegaſus. Under correction, Princeſs, Fupiter 


did turn himſelf into a — Taurus, or Bull, un- 
der correction, good Princeſs. 


Mrs. Ott. 


„ OTOTE 


„%% ͤ % ĩͤ ( 
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Mrs. Ort. By Integrity, I'll ſend you over. to 


the Bank-ſide, Pll commit you to the Maſter of 


the Garden, if I hear but a Syllable more. Muſt 
my Houſe or my Roof be polluted with the ſcent 
0 Bears and Bulls, when it is perfum'd for great 
Ladies ? Is this according to the Inſtrument, when 


® 1 married you? That I would be Princeſs, and 


reign in mine own Honſe; and you would be my 
Subject, and obey me? What did you bring me, 


' ſhould make you thus peremptory? Do I allowW 


you your Half. crown a day, to ſpend where you 


will, among your Gameſters, to vex and torment 


me at ſuch times as theſe? Who gives you your 
Maintenance, I pray you? Who allows you your 


Horſe- meat and Mans- meat? Your three Sutes of 
Apparel a Lear? Your four pair of Stockins, one 


Silk, three Worſted ? Your clean Linnen, your 
Bands and Cuffs, when I can get you to wear em? 
Tis mar'le you ha? ?em on now. Who graces you 


with Courtiers, or great Perſonages, to ſpeak to 


you out of their Coaches, and come home to your 
Houſe? Were you ever ſo much as look'd upon 
by a Lord or a Lady, before I married you, but 
on the Eaſter or Whitſon Holy-days? and then out 


at the Banquetting-houſe Window, when Ned 


Whiting or George Stone were at the Stake? 
Tru, (For God's ſake, let's go-ſtave her off him.) 
Mrs. Ott. Anſwer me to that. And did not I 


take you up from thence, in an old greaſie Buff- 


Doublet, with Points, and green Velvet Sleeves, 
out at the Elbows? You forget this. 
Try. (She'll worry him, if we help not in time.) 
Mrs. Ott. O, here are ſome o' the Gallants / Go 
to, behave your ſelf diſtinctly, and with good 
My 1 or, I proteſt, Pll take away your Ex- 
NIDITION. - Sa $ 5 5 7 5 


OT 


Jon 
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ACT III. Scene IL. 


T pus. vit, Mrs. Orter; Cap. Otter, eine, Daw: 


1 Powe, Cutberd. 2 
BY your . fair Miſtreſs FAIR rl be bold 


to enter theſe Gentlemen in your Acquain- 


Mrs. Ott. 1 mall not be obnoxious, or difficil, Sir. 
Tru. How does my noble Captain? Is the Bull, | 


; Bear, and Horſe in rerum nature ſtil U 7 


Ort. Sir, Sic viſum ſuperis. . „„ 
Mrs. Ott. I would you would but intimate em: 


| do. Go your ways in, and get Toſts and Butter 


_ for the Woodcocks: : That's 0 fit Province 
r vou. 
ell. Alas, what a Tyranny is this poor, Fellow | 
married to! _ f 2 
Tru. O, but the ſport will be anon, when we 15 
get him looſe, : 
Dau. Dares he ever ſpeak ?. 1 0 
Tu. No Anabaptiſt ever rail'd with the like Li- 
cenſe : but mark her Language in the mean time, 
1 beſeech vou. 1 3 5 
Mrs. Ott. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come: 


MV Couſin, Sir Amorou, will be here briefly. 


Tru. In good time, Lady. Was not Sir John 
Daw here, to ask for him, and the Company ? ? 
Mrs. Ott. I cannot aſſure you, Mr. True-wit: 


| Here was a very melancholy Knight in a Ruff, 


that demanded my Subje& for ſome body, 2 arg | 


_ tleman, I think. 


Cle. 1, that was he, Lady. 
Mrs. Ott. But he departed hatte, | can reſolve 


Daw. What 
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Dau. What an excellent choice Phraſe this La- 
7 expreſſes in 
Tru. O, Sir! ſhe is the only autheatical cour- 
tier, that is not naturally bred one, in the City. 
Mrs. Ott. You have taken that report upon 

truſt, Gentlemen, _ 8 
„ Tru No, I aſſure . the Court governs it ſo, 

Lady, in your behal 

Mrs. Ott. I am the Servant of the court and. = 

Courtiers, Sir. | 

Tru. They are rather your Idolaters. . 

Mrs. Ott. Not fo, Sir. Vn. 

Dau. How now, Cutberd ? Any Crof? 555 | 
Cut. O no, Sir, Omnia bene. *'Twas never better - 

o' the Hinges, all's ſure. I have ſo pleasg'd him 

with a Curate, that he's gone to't almoſt with 

the delight he hopes for ſoon. - 

Dau. What is he for a Vicar? : 
Cut. One that 4 catch'd a Cold, Sir, aud can 
ſcarce be heard ſix Inches off; as if he ſpoke out 

of a Bulruſh that were not pickt, or his Throat 

* were full of Pitch : a fine quick Fellow, and an 
| excellent Barber of Prayers. I came to tell you, 
Sir, that you might omnem movere lapidem (as they 
ſay) be ready with Jour Vexation.. 

Dau. Gramercy, honeſt Cutberd; be thereabouts | 

with thy Key to let us in. | 

Cut. I will not fail you, Sir : Ad manum. x 

Tru. Well, ll go watch my Coaches. | 

Cle. Do; and we'll ſend Daw to vou, if you | 
meet him not. 

Mrs. Ott. Is Mr. Are go ne? 5 
Dau. Yes, Lady, there is ſome unfortunate Bu- ” 
ſineſs fallen out. 

Mrs. Ott. Sol judg'd by the Phiſiognomy of the 
Fellow that came in; and I had a Dream laſt 
Night too of the 1 new Pageant, and my _ 
Vol II. 2 5 Mayor 


4 
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M ayoreſs, which is always very ominous to me. 
I told it my Lady Haughty t other day, when her 
Honour came hither to ſee ſome China Stuffs; and 
ſhe expounded it out of Artemidorw, and 1 have 
found it ſince very true. It has done me _— | 
Affr onts. 

Cle. Your Dream, Lady ? 
Mrs. Ott. Yes, Sir, any thing 1 do but lm 
the City. It ſtain'd me a Damask Table-cloth, 
coſt me eighteen Pound, at one time; and burnt 
me a black Satten Gown, as 1 ſtood by the Fire, 
at my Lady Centaure's Chamber, in the College, 
another time. A third time, at the Lord's Maſque, 
it dropt all my Wyre and my Ruff with Wax- 
candle, that I could not go 38 to the Banquet. A 
fourth time, as I was taking Coach to go to Ware, 
to meet a Friend, it daſh'd — a new Sute all over 
(a Crimſen Satten Doublet, and black Velvet 
Skirts) with a Brewers Horſe, that I was fain to 
go in and ſhift me, and kept my Chamber a En 

of Days for the anguiſh of it. | 
Dau. Theſe were dire Miſchances, Lady. 

Cle. I would not dwell in the City, an t 
fatal to me. | 
Mrs. Ort. Ves, Sir; but Ido take Advice of my 

Doctor, to dream of i it as little as 1 can. 
Dau. You do well, Miſtriſs Otter. 

Mrs. Ott. Will it 5 you to enter the Houſe | 
farther, Gentlemen | 

Dau. And your Favour, Lady: : But we ſta to 

ſpeak with a 3 Sir John Daw, who bs ere 
os We ſhall follow you, Lady. 

Mrs. Ott. At mou own time, Sir. It is my Cou- 
fin Sir Amorow his Feaſt | 

Dau. I know it, Lady. 

Mrs. Ort. And mine together. But it is for his 
HFonour, and therefore I take no Name of it, 
more than of the Place, Dau. You 


were eſo 


2 . is Sil ent Weng, 2 


Dau. You are a bounteous Kinſwoman. WE 
Mrs. Ott. Your ro 825 cir Ah ike, 


10 * III. Scene II. 
- Clerimont, Daw, La-Fool, Dayphine Otter. 6 0 | 
Wag, do you irony it, -Sir Jobn Daw ?. 

Daw. No, I am a Rook if I do. 
Cle. 11 tell you then; ſhe's married by this 
time. And whereas you were put i th? Head, that 
ſhe was gone with Sir Dauphine, I aſſure you, Sir 


Dauphine has been the nobleſt, honeſteſt Friend to 
you, that ever Gentleman of your Quality could 


aſt of. He has diſcover'd the whole Plot, and © 


made your Miſtris ſo acknowledging, and indeed, 
ſo aſhamed of her e to you, that ſhe deſires 
you to forgive her, and but grace her Wedding 
with your preſence to e is to be mar» 
ried to a very good Fortune, ſhe ſays, his Unkle 
old Moroſe : and ſhe will'd me in private to tell 
you, that ſhe ſhall be able to do you more Favours, 
and with more Security now than befor. 
Daw. Did ſhe ſay ſo, i' faith? 
Cle. Why what do you think of me, Sir vun a 
ask Sir Dauphine. 
Dau. Nay, 1 believe you. Good Sir Dauphine 
did ſhe deſire me to forgive her? 
Cle. I aſſure you, Sir John, ſhe did. | 
Daw. Nay then, [ do with all my Heart, and 
In be jovial. 5 8 
es Wes, for wok you Sir, this was the Injury 
to you. La-Foole intended this Feaſt to honour | 
her Bridal day, and made 3 the Property to in- 
vite the College Ladies, and promiſe to bring her: 
nd _ at the _ —_ would have 1150 | 
2 as 
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that has done you ſuch an affront. 


276 Epiccene: Or, the Silent A 


(as his Friend) to have given you the Dor..Where- 
as now, Sir Pauphine has brought her to a feeling 
of it, with this kind of Satisfaction, that you 
ſhall bring all the Ladies to the place where ſhe 


is, and be very jovial ;; and there, ſhe will have a 

Dinner, which > 
appoint La. Foole, to make you good again, and 
* 


all be in your name: and fo diſ- 


(as it were) a ſaver i' the Man. . 
Daw. As lam a Knight, 1 honour her, and for- 
we ner heartily; on rontiht grid * DF 


Cle. About it then preſently. Tous · wit is gone 
before ta confront the Coaches, and to acquaint 


you with ſo much, if he meet you. Joyn with 

im, and *tis well. See, here comes your Antago- 
niſt, but take you no notice, but be very jovial- 
'La-F. Are the Ladies come, Sir John Daw, and 
your Miſtris ? Sir _Dazphine ! you are exceeding 


welcom, and honeſt Maſter Clerimont. Where's 


my 3 ? did you ſee no Collegiats, Gentle- 
Dau. Collegiats! Do you not hear, Sir Amo- 
yous, how you are abus d  _ 


La. F. How Sir! 0 


Cie, Will you ſpeak ſo kindly to Sir John Der, 


La- F. Wherein, Gentlemen? let me be a ſutor 
to you to know, I beſeech you!  _ 
Cle. Why Sir, his Miſtris is married to day to 


Sir nnd. Unkle, your Couſins Neighbour, 


and he has diverted all the Ladies, and all your 
Company thither, to fruſtrate your Proviſion, 
and ſtick a diſgrace upon you. He was here, now, 
to have intic'd us 22 from you too: but we 


told him his own I thin 


let Has Sir Jen Daw, wrong'd me fo inhu- | 


UW n 9. 


SFE 
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Dau. He has done it, Sir Amo» us, moſt malici- 2 


ouſly and*treacherouſly : bur if you'll be rull'd 
15 us, you ſhall quit him ifaith. 


Wire Good Gentiemen't FR" more one, believe | 


How I pray? —- 
2 og Marry Sir, get me your Pheaſants, 4 
your Godwits, and your beſt Meat. and diſh it in 
Silver Diſhes of your Couſins preſently, and ſay. 


nothing, but clap me a clean Towel about you, 
like a Sewer; and bare-headed, march afore it 


with a' good Confidence ('tis but over the way, 


hard by) and we'll ſecond you, where you ſhall. 


ſet it o' the Board, and bid em welcom to't which 
ſhall ſhow *ris yours, and diſgrace his preparation 
utterly : and for your Couſin, whereas ſhe ſhould 


be troubled here at home with care of making 


and giving welcom, ſhe ſhall transfer all that la- 
bour thither, and be a principal Gueſt her ſelf; 
ſit rank'd with the College Honours, and be ho- 
nour'd, and have her health drunk as often, ay 


bare, and as loud as the beſt of em: 


La- F. I'll go tell her dn It ſhall be done, 


That 8 3 6 


Cle. I thought he would not bear it out, but 
would take him. 

Dau. Well, there be Gueſts, and Meat now, 
how ſhall we do for Muſick 2. 

Cle. The fmell of the Veniſon, go oing thro? the 
street, will invite one noiſe of Fidlers or other. 


1 1 would it would call the Tru mpeters thi- 
ther. 2 


Cle. Faith, there is hope; they have indiitiznce 


of all Feaſts There's good correſpondence be- 


twixt them and the London Cooks. 'Tis _ 
to one but he have em. 

Dau. Twill be a moſt ſolemn day for my Un. 
ne, and an excellent fit of Mirth ? 


T 3 20 Cle. 1, 


— .... —⏑ c rr 
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Cle. I, if we can hold up the emulation betwixt 


Foole and Daw, and never bring them to expoſtu- 


late. | 17 1 | 5 
Dau. Tut, flatter em both (as True - wit ſays) 
and you may take their Underſtandings in a Purſe- 
net. They'll believe themſelves to be juſt ſuch 
Men as we make em, neither more nor leſs. They 
have nothing, not the uſe of their Senſes, but by 


Tradition. | 


Cle, See! Sir Amorous has his Towel on alrea- 
dy. Have you perſwaded your Couſin? [He 
»» egnters like a Sewer- 
La. F. Yes, tis very feaſible ; ſhe'll do any thing, 
ſhe _ rather than the Za-Fooles ſhall be diſ- 
gel. C 
Dau. She is a noble Kinſwoman. It will be ſuch 
a peſt ling device, Sir Amorous! It will pound all 
your Enemies Practiſes to Powder, and blow him 


up with his own Mine, his own Train, 
La- E Nay, we'll give Fire I warrant you. 


Cle. But you muſt carry it privately, without 
any noiſe, and take no notice by any means 
Ott. Gentlemen, my Princeſs ſays you ſhall have 
all her Silver Diſhes, feſtinate: and ſhe's gone to 
alter her Tire a little, and go with you 
. Cle. And your ſelf too, Captain Otter. 

Dau. By any means, Sir. | 
Ott. Yes Sir, Ido mean it: but I would entreat 
my Couſin Sir Amorous, and you Gentlemen, to 
be ſutors to my Princeſs, that 1 may carry my 


Bull and my Bear, as well as my Horſe. 


Cie, That you ſhall do, Captain Otter. 
La- f. My Couſin will never conſent, Gentle- 
Dau. She muſt conſent, Sir Amorous, to reaſon. 


= Why, ſhe ſays they are no decorum among 


© Ort, Buß 
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Ott. But they are Lacan and that's better, Sir. 
Cle. I, ſhe muſt hear Argument. Did not Pa- 


phae, who was a Queen, love a Bull? and was not 
Califto, the Mother of Arcas, turn'd iato a Bear, 
and made a Star, Miſtriſs Urſula, | i' the Heavens? 


Ott. O God! that I could ha” ſaid as much! I. 
will have theſe Stories painted i the Bear- garden, 
ex Ovid Metamorphoſi. 


Dau. Where is your e cartes: * 
be our Leader. 


Ott. That I ſhall, Sir. 
e. Make en ng Sir Amorous. 


ACT III. Scene IV. 


 Moroſe, Epicant, Parſon, Cutberd. 


ir, there $ an Angel for your ſelf, N a brace 
of Angels for your Cold. Muſe, not at this 
manage of my Bounty. It is fit we ſhould thank 


Fortune, double to Nature, for any benefit ſhe. 


confers upon us; beſides, it is your Imperfection, 


but my Solace. [The Parſon ſpeaks as having a Cold. 


Par. I thank your Worſhip; ſo it is mine, now. 

Mor. What ſays he, Cutberd? 

Cur. He ſays, preſto, Sir, whenſoever your: Wor- 
ſnip needs him, he can be ready with the like. He 
got this Cold with ſitting up We 408: ſinging 
Catches with Cloth- workers. 

Mor. No more. I thank him. 

Par. God keep your Worſhip, and give. you 
much] joy with your fair Spouſe. (Umh, umh.) - 

LH. cought. 

Mor. O, O, ſtay Cutberd ! let him give me Five 


Shillings of my hs i As it is bounty to 


reward 
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reward Benefits, ſo it is equity to mulct juries 
I will have it. What ſays he? | 
Cut. He carinot change 47 Sir. 
Mor. It muſt be . 
Cut. Cough again. 
Mor. What ſays be? | 
Cut. He will cough out the reſt, = 
Par. (Umh, umh, umh.) [Ag ain. 
Mor. Away, away wich him, ſtop his Mouth, 
away, I forgive it. 
Epi. Fye, Maſter e that you will uſe this : 
violence to a Man of the Church. | | 
Mor. How | 
Epi. It does not become your Gravity, or -Breed- 
ing, as you pretend in Court) to have offer'd this 
outrage on a Water-man, or any more boiſtrous 
Creature, much leſs on a Man of his civil Coat. 1 
_ Mor: You can ſpeak then! 
Aer. Speak out I mean. 5 
Epi. 1 Sir, Why, did you think 1 you | had mar- 
ried a Statue? or a Motion only? one of the 
French Puppets, with the Eyes turn'd with a Wire? 
or ſome Innocent out of the Hoſpital, that would 
ſtand with her Hands thus, and a Plaiſe-mouth, 
and look upon you. 
Nor. Olmmodeſty!a manifeſt Woman what 
Cutberd? 
2 Nay, never quarrel with Cutherd, Sir, it is 
| te now. | confeſs it doth bate ſomewhat of 
the Modeſty I had, when 1 writ imply Maid: but 
I hope I ſhall make it a ſtock ſtill competent | to the 
Eſtate and Dignity of your * 5 


Mor. She can talk 
Epi. Yes indeed, Sir. N 
Mor. What, Sirrah. None of my Kaner, 
there ? where is this aan poſtor, Cutberd ? 
128 _ 


\ 
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Epi. Speak to him, fellow, ſpeak to him. pH 


hate none of this coated, unnatural dumbneſf $ in 


my Houſe, in a Family where I Govern. | 


Mor. She is my Regent already! I have married 
a + As a e ſold FIR POL. toa 


DIES. | 


4 0 T III. * v. 


ri, Mere bra. 8 5 , : 5 5 on 


#5 


Here s Maſter Moreſe py” 


upon me. 


Tru. 1 wiſh you all joy, Miſtris Fpicane, with i 


YOur grave an honourable Match. 


Epi. 81 return you the thanks, wink 7 HRS. 


10 Friendly a wiſh deſerves. 
Mor. She has Acquaintance too!. 


Tru. God ſave you, Sir, and give you. alt con- i 


tentment in your fair Choice, here. Before I was 


the Bird of Night to you, the Owl; but now 1 


am the Meſſenger of Peace, a Dove, and bring 


Fe u the glad 'wiſhes of many Friends to 4 3 cele · ; 
r PT 


ation of this good Hour. r. 
Mor. What Hour, Sir? LET hel 


Tru. Your marriage ve: Sir. 1 Sdn 5 
your reſolution, that (notwithſtanding all the 
fore you, in the Voice of a Night- 

crow) would yet go on, and be your ſelf. It 


dangers 1 laid a 


ſhews you are a Man conſtant to your own Ends, 


and woke 2 to your Purpoſes, that would not be 


with Left- handed Cries. 


8 How ſhould you. arrive at the Knowledge f 


of ſo much 1 


i. Why; bak 


- 1 . 
7 # 
. 1 
2 
5 . N 1 
; n Rc. 9 7 + "as 5 . 
. 23 * * . 
o A 1 W : 5 — 
: 22 77 ; 
a 1 : "4 1 
4 þ 1. } a7 * 


Aor. 1s he come agatn! Lol kale mercy | | 
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_ Tru, Why, did you ever hope, Sir, committing 
the ſecrecy of it to a Barber, that leſs than the 
whole Town ſhould; know it? you might as well 
ha told it the Conduit, or the Bake-houſe, or the 
Infantry that follow the Court, and with more 
ſecurity. Could your Gravity forget ſo old and 
noted a Remnant, as, lippis &. tonſoribus notum ? 
Well Sir, forgive it your ſelf now, the Fault, and 
' be. communicable with your Friends. Here will 
be three or four faſhionable Ladies from the Col- 
liege to viſit you preſently, and their Train of 
Minions and Followers. 
Aor. Bar my Doors! bar my Doors! where 
are all my Eaters? my Mouths now ? bar up my 
Doors, you Varlets.'' © 
Epi. He is a Varlet that ſtirs to ſuch an office. 
Let em ſtand open. I would fee him that dares 
move his Eyes toward it. Shall 1 have a barricaga 
made againſt my Friends, to be barr'd of any plea- 
ſure they can bring in to me with honourable Vie 
ſitation ? 1) RT le Jo © 
Mor. O Amar onian impudence! 
Tru. Nay faith, in this, Sir, ſhe ſpeaks but rea- 
ſon ; and me-thinks is more continent than you. 
Would you go to Bed ſo preſently, Sir, afore 
Noon? a Man of your Head and Hair, ſhould 
owe more to that Reverend Ceremony, and not 
mount the Marriage-bed, like a Town-bull, or a 


3 Mountain-goat; but ſtay the due Seaſon ; and 


aſcend it then with Religion and Fear. Thoſe 

_ delights are to be ſteep'd in the Humour, and ſi- 

lence of the Night? and give the day to other 

open Pleaſures, and Jollities of Feaſting, of Mu- 

ck, of Revels, of Diſcourſe : we'll have all, Sir, 

that may make your Hymen high and happy. 
Mor, O, my torment, my torment! 


Tu Na. 


8 1 if vou Ok the art half 8 
Sir, ſo tediouſly, and with this irkſomneſs; : what 
comfort, or hope, can chis- fair Gentlewoman 
make to her ſelf hereafter, in the conſideration 
of ſo many Years as are to come 
Mor. Of my innen wah ny depart, and | 
let her do it alonmu‚. 

Tru. 1 have done, Sir. r ey” 55 3 12 33 197 

Mor. That curſed Barber! \ | 

Tru. (Yes faith, a curſed: Wretch Ah S) = 

Mor. I have married his Cittern, that's eom- 
mon to all Men. Some Plague, 3 tha e coaſt 

Tru. (All Agypt's ten Flaguet) 

Mor. Revenge me on him. 

Tru. Tis very well, Sir. If you laid e on a 2 Curſe 
or two more Pll aſſure you. he'll bear em. As, 
that he may get the Pox with ſeeking to cure it, 
Sir? Or, that while he is curling another Man's 
Hair, his own may drop off? Gr, for burning 
ſome Male-bauds Lock, he may have his Brain 
beat out with the Curling iron? | 
Mor. No, let the Wretch live wretched... Ray 
he get the Itch, and his Shop ſo louſie, as no Man 


88 dare come at him, nor he come at no Man. 


Tru. (I, and if he would ſwallow all his Bulls 
for Pills, let not them purge him.) ; 
Mor. Let his Warming pan be ever cold. 
Tru. (A perpetual Froſt underneath it, Sir). 
Mor. Let him never hope to ſee Fire again, * 5 
Tru. (But in Hell, Sir.) 5 
Mor. His Chairs be always empty, his Seibert 
ruſt, and his Combs mould in their Caſes 
Tru. Very dreadful that! (And ma he loſe the 
invention, Sir, of carving Lanterns in P 8 
Mor. Let there be no Bawd Carted tllat Lear, 
to employ a Baſon of his: but let him be giad to 
eat | his * for Bread. | 
* * Tre, Aud 
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Fa And drink lotium to it, and much good do 


"Mor: or for wank of Breda 


. Tru. Eat Ear-wax, Sir. III help _ or; 


draw | his own Teeth, ec add them to the Lute- 


B+ 
Mor. No, beat the old ones to Powder, and 
make Bread of them. 5 
. Tru. (Yes, make, Make Meal 0? the Mill-ſtones.) 
Mor. May. all' the Botches and Burns that he 
has cur'd on others, break out upon him. 
Tru. And he no forget the Cure of em in 


himſelf, Sir; or, if he do remember it, let him 
ha” ſcrap 'd all 


t him never ſet up again, but have the ä 
Gont in his Hands for ever. Now, no more, Sir. 
- Tru. O that laſt was too high ſet! you might 
go leſs with him 1 faith, and be reveng'd enough: 
as, that he be never able to New-paint his Pole. 

Mor. Good Sir, no more. I forgot my ſelf. 

' Tru Or, want eee to 0 ke up; berg a "Combs 
maker . 
or. No more Str: 5-1. 

' Tru. Or, having Wal his Glaſs in « a ber 
deſpair, fall now into a much 8 of ever 
getting another 

| Mor, I beſeech you, no more. Es 

Tru. Or, that he never be truſted with triming 
of any but eee Main e N gf 73 « 

Mor. Sir TY 34 4 PSY ; 

Tru. Or, may he cut a Colliers Throatwithbi 3 


Raſor, by Chayce-rvedley, and be hang d for t. 


Mor. 1 will ive hi r + og boar uy 
more. 0 leg you Sir, 1 22 


So e „ „ $65 
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his Linnen into Lint for't, and have + 
| 12. — a Re left him for to ſet up with. 


I C T III. Scene VI. 


Daw, aur 7 True · wit, 22 Centaure; | F 4 22 


ve, 1 

His Way, 1 2 1 
Aor. O, the Sea breaks in upon 105 ano⸗ 
ther Flood! an Inundation ! 1 ſhall be orewhelm'd 
with noiſe- It beats already at my Shores. 1 feel 
an Earth vake in my ſelf for't. 

Daw. Give you joy, Miſtris. 

or. Has ſhe Servants too! Eh eB 

Daw. I have brought ſome Ladies. the e 
here to ſee and know you. My Lady - cum, 45 be 
Haug hey, this my Lady Centaure, Mi- preſems them. 
ſtris Dol Mavis, Miſtris Truſty 


my 
Lady Haughties Woman. Where's your Husband? 


let's fee him: can he endure no noiſe? let me 
come to him. 
Mor. What e * this! 


this. 
Mor. A Daw, and her Servant! o, tis 2 
tis decreed of me, an' ſhe have ſuch pe og 
Tru. Nay Sir, you muſt kiſs the Ladi 


muſt not go away, now; they come towar, — 
to ſeek Jou out. 


Hau. T faith, Maſter Moroſe would you ſteal a 


Marriage thus, in the midſt of ſo many Friends, 
and not acquaint us? Well, III kiſs you, not- 
withſtanding the juſtice of my Qarrel: you ſhall 


give me leave, Miſtris, to uſe a becoming familia 


rity with your Husband. 


Epi. Your Ladiſhip do's me an honour i in if, to ; 
let n. an he bs 10 worthy your PT : a 


| you 


N or, the Silent d Worn. 55 2 


kiſſes chem 


Tru. Sir John Daw, Sir, your. wires | Servants ON. 
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22 ſuſtain her part- , 


-: have done both him and me Grace, to viſit 

unprepar'd a pair to entertain you. 
"Mer omplement! Complement! 
I But I muſt lay the urden of that upon 
my Servant here. 

Ham: It ſhall not need, Miftris Miro we will 
all bear, rather than one ſhall be oppreſt. 

Mor. I know it: and you will teach her the fa- 
culty, if ſhe be to learn it. 
Hau. Is this the ſilent Woman? 

Cen. Nay, ſhe has found her Tongue ſince ſhe 
was married, Maſter True-wit ſays. © 

Hau. O, Maſter True-wit 1 *ſave you. What 
kind of Creature is your Bride here? ſhe ſpeaks 


5 me-thinks ! 


Tru. Yes Madam, believe it, ſhe is a Gentlews- 
2 of very abſolute A and of a good 
ace. 
a __ And Fack Daw told us, the couſd r not 
a 
mrs So it was carried in Plot, Madam, to put 
her upon this old Fellow, by Sir Dauphine, his Ne- 
mak Fan one or two more of us: but ſhe is a 
oman of an excellent aſſurance, and an extra- 
ordinary happy Wit and Tongue. Lou ſhall ſee 


| her make rare ſport with Daw ere night. 


Hau. And he brought us to laugh at her! 
Tru. That falls out often, Madam, that he that 
thinks himſelf the Maſter-wit, is the Maſter Fool: 
I aſſure your Ladiſhip ye cannot laugh at her. 
Hau. No, we'll have her to the College: an' 
ſhe have Wit, ſhe ſhall de one of us! ſhall The not 
Centaure ? we'll make her a Collegiate. 
Cen. Yes faith, Madam, and Mavis, and ſhe will 


ſet up a ſide. 
Tyr. Believe it Madam, and Miſtris Mavis, ſhe 


Mau. ru 
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 Mav. I'll tell you that, when I have talk'd with 
Hau. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis © 

Mau. So I will, Madam © © 

Mor. Bleſſed minute! that they would whiſper 
thus rr Ee HER 
Tru. In the mean time, Madam, would but your 

Ladiſhip help to vex him a little: you know his 

Diſeaſe, talk to him about the Wedding Ceremo- 

nies, or call for your Gloves, o: 

Hau. Let me alone. Centaure help me. Maſter 

Bridegroom, where are you? + 


Mor. O, it was too miraculouſly good to laſt ? 
Ha. We ſee no Enſigns of a Wedding here; 
no Character of a Bride-ale ; where be our Skarves * 
and our Gloves? I pray you, give em us. Let's 
know your Brides Colours, and yours at leaſt, 
cen. Alas, Madam, he has 7 none.  _ 
— — Had I known your Ladiſhip's Painter I 
wou FS hs | 1 1 : | es Lett 
Hau- He has given it you, Cent aure, i faith. But 
do you hear, M. Moroſe, a Jeſt will not abſolve you 
in this manner. You that have ſuck d the Milk 
of the Court, and from thence have been brought 
up to the very ſtrong Meats and Wine of it; been 
a Courtier from the Biggen to the Night- cap: 
(as we may ſay) and you to offend in ſuch a bigh 
Point of Ceremony as this ! and let your Nupti» 
als want all Marks of Solemnity ! How much 
Plate have you loſt to day (if you had but re- 
garded your Profit,) what Gifts, what Friends, 
thro' your meer ruſticity? - 
Mor. Madam — _ V 
Hau. Pardon me, Sir, I muſt infinuate your Er- 
Tours to you, NoGloves ? no Garters? no Skaryes? 
no Epithalaminm ? no Maſque heb 


* 


De. Ye 


o 
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FD * Cuſtom of your Ladiſhip's. And 
therefore, good Madam— .. 


3 


Daw. Ves, Madam, vn make an Epithalamium, 1 
promiſe my Miſtris, I have 1 it 8 i 


8 wil your Ladiſhip hear it? 


Hau. I, good xck Daw. _ | 
Mor. Will. it pleaſe your Ladiſhip 3 a 


g Chamber, and be private with your Friend ?. you 


ſhall have your choice of Rooms to. retire after: 


my whole Houſe is yours. I know it hath been 


your Ladiſhip's Errand, into the City at other | 


5 — however now you have been unhappily di- 


n me: but I ſhall be loth to e any 


„ Come, yon are a rude Bridegroom, to en- | 


ec Ladies of Honour in this faſnion. . 


Den. He is a rude Groom indeed. | 
Tu. By that light you deſerve to be. — PP 
and have your Horns reach from one fide of -the 


Iſland to the other. Do not miſtake me, Sir, 1 
but ſpeak this to give the Ladies ſome me as 


in, not for any malice to you. 
Mor. Is this your Bravo Ladies? 
Tru. As God help me, if you utter FEY ano- 


"ther word, T take Miftris Bride in, and begin to 
i w your Friends, a #Y: do you ſee? Go too, 


WW your Fri = as love Os. 


ACT. III. Scene VII. 


2 c. Moroſe, True- wit, — 2 


Orter, Meſtris Otte 


* your leave Ladies: Do you want ny u- 
ſick ? 1 have 3 0 8 0 2 oiſes. 


: . Sirs, all of you. CLaauſci of Sorts: 


' Mor: O, 


\ 
* 
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Mor. O, a Plot, a Plot, a Plot, a Plot, upon 
me! This day I ſhall be their Anvile to work on, 
they will grate me aſunder. Tis worſe than the 
| noiſe of a Saw. MLS OS e 1 8 1 R 
Cle. No, they are Hair, Roſin, and Guts, 1 
can gi yon the Receipt. t 
Fru. Peace, Boys. „ et Wa cf» ws: 25 
Cle. Play, I fay. +: 3 ; 155 Ms N 1780 d Tos 7 _ 444 I * 5 : Ny ” 2 * | 
Tru. Peace, Raſcals. Vou ſee who's your Friend 
now, Sir? Take courage, put on a Martyrs reſo?⸗ 


4 


lution. Mock down all their attemptings with . - 


Patience. *Tis but a day, and I would ſuffer He- 
roically. Should an Aſs exceed me in Fortitude? 
No. You betray your Infirmity with your hang- 
ing dull Ears, and make them inſult: bear up 
bravely, and conſtantly.” Look you here, Sir, 
what honour is done you unexpected, by your 
Nephew; a Wedding Dinner come, and a Knights 
ſewer before it, for the more Reputation: and 
fine Mrs. Otter, your Neighbour, in the Rump or 
Ia. Foole paſſes over ſewing the Meat: 
Mor. ls that Gorgon, that Meduſa come? Hide 
me, hide ß; En 
Tu. I warrant you, Sir, ſhe will not transform 
you. Look upon her with a good Courage, Pray 
you entertain her, and conduct your Gueſs in. 
No, Miſtris Bride, will you entreat in the Ladies? 
your Bridegroom is ſo ſhame-fac'd, here 
Epi. Will it pleaſe your Ladiſhip Madam: 
b Hau. With the benefit of your Company, Mis 
Epi. Servant, pray you per form your Duties 
Dam. And glad to be commanded, Miſtris. 
a 5 Cen. How R like vou her Wit, Mavis ? 7 N bo "TY 
Aa. Very prettily, abſolutely well, 
M. Ot. Tis my Place. TVT 


e Silent Woman. 
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Mau. You ſhall pardon me, Miſtris Otter. 
M. Or. Why Tama Collegiate. | 

- Mav. But not in ordinary, 

M. Ot. But lam. 

Nau. We'll diſpute that nl 

Cle. Would this had laſted a little longec. 5 
Ty. And that they had ſent for the Heralds. 
Captain Otter, what Ne vs. 

Orr: 1 have brought my Bull, Bear, an Horſe, 
in private; and yonder are the Trumpeters with- 
out, and 29 57 Drum Gentlemen, 

en, Drum and Trumpets Sound. 

Mor. o, o, O. 


Ort. And we will have a rouſe i in reh of them, 
anon, for bold Britons 10 faith. 
4 Mor. O, O, O. 

Al. Follow, follow, follow. 


Is 8 
9 


ACT Iv. Ao * 


True-wit, Clirimont Daupbine. 


Ws there ever poor Bridegroom | ſo tormen- 
ted ? or Man indeed ? 

Cle. I have not read of the like in the Cronicles 

| of the Land. . 

Te. Sure, he cannot but go to place of reſt 
after all this Purgatory. 
| Cle, He may preſume it 1 think. 

Tru. The Spitting, the Coughing, the l 
ter, the Neeſing, the Farting, Dancing, noiſe of 
the Muſick, and her maſculi ine and dud Com- 
manding, and urging the whole e makes 
bim think he has married a Fury. 


Epicœne: Ox, 110 Sent Woman. 296 


Cle. And ſhe carries it up bravely. 4 1 

Tru. Lhe takes any occaſion to peak that's 
the height on't. . 
(le. And how ſoberly Dauphine labour to fa | 


 tisfie him, that it was none of his Plot? . 


Tru. And has almoſt brought him to the faith, 
i' the Article. Here he comes. Where is ne 
now ? what's become of him Dauphine? © 
Dau. O, hold me up a little, I ſhall go away © 
the Jeſt elſe. He has got on his whole neſt of : 
Night-caps, and lock d himſelf up i' the top of 
the Houſe, as high as ever he can climb from the 
noiſe. | peep'd in at a Crany, and ſaw: him ſit- 
ting over a croſs Beam o' the Roof, like him of: 
the Sadlers Horſe in Men fron vp-right ; 0 and 
he will ſleep there. 
Cle. But where are your Collegiate? yh 
Dax. With-drawn with the Bride! in pelenez 5 
Tru. O, Wo are inſtructing her i' the College= 
Grammar. ſne have grace with them, ſhe 
knows all Adee ſecrets inſtantly. IH 
Cle. Me- thinks, the Lady Haug he) looks well to 
day, for all my diſpraiſe of her ; the Morning 
| think, 1 aan come N to thee 8 2 8 | 
Pte + : 
Tru. Believe it, 1 told you Abt: Women' 
ought to repair the loſles, time and years have 
made i their Features, with dreſſings. And an 
intelligent Woman, if ſne know by her ſelf the 
leaſt defect, will be moſt curious, to hide it: and 
it becomes her. If ſhe be ſhort, let her ſit much, 
leſt when ſhe ſtands, ſhe be thought to ſit: If ſhe 
have an ill Foot, let her wear her Gown'the lon» 
ger, and her Shoge the thinner. If a fat Hand, 
and ſcald Nails, let her carve the leſs, and act in 
Gloves. If a ſowre Breath let her never diſeourſe 
faſting ; 3 and always talk at her diſtance, If ſhe! 
U 1 have 


* 
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have black and rugged Teeth, let her offer the 
leſs at laughter, eſpecially if ſhe laugh wide and 
 _» Cle. O, you ſhall have ſome Women, when they 
laugh, you would think they bray'd, it is ſo rude 


» 


Tru. I. and others, that will ſtalk i' their Gate 
like an Eſtrich, and take huge ſtrides. I cannot 
endure ſuch a ſight. I love meaſure i' the Feet, 
and number I the Voice: they are gentleneſſes, 
that oftentimes draw no leſs than the Face. 

Dau. How cam'ſt thou to ſtudy theſe Creatures 
ſo exactly? I would thou wouldſt make me a Pro- 
Aclent; * ́% ng 

Tru. Yes, but you muſt leave to live i' your 
Chamber then a Month together upon Amadis de 
Gaule, or Don Quixote, as you are wont; and come 
abroad 'where the matter is frequent, to Court, 
to Tiltings, publick Shows, and Feaſts, to Plays, 
and Church ſometimes: thither they come to 
ſew their new Tyres too, to ſee, and to be ſeen. 
In theſe Places a Man ſhall find whom to love, 
whom to' play with, whom to touch once, whom 
to hold ever. The variety arreſts his Judgment. 
A Wench to pleaſe a Man comes not down drop- 
ping from the Ceiling, as he lies on his back dron- 
ing a Tobacco-pipe. He muſt go where ſhe is. 
Dau. Yes, and be never the neer. „„ 

_ Tru, Out Heretick. That difference makes 
thee worthy it ſhould be fo © 
Cle. He ſays true to you, Dauphine. 
zz mo Tn eta 

Tru. A-Man ſhould not doubt to over-come any 
Woman. Think he can vanquiſh 'em, and he 
ſhall: for tho' they deny, their deſire is to be 
tempted. Penelope ths ſelf cannot hold out long, 
Oftend, you ſaw, was taken at laſt» You muſt per- 

7 | oh ſevere, 


* 
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ſevere, and hold to your purpoſe. They would 
ſollicite us, but that they are afraid. Howfſo- 
ever, they wiſh in their Hearts we ſhould ſollicite 
them. Praiſe em, flatter em, you ſhall never 
want Eloquence or Truſt : even the chaſteſt de- 
light to feel themſelves that way rub'd. . With 
Praiſes you muſt mix Kiſſes too. If they take 
them, they'll take more. Tho' they ſtrive, they 
would be overcome, 335% © 
» Cle. O, but a Man muſt beware of Force. _ 
Tru. It is to them an acceptable Violence, and 
has oft-times the place of the greateſt Courteſie. 
She that might have been forc'd, and you let her 
go free 9 touching, tho' then ſhe ſeem to 
thank you, will ever hate you after; and glad i 
the Face, is aſſuredly ſad at the Heart. To 
Cle. But all Women arg not to be. taken al- 
ways. | . 5 HS 
Tru. Tis true; no more than all Birds, or all 
Fiſhes. If you appear learned to an ignorant 
Wench, or jocund to a ſad, or witty. to a fooliſh, 
why ſhe preſently begins to miſtruſt her ſelf. You 
muſt approach them i' their own Height, their 
_ own Line; for the contrary makes many that 
fear to commit themſelves to Noble and Worthy 
Fellows, run intq the Embraces of a Raſcal, If 
ſhe love Wit, give Verſes, tho' you borrow em of 
a Friend, or buy em, to have good. If Valour, 
talk of your Sword, and be frequent in the men- 
tion of Quarrels, tho? you be ſtaunch in fighting. 
If Activity, be ſeen o' your Barbary often, or leap- 
ing over Stools, for the credit of your Back. If 
ſhe love good Clothes or Dreſſing, have your 
Learned Council about you every Morning, your 
French Taylor, Barber, Linnener, &c. Let your 
Powder, your Glaſs, and your Comb be your dear- 
eſt Acquaintance. Take more care for the Orna- 
I UT ment 
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ment of your Head, than the Safety; and wiſh 
the Common-wealth rather troubled, than a Hair 
about you. That will take her. Then if ſhe be 
covetous and craving, do you promiſe any thing, 
and perform ſparingly ;. ſo ſhall you keep her in 
appetite ſtill. Seem as you would give, but be 
like a barren Field, that yields little; or unlucky 
Dice to fooliſh and hoping Gameſters. Let your 
Gifts be ſlight and dainty, rather than precious. 
Let Cunning be above Coſt. Give Cherries at 
time of Year, or Apricots ; and ſay, they were 
ſent you out o the Country, tho? you bought em 
In Cheapſide. Admire her Tires; like her in all 
, Faſhions; compare her in every Habit to ſome 
Deity ; invent excellent Dreams to flatter her, 
and Riddles; or, if ſhe be a Great one, perform 
always the Second Parts to her.; like what ſhe 
likes, praiſe whom ſhe praiſes, and fail not to 
make the Houſhold and Servants yours, yea the 
whole Family, and ſalute em by their Names, 
(tis but light Coſt, if you can purchaſe 'ein ſo) 
and make her Phyſician your Penſioner, and her 
chief Woman, Nor will it be out of your Gain 
to make Loye to her too, ſo ſhe follow, not uſher 
her Ladies Pleaſure, All Blabbing is taken away, 
when ſhe comes to be a part of the Crime. 

Dau. On what Courtly Lap haſt thou late ſlept, 
to ome forth ſo ſudden and abſolute a Court- 
T ru. Good faith, I ſhould rather ee you, 
that are ſo hearkning after theſe Myſteries. I be- 
gin to ſuſpect your Diligence, Dauphine. Speak, 
art thou in Love incarneſt? +5. 
Dau. Yes by my troth am1; *twere ill diſſem- 
Tru. With which of em, I pr'y thee? 
Dau. With all the Collegiates. 3533 
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Cle. Out on thee. We'll keep you at home, be- 
lieve it, i' the Stable, an' you be ſuch a Stallion. : 


Tru. No; I like him well. Men ſhould love 
wiſely, and all Women; ſome one for the Face, 


and let her pleaſe the Eye; ancther for the Skin, 


and let her pleaſe the Touch; a third for the 
Voice, and let her pleaſe the Ear; and where. the 


Objects mix, let the Senſes ſo tog - „Thou would'ſt 


think it ſtrange, if 1 ſhould make 'em all in Love 
with thee afore Night! 
Dau. I would ſay, thou hadſt the beſt Philtre ? 


the World, and couldſt do more, than Madam 
Medea, or DoRor Foreman. 


Tru. If 1 do not, let me play the Mountebank 


for my Meat while 1 live, and the Bawd for 11 


Drink. 
5 S0 be it, 1 . 


410 IV. Scene II. 


Otter, Clerimont, Daw, Daupbine, Moroſe, me, wit, 


L. Foole, Mrs. Otter. 


O Lord, i how my Knights and 1 


have milt you here! 


Cle. Why, Captain, what Service? what Ser 


vice? 
Ott. To ſee me bring up my Bull, Bear, and 


Horſe to fight. 


Daw. Yes faith, the e ar we "ſhall be 


his Dogs to bait *em, 


Dau . A good Employ ment. 
Tru. Come on, let's ſee your Courſe MERE . 
La. F. I am affald 135 8 will be offen 
if ſhe come, 
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bott Be afraid of nothing. Gentlemen, I have 
plac'd the Drum. and the Trumpets, and one to 
give em the Sign when you are ready. Here's 
my Bull for my ſelf, and my Bear for Sir John 
Dam, and my Horſe for Sir Amorous, Now ſet 
I, Foot to mine, and yours to his, and— _ 
La-F Pray God my Couſin come not. : 
Ott. Saint Gedfge and Saint Andrew! Fear no 
Couſins, Come, ſound, ſound. Et rauco ſtrepue- 
runt cornua cant. 
Tru. Well ſaid, Captain, b faith; 5 well gut | 
2 the Bull. 
Cle. Well held at the Bear. : 
Tru. Low, low, Captain. 
|, Dat. O, the Horſe has kickt off his Dog al- 
ready. 
La. E. 1 cannot drink it, as I am a Knight. 
Tru. Gods ſo, off with his Spurs, ſome body. 


La-F. It goes againſt my Conſcience, My Cou- 
fin will be angry with it, 


Daw. I ha? done mine, 

Tru. You fought high and fair, Sir John, | 
Cle, At the Head. 7 
Dau. Like an excellent Bear- dog. 

Cle. You take no notice of the Buſineſs, 1 hope. 
Daw. Not a word, Sir; you ſee we are jovial. 
Ott. Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate. It 

muſt be pull'd down, for all my Couſin. 

Cle. Sfoot, if you take not your Drink, they'll 

think you are diſcontented with ſomething ; you'll | 

" betray all, if you take the leaſt notice. 

La- F. Not I, I'll both drink and talk then. 
Ott. You muſt pull the Horſe on his Knees, Sir 

Amorous; z fear no Couſins. Jaſta eſt alea. 

Tru. O, now he's in his Vein, and bold. The 


leaſt hint given him of his Wife now, will make 
Nin Fall deſperately. Z 
Cle. Speak 


. 
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Cle. Speak to him of her. 

Tru. Do you, and Fl fetch hear to the hearing 
of = 

Dau. Captain He-Otter, your She-Orter i is com- 
ing, your Wife. 

Ott. Wife 1 Buz. Titivilitium. There's no ſuch 
thing in Nature. 1 confeſs, Gentlemen, I have a 
Cook, a Laundreſs, a Houſe-drudge, that ſerves 
my neceſſary turns, and goes under that Title: 
But he's an Aſs that will be ſo uxorious to tie his 
Affections to one Circle. Come, the Name dulls 
Appetite. Here, repleniſh again; another Bout. 
Wives are naſty ſluttiſh Animals. | 

Dau. O, Captain. | e Rn: 
Ott. As ever the Earth bare, all verbis 

Where's Maſter True-wit ? 
Daw. He's ſlipt aſide, Sir. 2 
Cle. But you muſt drink and be von. 755 
Daw. Yes, give it me. 8 
La. F. And me too. 
Daw. Let's be jovial. 

La. F. As jovial as you will. 


Ott. Agreed. Now you ſhall ha? the Bear, Cou- 


fin, and Sir John Daw the Horſe, and I'll ha“ the 


Bull ſtill. Sound Triton, of the Thames. Nunc eſt 
bibendum, nunc pede libero —— © 
Mor. Villains, Murderers, Sons of the Earth, 
and Traitors, what do you there? 
LMoroſe ſpmks front above, the Trumpets ſouoling; 
Cle. O, now the Trumpets have wakd him, We 
ſhall have his Company. 


Ott. A Wife is a ſcurvy Clogdogdo, an unlucky 
thing, a very foreſaid Bear hols. „without any 
| yoo Faſhion or Breeding ; mala beſtia. _ 

| uu Wife is brought out to hear him. 
5 oor 2 vou 1 one . Captain? 


Ott. A 


* 
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25 a Ott. A pox——l married with Six Thouſand 
0 Pound, I. I was in Love with that. 1 ha' not iſt 
my Fury theſe Forty Weeks. | 
Cle. The more to blame you, Captain. 
Tru. Nay, Mrs. Otter, hear him a little firſt. 
Ort. She has a Breath worſe than my Grand- 
mothers Profeito. 
© Mrs, Ott. O treacherous Liar. Kiſs me, ſweet 
Maſter T7ue-wit, and prove him a flandering 
Knave, . | 
Treu. Ill rather believe you, Lady. 
Ort. And ſhe has a Perruke, that's like a Pound 
of Hemp, made up in Shoe-threds. 
Mrs. Ott. O Viper, Mandrake! 
Ott. A moſt vile Face! and yet ſhe ſpetds me 
Forty Pound a Year in. Mercury and Hogs Bones, 
All her Teeth were made i the Black-Friers, both 
her Eye-brows i i the Strand, and her Hair in Si- 
yy reet. Every part o the Town owns a piece | 
of her. 


Mrs. Ott. I cannot hold. 

Ott. She takes her ſelf aſunder ſtill wikis ſhe 
des to Bed, into ſome twenty Boxes; and about 
next day Noon is put together again, like a great 

German Clock; and ſo comes forth, and Rings a 
tedious Larum to the whole Houſe, and then is 
guer again for an Hour, but for her Quarters. 
2” you done me right, Gentlemen? 
Mrs. Ott. No, Sir, I'll do you right with my 
| e with my Quarters. 
[She falls upon bim, and beats him. 

Ott. O, hold, good Princeſt. 1 

Tru. Sound, F 

Cle. A Bartel, a Battel. 

Mrs. Ott. You notorious dunn: Bear ward, 
does my Breath ſmell? _ 


Z on Under 


Epicœne: Or, the Silent Woman. 299 


Ott. Under Correction, dear Princeſs. Look 
to my Bear and my Horſe, Gentlemen. 


Mrs. Ott. Do I want Teeth, and Bye-brows, 
thou Bull-dog ? 


Tu. Sound, ſound- gin. | 8 

Ott. No, 1 proteſt, whder Correfiſhdiat.. 45 

Mrs. Ott. l, now you are under Correction, you 
proteſt: but you did not proteſt before Correcti- 
on, Sir. Thou Judas, to offer to betray thy Prin- 
ceſs ! Pn make thee an Example 


[Moroſe deſcends with 4 long Soerd; | 


Mor. 1 will have no fach 3 in {mp * 
Lady Otter. | 


Mrs. Ott. Ah— 


Mor. Mrs. Mary 4 your =xrapks are 
dangerous. Rogues, Hell-hounds, Srentors, out of 
my Doors, you Sons of Noiſe and Tumult, begot 
on an ill May. day, or when the Gally-foiſt is afloat 


to Weſtminſter! A Trumpeter could not be con- 
ceiv'd but then. 


Dau. What ails you, Sir? 
Mor. They have rent my Roof, Wals a all 
my Windows aſunder, with their Brazen e 
Tru. Beſt follow him, whey cpa 1 
Dau. So I Will. #2 
Cle, Where's Daw and La-Foole 2 rt 
Ott. They are both run away, it. Good Gen: 
tlemen, help to paciſie my Princeſs, and ue to 
the Great Ladies for me. Now muſt Igo lie with 
the Bears this Fortnight, and keep out O the way, 
till my Peace be made, for this Scandal. ſhe has 


taken, Did you not ſee mY: Wannen nn; 
men? 


Cle. 1s't not on, Captain? 
Tyu. No; but nn wake 4 new-0ne, * that 


A 6 9 77 
is on. 


a o, 


2 well. 


He 


* 
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Ott. O, here *tis. An' you come over, Gentle- 


men, and ask for Tom Otter, we'll go down to Rat- 
| 411 and have a Courſe i” faith, for all theſe DiC. 
4 oy el de 


rs. There is bona ſpes left. - | 
Tru. Away, Captain, get off while you are 


Cle. I am glad we are rid of him, 
Tru. You had never been, unleſs we had put his 
Wife upon him. His Humour is as tedjous at 


laſt, as it was ridiculous at firſt. 
AC V. Scene III. 


taure, Epicene, True- wit, Clerimont. 


: E wonder'd why you ſhriek'd ſo, Mrs. Otter. 

| Mrs. Ott. O God, Madam, he came down 
with a huge long naked Weapon in both his 
Hands, and look'd fo dreadfully ! Sure he's beſide 


"himſelf, 


Mau. Why, what made you there, Mrs, Otter ? 
Mrs. Ott, Alas, Mrs, Mavis, I was chaſtiſing my 


Subject, and thought nothing of him, 


Daw. Faith, Miſtris, you muſt do ſo too. Learn 
to chaſtiſe. Miſtris Otter corrects her Husband 
ſo, he dares not ſpeak, but under Correction. 
IL. F. And with his Hat off to her: twould do 


„% Hoo. 5 
Hau. In ſadneſs, tis good and mature Counſel; 


practiſe it, Moroſe. III call you Moroſe ſtill now, 
as I call Centaure and Maui; we four will be all 
one. £5 Con TT, 


Cen. And you'll come to the College, and live 


with us? | 
Hau. Make him give Milk and Honey. |, 
rat | | 5 | MAY» Look 


* aj -- - 


EI 
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Mav. Look how you manage him at; firſt; you 


ſhall have him ever ate. 
Cen. Let him allow you your Coach and four 
Horſes, your Woman, your Chamber-maid, your 
Page, your Gentleman-Uſher, your French Cook, 
And ent Sr 8 
Hau. And go with us Bedlam, to the China. 
Houſes, and to the Exchange. 
Cen. It will open the Gate to your Fam. 


Hau. Here's Centaure has immortaliz'd her ſelf, 
with taming of her wild Male. 
_ Mav. I, ſhe has done the Miracle of the Ring - 
dom. 5 1 VVV 
Epi. But Ladies, do you count it lawful to have 
ſuch plurality of Servants, and do em all Graces? 
Hau. Why not? Why ſhould Women deny 
their Favours to Men? Are they the poorer, or 
the wo; pe ttt Ros 
Dau. Is the Thames the leſs for the Dyers Wa⸗ 
ter, Miſtris ? ” 2 Pts OT, 
La-F. Or a Torch, for lighting many Torches? 
3 Tru. Je ſaid, La- Foole; what a new one he 
has got | 1 OF, 
4 7 They are empty Loſſes Women fear in this 
F JVA 
Hau. Beſides, Ladies ſhould: be mindful of the 
„ of Age, and let no time want his due 
Uſe. The beſt of our Days paſs firſtt. 
Mav. We are Rivers, that cannot be cald 
back, Madam: She that now excludes her Lovers, 
2 live to lie a forſaken Beldam, in a frozen 
3 Zen 


Cen. Tis true, Mavis: And who will wait on 
us to Coach then? or write, or tell us che News 
then? make Anagrams of our Names, and invite 
us to the Cockpit, and kiſs our Hands all the 


Flay toms and draw their Weapons for our Ho- 


pe 1 * . * + 
925. "9 * 
N 7 1. 3 : 
: Gree - 
Rs „„ 
b S ( 5 
2 F A. 2 


— wr 
wo ta r 


— mop moi — = oy _ 
> mg 7 ECC CN eng TE ANTEC C — 


on 
8 — —— — —— — — 
* * 
\ v7 x 
2 1 
Gn y 


[ 
1.8 
1 


30 Epiccene: C Or, the Silent Woman. 


Hau. Not one. 
Daw. Nay, m Miſtris i is ; not altogether unin- 


telligent 'of theſe e things; here be i in run eta have | 


taſted of her Favours. 
Cie. What a neighing Hobby- Horſe is this! 
Epi. But not with intent to boaſt em again, 
Servant. And have you thoſe excellent Receits, 
rang ke to keep your: felves from 17775 of Chil- 
ren 
Hau. O yes, Movoſe : : How ſhould we maintäln | 
our Youth and Beauty elſe? Many Births of a 
Woman make her Old, as Moy Crops make "Ins 


Earth Barren. 5 


” * C4 . 
* * 
f * - 
* 
7 4 5 5 1 a "> A R 4's : " ; 90 
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var, 7 Deupbins, 4 rue. wit, "RIO 8 
Da, Haughty, La-Foolt, oe ae Mrs. 
er 25 Tr. u - a 


Oe curſed Ae that inftruged me to this | 


"pa Wb, Sr? 

Mor. "hat l ſhould be ſeduc'd by fo fooliſh a 
Deyil's as a Barber will make 
Da 1 Would 1 had been worthy, Sir, to have 
partaken your Counſel; . ſhould neyer have 
ee tb fuck a'Miviſt 
Mor,* Wonld 1 could redeem it with the loſs of 
an ys (c de 2 Hand: of any other Member. 

gr Marry, God forbid, Sir, that you ſhould 
geld For felt, to anger your Wife ⸗ 

Mor. So it f rid me of her! and, that 1 

did Aarerege atoty Penance" in a Belfry, at Weſt- 
minſtey- Hal, i the Cockpit, at the fall pe a Stag, 


the Trwer-wharf, (what Place is there elſe?) Lon- 
don- bridge, 
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| don-bridge, Paris garden, Bilings-gate, wen the 
Noiſes are at their height, and lowdeſt. Nay, 1 
would ſit out a Play, that were nothing but-Fighty | 
at Sea, Drum, Trumpet, and Target ſ- - 

Dau. 1 hope there ſhall be no ſuch need; Sire 
Take Patience, good Uncle. This is bur a : Day, 
and 'tis well worn too now. | 

Mor. O, twill be ſo for ever, Nephew Ffores 
ſee it, for ever. Strife and Tumult are the Dows | 
ry that comes with a Wife. 

Tru. I told you ſo, Sir, and. you would: not- be⸗ 
lieve me. 

Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe wounds, Maſter 
True-mit, to blood again; twas my *neglipence. 
Add not Affliction to Affliction... I haye perceiv'd 

the Effect of it, too late, in Madam Otter. 5 

Epi. How do you, Sir? | WH 

Mor. Did, you ever hear a. more unneceſſary 
| Queſtion ?. As if the did not ſee Why, I do as 
you ſee, Empreſs, Empreſs: _ | 

Epi. You are not well, Sir! you look very 41 
Something has diſtemper'd you”: 
Mor. G horrible, monſtrous Impertinencies! 

Would not one of theſe have ſery'd, do you 
think, Sir? Would not one of theſe have fefd ? 

Tri Yes, Sir ; but theſe. are but Notes of Fe- 
male Kindneſs, Sir; certain Tokens that the. hasa | 
Voice, Sir. | 

Mor. O, is't ſo? Come, and be no othierwiſe— | 
What ſay you? 

Epi. How do you feel your ſelf, Sir ; 9 

Mor. Again that! 

Tru. Nay, look you Sir, you would 1 ry 
with your Wife upon unconſcionable Tetms; ; or 
Silence. © 2 5 
Eßpi. They ſay you are run mad, sir, y 


Mor. Not for "Rove 1 aſſure you, of you; 3 
you ſee? | Ey. O 


7 
| 
4 ” 
*Þ * 
| 8 3 
| 
f 
| 
b bt 
k 
1 
Wi 
'Þ 
1 
1 
bh 2 
: 
\ # 
\ 


304 Epiccen 
Epi. O Lord, Gentlemen! Lay hold on him, 
for God's ſake. What ſhall I do? Who's his Phy- 
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ſician (can you tell) that knows the State of his 
Body beſt, that I might ſend for him? Good Sir, 


ſpeak ; III ſend for one of my Doctors elſe. 


a : 


Mor. What, to Poiſon me, that I might die In- 
teſtate, and leave you polleſt of all ? W 


.. Lord, how idly he talks, and how his Eyes 


ſparkle ! He looks green about the Temples ! Do 
you ſee what blue Sports he has? 
Cle. I, it's Melancholy. _ 


Epi. Gentlemen, for Heaven's ſake, Counſel me. 


Ladies! mor; you have read Pliny and Paracel - 
fſus; ner 
woman 
a diſtracted Man? 
Daw. Il tell you, Mi 5 
Fu. How rarely ſhe holds it up! 


4 N word now to comfort a poor Gentle. 
ie what Fortune had I, to marry | 


o 


* 1 7 5 . 
=] | 


Mor. What mean you, Gentlemen? 


4 


: Epi. What will you tell me, Servant??? 


Dew. The Diſeaſe in Greek. is called la, in 
Latin, Inſania, Furor, vel Eeſtaſis Melancholica, that 
is, Egreſſio, when a Man ex melancholico evadit fana- 


tien. 


Aior. Shall I have a Lecture read upon me alive? 
Daw. But he may be but Phreneticus yet, Miſtris; 
and Phrenetici is only Delirium, or ſo. 
Epi, I, that is for the Diſeaſe, Servant; but 
what is this to the Cure? We are ſure enough of 
the Diſeaſe. | | „ ⁵ m OOTY 

Mor. Let me go. 


Tru Why, wel entreat hor to hold her Peace, 


" or. O, no; labour not to ſtop her. She is 
like a Conduit-pipe, that will guſh out with more 


4 
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& 
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Hau. 'I tell you, Moroſe, you muſt talk Divi- 
nity to him altogether, or Moral Philoſophy.  _ 
La- F. I, and there's an excellent Book of Moral 
Philoſophy; Madam, of Raynard the Fox, and all 
the Beaſts call d Done s Philoſophy. 8 
Cen. There is indeed, Sir Amorous La Fools, 
Mor. O miſery! © . 
La- F. I haye read it, my Lady Centaure, all over 


to my Couſin here. 


Mrs, Ott. I, and tis a W good Book as any is, 2 


of the Moderns, 


Daw. Tut, he muſt 8 Seneca read to him; 
and Plutarch, and the Ancients , the Moderns are. 
not for this Diſeaſe. 

Cle. Why, you diſcommended them too, to day, 
Sig Lier | 

Daw. I, in ſome. Caſes; ; but. in theſe they are 
beſt, 5 Ariſtotle $ Ethics. 


Mav. Say you ſo, Sir John ? 1 think you are de: Tp 


ceiv'd ; you took it upon truſt. - | 5 
Hau. Where's Tru y, my Woman? Tn end this 


: Difference, 1 pr'y thee, Otter, call her, Her Fas 


ther and Mother were both mad, when they put 
her to me. 


Mor, I think ſo. Nay, Gentlemen, 1 am tame: 


This is but an Exerciſe, 1 know, a Marriage · Cere- 
mony, which 1 muſt endure. 5 

Hau. And oße of them [0 know not which) was 
cured with the Sick Man's Salve ; 5 and the other 
with Green's Groats. worth of Nit. N 

Tru, A very cheap Cure, Madam, . 

Hau. I, it's very feaſible. | 

Mrs. Ott. My Lady call'd for you, Miſtris neh. : 
you muſt decide a Controvei ſie. 

Hau. O, Truſty, which was it you ſaid, your 
Father, or your Mother, that was cur d with the 


Sic Man's Salve? 


vol. IL FV 
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Fu. My Mother, Madam, with the Salve. 
Tru. Then it was the Sick Woman's Salve. 
„ And my Father with the Groats-worth of 
| Wit. But there was other Means us'd: We had 
a Preacher that would fon Folk aſleep ſtill ; 
and Io they were preſcrib'd to go to Church, by 
an old Woman that was their e thrice a 
| Week — 1 
Epi. To ſleep? 
by Tir Yes, torſooth : and every „ Night they 
read themſelves aſleep on thoſe Books. 
Epi. Good faith, it ſtands with great reaſon. 1 
would I knew where to procure thoſe Books. yy 
Mer. O! _ 
L. F. I can help you with one of em, Miftris 
Moroſe, the Groats-worth of Wit. 
Epi. But I ſhall disfurniſh you, Sir Ana, 
Can you ſpare it? 
La. F. O yes, for a Week, or ſo; PI read it 
my ſelf to him. 
Epi. No, I muſt do that, Sir ; that muſt be ay 
„ . 
Mor. Oh, oh! pe 
5 Epi. Sure he would do well We if he could 
CEDs - 
þ No, I ſhould do well enough, if 1 you could, 
| Neep. Have I no Friend, that will make her 
drunk, or give her a little Ladamm, or Opium ? 
Tru. Why, We ſhe talks ten times worle i in her 
lleep. 91 5 . . 
„ Bow? 
. . Cle. Do you not know that, ir; z never ceaſes 
an Night. | 
Tru. And ſnores like a Porepiſce. 
Mor. O, tedeem me, Fate; redeem me, Fate 
vo how | many Cauſes may a Man be ben, 
ephew? 
Bau. know not, truly, Sir, A IS, 
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Tru. Some Divine muſt reſolye. you in that, Sir, 
or Canon-Lawyer. - . 
Mor. I will not reſt, 1 will not think of any 


other Hope or Comfort, till I Kno. 


Cle, Alas, poor Man? 

Ju. Yowll! make him. mad indeed, Ladies, if 
you purſue this. 1 

Hau. No, we'll let him breathe non, a career 


of an hour, or ſo. Re $ 


Cle, By my Faith, a large Truce. ＋ 
Hau. ls that his Keeper, that is gone: vith him? 
Daw. It is his Nephew, Madam. 

La F. Sir Dauphine Eugenit. 5 
Cen. He looks like a very pitiful Oe gut 


Dum. As can be. This Marriage bs put bim . 


out of all. | 
; IA. F. He has not a Penny in his. Purſe, Mas 
am — 
Daw. 'He is ready to cry all this day. 4 „ 
La- F. A very Shark; he ſet me 1 th nick tos 


ther Night at Primero. 


Tru. How theſe Swabbers 1 talk! : 
Cle. I, Otter's Wine has ſwell'd their Hutnouts 


above a Spring- tide. 


Hau. Good Moroſe, let's g0 in again. 1 like 
your Couches exceeding well ; we l 80 1 lie n 


1 there. 


- Epi. I wait on you, Madam. 
Tru. slight, 1 will have em as "ſilent as TI 
and their Poſt too, ere I ha“ done. Do you hear, 


Lady-Bride? I pray thee now, as thou art a no- 


ble Wench, continue this Diſcourſe of Dauphaus 
within; but praiſe him exceedingly ; magnuifie 
'him-with-allthe height of Affection thou canſt ; 


( have ſome pur poſe in't) and but beat off theſe 


two Rooks, Fack Daw, and his Fellow, with any 
Denen hither, and l' honour thee for 


ever. v3 Epi. I 


1 


SS 
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Epi. I was about it here. It angred me to the 
Soul, to hear em begin to talk ſo malepert. 

Tre: Pray thee perform it, and thou wins mo 
an Idolater to thee everlaſting. * 5 
40 * Will you go in, and hear me do it 2 

Iz. No, I'll ſtay here. Drive em out of your 
Company, tis all I ask; which cannot be any way 
better done, than by extolling N whom : 
they have ſo ſlighted. 
= fs, warrant you; you ſhall expe one of 'em 

eſently. 

1 What a caſt of Caſtrils are theſe, to Hank 
after Ladies thus? 

Tyr. I, and ſtrike at ſuch an Eagle as Dau bone, 

Cle. He will be mad, when we tell him. Jere 
he cames. x 24S 


ACT IW. . V. 


clan, Ti fur wit, Dauhine, Da, La Foole, | 


O Sir, you are welcom: . 
Tru. Where s thine Uncle? 5 

Dau. Run out o' Doors in's Night- caps, to talk 
wth a Caſuiſt about his Divorce. It works ad mis 
ra 
„ . Thou would'ſt ha” ſaid ſo, an” 3 hadſt 

been here The Ladies have laugh'd at thee moſt 
comeully, ſince thou went'ſt, Dauphine, _ 

Cle. And askt, if thou wert thine -Uncle's 

r. 

1 5 And the 8 of Baboon's ; ner Yes: z 
404 ſaid,” thou wert a rex poor Fellow, and 
didſt live upon Poſts, and hadſt nothing but three 
Zutes of Af lined, and ſome few Benevolences that 
ow: 0 2 eo: _ to em, and ſwag Ch A 

Date 
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Dax. Let me not live, II beat em; Ul bind. 


deem both to Grand Madams Bed- -poſts, and have. 
em baited with Monkeys. 


Tru. Thon ſhalt not need, they ſhall be beaten, 
to thy Hand, Dauphine. 1 have an Execution to 
ſerve upon 'em, [ warrant thee ſhall ſerve ; 3 truſt, 


my Plot. 


Dau. I, you yr many Plots! So you. lad one, 
to make all the Wenches in Love with me. 
Tru. Why, if I do it not yet afore Night, as 


near as tis, and that they do not every one in- 
vite thee, and be ready to ſearch for thee, take, 


the Mortgage of my Wit. K 
Cle. Fore God, 1'11 be his Witneſs; thou ſhal : 
have it, Dauphine : : Thou ſhalt be bis Fool for 

ever, if thou doſt not. 

. Tru. Agreed. Perhaps twill be the better E- 
ſtate. Do you obſerve this Gallery, or rather 
Lobby indeed? Here are a co pp of Studies, at 
each end one: Here will 1 a& ſuch a Tragicomady. 
between the Guelphs and the Ghibellinet, Dam and 
La- Fool. Which of em comes out. firſt, will | - 
ſeiſe on: (You two ſhall be the Chorw behind: he 
Arras, and whip out between the Ad, and ſpeak.) 
If | do not make em keep the Peace for ich rem-. 
nant of the Day, if not of the Year, I have faild 
once —1 hear Daw coming: Hide, and do not 
laugh, for God's ſake. _ 

Daw, Which is the way into the Garden, tro 2 

- Tru. O, Fack Daw! 1 am glad I have met with 
you. In good faith, 1 muſt have this Matter $9 


uo further between you: I muſt ba' it taken up- 


. Daw, What Matter, Sir ? Between whom ? ., 

Tu. Come, you diſguiſe it, Sir Anorons: PP 
you... If you love me, 7ack, you ſhall make uſe of 
your Philoſophy now, for this once, and deliver 


me kad Sword. This is not the ae the 


X 3 Cena 
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Centaures were at, tho! there be a She- one hete. 
The Bride has entreated me I will ſee no Blood 
while. her Bridal; Jou ſaw her Whisper me e' re- 

ile. 


"Daw. As 1 hope" to faith T, acitm, 1 intend no 
Murder. 
Tru. Do you not wait te Sir 1 — 50 "= 
\ "Daw. Not 1, by my Knighthood, '© 
Tru. And your Scholarſhip too : Re 
Ju. Go to, then 1 return you your Sword, Fry) 
ask. you mercy ; but put it not up, for you will be 


; aſſaulted, I underſtood that you had a 1 


ed it, and walkt here to brave him; and that 
had held your Life contemptible, in regard of 
your Honour. | 
Daw. No, no; no ſuch thing, 1 aſſure you. He 
and l parted now, as good Friends as could be. 
7 Truſt not you to that Viſor. I ſaw him 
fince Dinner with another Face; 1 have known 
many Men in my time vex'd with Loſſes, with 
Deaths, and with Abuſes ; but ſo offended a Wight 
as Sir Amoraus, did I never ſee or read of. For 
taking , away "bis Gueſts, Sir, co day, that's the 
fc z and he declares it behind your bac 77 with 
ch Threatnings and Contempts He ſaid te 
Dauphine; You were the errant'ſt Af— 
. I, he may ſay his Pleaſure. Ws 
Tru. And ſwears, you are ſo proteſted a 'Cow- 
#td, that he knows you will never do him any 
Kale 5 fingle Right ; and therefore he will take 
s courſe, 
Daw. ll an b! ar Sutifation, Kr—but 
hting. we 
Tull Cake 2 85060 he es 5, add Fay he wo 
aye; and whereabouts on you he will have it, 
luous, but himſelF? Per. f 


e. 


2x 


* 


o 
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p Dam. I pray you, Maſter, Tus. vi, be you a Ne. 
iator. . 

Tru. Well, Sir, conceal your ſelf then 
in this Study till I return. Nay, you 7 ge 5 
muſt be content to be lock'd in; for, eee 218 
mine own Reputation, would not have you ſeen to 7 
receive a Publick Diſgrace, while I have the Mat- 


ter in managing. Gods ſo, here he comes; keep 


your Breath cloſe, that he do not hear you ſigh. 
In good faith, Sir Amorous, he is not this way; 1 
pray you be merciful, do not murder him; he if 
a Chriſtian, as good as you: Yon are arm'd as is 


you ſought a Revenge on all his Race. Good Dau- 


phine, get him away from this Place. I never 
knew a Man's Choler ſo high, ut he would ſpeak 
to his Friends, he would hear Reaſon, If Pans, 
Jack! aſleep? _ 

Daw. Is he gone, Maſter Hue it 55 

Tru. I; did you hear him? 

' Daw. G God, yes. e e e 
Tru. What a "quick Ear Fear "F 7 AN 8 
Daw. But is he ſo arm'd, as you ſay 5 e 

Tyr. Arm'd? Did you ever iy, a Fellow et out 

to take Poſſeſſion? Nap 
Dam. I, Sir. „„ | | | 
Tra. That may give you find lebe to e 
of him; but tis 8 8 to the principal. Some 
falſe Brother i' the Honſe has furniſh'd him 
ſtrangely; or, if it were out o' the Houſe, it was 
Tom Otter. 


Daw. Indeed he's a Captain, and his Wife is his" 


Kinſwoman. 


Tru. He has got ſome bodies old eb. king, 
Sword, to mom you off at the Knees; And that 
Sword hath ſpawn'd ſuch a Dagger —But then. 
he is ſo hung with Pikes, Halberds, ret 
e aud Muskets, * he looks like a, . 
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| Rice of Peace's Hall: A Man of Two Thouſand 
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a Year is not ſeſs d at ſo many Weapons as he has 


on. There was never Fencer challeng'd at ſo ma- 


ny ſeveral Foils. . You would think he meant to 


murder all St. Pulchres Pariſh. If he could but 


Victual himſelf for half a Year in his Breeches, 


he is ſufficiently arm'd to over-run a Country. 


Daw. Good Lord ! what means he, Sir? I pray 


vou, Maſter True-wit, be you a Mediator. 


ru. Well, VII try if he will be appeas'd with a 
Leg or an Arm; if not, you muſt die once. 
_ Daw. I would be loth to loſe my Right Arm, for 
writing Madrigals. JFC 
Tru. Why, if he will be ſatisfied with a Thumb, 
or a Little. finger, all's one to me. You muſt think, 
Daw. Good Sir, do. [He puts him up again, 


Cle. What haſt thou done? and then came forth. 


Tru. He will let me do nothing, Man; he does 
all afore me; he offers his Left m. 


Cle. His Left Wing, for a Fack Daw. 


Dau. Take it, by all means. 


* 


_* Tru. How ! Maim a Man for ever, for a jeſt? 


What a Conſcience haſt thou ? | a. 
Dau. *Tis no loſs to him; he has no Employ- 
ment for. his Arms, but to eat Spoon-meat. Be- 
ſide, as good maim his Body, as his Reputation. 
_ Tru. He is a Scholar, and a Wit, and yet he does 
not think ſo. But he loſes no Reputation with 


us; for we all are reſolv'd him an Aſs before, To 


your Places again. Tt . 
1 - I pray thee, let me be in at the other a 
Tru. Look, you'll ſpoil all; theſe be ever your 
Cle. No, but I could hit of ſome things that 


thou wilt miſs, and thou wilt ſay are good ones. 


Tru. I 
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Tru. I warrant vou. * pray e ru leave 
it off elle, _ | 
Dau, Come away, Clerimont.. e ird ve 
Tru, Sir Ameren !! 8 
La. F. Maſter True - wir. e 
Tru. Whither were you nk e 
La- F Down into the Court, to PISS widens. ; 
Tru. By no means, Sir z 3 Ae ons TOONS IP 
your Breeches, - © ; 55 N 
La-F. Why, Sir? þ gary 
Tyu. Enter here, if you love your LE. 5 
La- F. Why! why! 82075 
Tru, Queſtion till your Throat be cut, do: 
dally till the enraged Soul find eas AAAS, $1 
La- F. Who's that? oy WWW K* 
Tru, Daw it is : Will you in | > T 45 Þ 
La- F. I, I, Vil in: What's the actos 2 $24 
Tru. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us 
that, there had been ſome wn to eee 1 ; 
but he ſeems ſo. implacably etra 
La E, slight, let him rage: fl hide my ſelf 
Tra. Do, good Sir. But what have you — 
to him within, that ſhould provoke him thus? 
You have broke ſome. Jeſt upon him afore pe 
Ladies— | 
La- F. Not I, never in my Life, broke Jeſt up pon. | 
any Man. The Bride: was praiſin Sir Da 
and he went away in ſauff, and followed re - 
unleſs he took offence at me in his Drink ere- while, 
that I would not pledge all the Horſe full. 
Tru. By my Faith, 0 that may be; you re- 
member well: But he walks the Round up and 
down, through every Room o the Houſe, — 
Towel in his Hand, crying, Where's La. Foole ? 
Who ſaw La-Foole ? And when Dau hine, and 1 
demanded the Cauſe, we ean force no Anſwer from 
him, but Revenge, how ſweet art chou _ twill 
n $107 rangle 
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ſtrangle him in this Towel) Which leads us. to 
conjecture, that the main Cauſe of his Fury i is, 


for bringing your Meat to day, with a, Towel 4. 5 


bout you, to his diſcredit. 
La-F. Like enough. Why, and he be angry for 
that, Il tay here till his Anger be blown over. 
Tru. A good becoming Reſolution, Sir; if you 


- can put — the ſudden. 


La. F. Yes, I can put it on: or, n away into 


the Country preſently. 


Tru. Ho. will Jon go. out o' the Houſe,. Sir ? 
He knows you are i' the Houſe, and he'll watch 
you this ſe unight, but he'll have You = MOU out- 
wait a Serjeant for TOM bn bone ts of 

Ls-F. Why, then I'll ſtay here, 

Tru. You muſt think how to vieual, your alt 


; [+ 4 


in time then. r 4 


La-F. Why, ſweet : Maſter * True-wit, willy you en- | 


treat my Couſin Otter to od me a cold Veniſon 
Paſty, a Bottle or two of M Vine, and a Chamber-, 
Pot. 


Ain A Stool were better, Sir, of Sir Aar his 
Invention. 

ay oe 15 that will be better indeed; and A Pallat 
to lie on. 

Tru. O;1 would not adviſe you to ſleep, by a any 
means. TE 
LIE Would Jou not, Sir? why, they 1 will 
no FU 07% | 
Tru Yet e another 1 | - 2 mY 5 
L. F. Is there, Sir ? What ist? 

Tru. No, he cannot break open this Door mich 
his-Foot ſare, 1 
i e my Beck ogalnſt it, Sir, 4 hare a 

Bac 


5 


Lg. Batter I If he dare, Pl have i FIR of 
Pattry againſt him. * Loa Caſt 
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Ju. Caſt you the wor ſt. He has ſent for Po- 
der already, and what he will do with it, no Man 
knows: perhaps blow up the Corner o che Houſe 
where he ſüſpects you are. Here he right 1 TI 
comes; in quickly. J proteſt; Sir 1 e 
FJeolm Daw, he is not this way: What e frig . 
will you do? Before God you ſhall che, who b. 
hang no Perard here: Il diéè rather. 7 59,10 bide- bim- 
Will you not take my Word? Ines 1795 1417s 
ver knew one but would be ſatisfled. Sir Amorb, 
there's no ſtanding out: He has made u Petar ot 
an old Braſs Pot, to force your Door? Think up- 
on ſome Satisfaction, or Terms, to offer him. ! 
La- F. Sir, I'll give him any Satisfacrſon: 1 dare 
give any Term. Ui 200% FINN roar 
Tru- You'll leave it 60 fe then ? Lien an 
I. F. 1, Sir: 1} ſtand to any Conditions pet. ere 
Ty. How now, what think you, ba: 
sirs? Wer't not à difficult thing to . imo 3 
2 which of theſe two fear'd” 'Davp rips, &f 
mo Ae 41335) Ki 1AJ07 7 2 1 
Cle. Ves, but this fears the bruveſh> N The other, 
a whinilliog Daſtard; Jack Dau] But L. Fools, a 
brave Heroick Coward ! and is afraid ins great 
Look, and a ſtout Accent. I like him rarely. 


Tru. Had it not been pity theſe two bull, 
been conceal'd? 1997 


Cle. Shall I make a Motion? :- % ne 
Fru. Brieffy: For I muſt ſtrike while tis hot. 
Cle. Shall 180 fetch the Lalles to the 'Caraſtre: 
id 27 01 W032 mUl Hguoni 3 TnonFamon 2s - 
Tru. Umh 7 1. by my troth. tür 29511706 
Dau. By no mortal mean. Let them vontlaue 
in the State of Ignorance, and err ſtill; think em 
Wits and fine Fellows, as _ have done, PT were 
Sin to reform them nern DOGS, 


8 wy 3 15 5 - x o RY # I 
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ru. Well, I will have em fetcht, now I think 


on't, for a private 8 poſe of mine: Do, Cleri- 


mon, fetch 'em, an diſcourſe to 'em all that's 


- paſt, and bring em into the Gallery here. 


Dau. This is thy extreme Vanity now: Thou 
thiok'ſt thou wert undone, if every Jeſt en 


mak ſt were not publiſn d. 


Tru. Thou ſhalt ſee bow 105 ;oſt thou art pre- 


ſentiy. cClerimont, ſay it was Daupbine's = | 


Truſt me not, if the whole drift be not for thy 


good. There's a Carpet i the next Room, put it 
on, with this Scarf over thy Face, and a Cuſhion 


o' thy Head, and be ready when Leal: . 


Away Fehn Daw. 


Daw. What good News, . | 

Tru. Faith, I have followed, and argued with 
him hard for vou. I told him, you were a Knight, 
and a Scholar, and that you knew Fortitude did 
conſiſt magis patiendo ure: n yy 228 
quam feriendo-— Kere <3 

Dam. It doth ſo indeed, . 
Tru. And that you would ſuffer, I told. bim: 80 


at firſt he demanded, Dy my rroth, i 4 DF! nA, 
too much. 


Dam. What was it, Sir? 


Feu. Your upper Lip, and. fix „ your Tore. 


teeth. 
Daw. *'Twas unreaſonable. | 
Ty. Nay, 1 told him <A BAK you: i not 
ſpare em all. So after long Ar 2 (pro & con, 
as you know) I brought him down to your two 
Butter. teeth, and — he would have. 
Dan, O, did yo 2 ſo? W he ſhall have em. 
Ty. But he ſhall not, Sir, b your leave. The 


concluſion is this, Sir: Becauſe you ſhall be very 


good Friends hereafter, and this never to be re- 
membred "ou upbraided ; beſides, that he . 


N i 
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Boas he has done any ſuch thing to you in his 
own perſon; he is to come here in Diſguiſe, give 
ou ſive Kicks in private, Sir, take your Sword 
From you, and lock you. up in that Study during 
pleaſure: Which will be but a little nennen we'll 
get it releav'd preſently. . ; 
Daw: Five Ricks? He ſhall ha fix, Sir, to be | 
Friends. 
Tru. Believe me, you mall not over-ſhoot vor 
ſelf, to ſend him that word by me. | 
' © » Daw- Deliver it, Sir; he ſhall have: it withal 
my heart, to be Friends. | 
Tru. Friends? Nay, an he ſhould not be ſo, and 
heartily too, upon theſe Terms, he-ſhall have me 
to Enemy while I live. Come, Sir, Was it bravely. 
| Daw. O God, Sir, tis nothing. | 
N ‚ Thats What's ix Kicks to a: | Man that 
reads Seneca 
Daw. I have had a Fer Tay . axe 95 | 
Tru. Sir Amorous. No ſpeaking o. one e to another; . 
or rehearſing old Matters. 2} 
LDauphine comes. forth, * kicks kin: | 
Daw. One, two? three, four, ſive. 1 Praten 
Sir Amorous, you ſhall have ſix. : 
Tru. Nay, I told you, you ſhould. not. talk. 3 
Come, give him ſix, and he will needs. Your _ 
Sword. Now return to your ſafe Cuſtody; you 
ſhall preſently meet afore the Ladies, and be the 
_ deareſt Friends one to another Give me the 
Scarf now, thou ſhale beat the rn n 
Stand by, Sir Amorous.' 3 ; 
I. F. What's here? A Sn 
Tru. I cannot hel it, without I ſhould take the 5 
Quarrel upon my ſe elf. Here he hes 79 5 you. _ 
Sword Cr HS 5 
L.. ri receive. none ont. | ang ve BOY 


e ol N Tru And 
1 2 


| 3 18 . Or, the Silent en 


r. And he wills you to faſten it againſt a 
Wall, and break your Head In ſome few ſeveral 
places againſt the Hilts 
La. F. 1 will not, tell him roundly. 1-cannot 
endure to ſhed my own Blood. 219 875 
Ty. Will you not? 5 
ILA. E. No, I'll bear it 8 falr Rat. Wall, 
if that will ſatisfie him : | not, he ſhall beat it 
himfelf, for moro. 
Tru. Why, this is Wong farting of, when 2 
Man undertakes for you } I offer'd "hiat another 
. will you ſtand to that? Wb; 
LA. F. I, What eee 
. Tru; That you will be beaten i in private, 
IL. F. es, I am content, at the Blunt. 
Tru. Then you muſt ſubmit your ſelt 0 be 
Hood wink'd in this Scarf, and be led to him, 
where he will take your Sword from you, and 
make you bear a Blow over the Month, Gules, and 
Tweaks by the Noſe," ſans nombreQ 
La- F. lam content. But why muſt I be blinded ? 
u. That's for your good, Sir ; becauſe if he 
mould grow inſalent upon this, and (publiſh it 
hereafter to your diſgrace, (which I hope he will 
not do) you might ſwear ſafely, and e he 
5 never beat you, to your I 7" I 
ILE. O, I conceive; "! 
Tru. I do not doubt but you'll be perfes good 
iends-upor'e, and not dare to — an ill 
Thought ne of another in future. 
L.. Not I, as God help me, of "Sa . 
Tru. Nor he of you, Sir. uf nen 


= Come, Sis All hid; Sir John, 55 


1 tack il {Dauphine enters. — bigs 
* oh, Sir oy _ ir dals. ry ag * 


— 


N 585 "To ru. Good 


Epicerne : Or, che Silent Woman 


Fru. Good Sir * be, leave tweaking, 
blow his Noſe off. 


1 
"Tis Sir John's plea Ver.. 


ſhould retire into the Study. Why. now you are 


Friends. All Bitterneſs between you, I hope, is 
buried; you ſhall come forth by and by, Damon 

and Pythias upon't, and embrace with all the rank- 
neſs of Friendſhip that can be. I truſt, we ſhall 


have em tamer i' their Language hereafter; Dau- 


phine, I worſhip thee. N 228 the Ladies have 
Turpriz's nd ring N 


. 1 is 7 A 
* 


ACT IW. Scene VI. 


Hagbiy, —— abb Mes, Mu, Spaun | 


Truſty, Dauphine, True-wit, QC. 
Having Wiſcovered pare N the paſt Seems 


VEntaure, how our Judgments were impor 0 1 


by theſe adulterate Knights! 


Cen. Nay, Madam, Mavis was more deceiv'd 3 
than we; twas her Commendation utter'd dem! in 


the college. 8 


Mau. I commended but their Wits, Madam; 
and their Braveries. * never look d toward their 


Valours. 


Han. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a Wit too, it 
ſeems. 


Mav. And a Bravery —. «$591 SOR 2-0 


Hau. Was this his Project? 


1 Mrs. Ore. So Maſter Clerimont' intiniates, Ma- 
am. fy 


Hau. Good Moroſe, whe you come to the Col- 
lege, will you bring him with you ? He n LY 


very perfect Gentleman. | 
Epi. He is ſo, Madam, believe it. 
Cin. But when will you come, Moroſe? © 


n. Three 


3 19 
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have told a thouſand; and are t 
aof our Fame, that think to take us with that Per- 
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F Three or four days hence, atem when [ 
tom got me a Coach and Hoſes... 
Hau. No, to morrow, good Moroſe ; 5 | Centaurs 
mall ſend you her Coach. 
Aau. Yes faith, do, and bring Sir Daphne with : 
ON. + 
R Hau · She has promis d that, ene 
Mau. He is a very worthy Gentleman in | his 


Exteriors, Madam. 


Hau. I, he ſhews he is judicial i in his Clothes. N 
Cen. And yet not ſo ſuperlatively neat as 2 


Madam, that have their Faces ſet in a e. 


Hau. I, and have every Hair in form. 
ne. That wear purer Linnen than our ſelves, 
— more Neatneſs than the French Herma- 


7 I, Ladies, they, what they tell ons: of us, 
e only Thieves 


fume, or with that Lace, and laugh at us uncon- 
ſcionably when they have done. ; 
Han, But Sir Dauphine 5 Carcleſaeſs becomes 


ans I could love a Man for wen a Noſe 5 


Mau. Or ſuch a Leg! 
Cen. He has an exceedin good Bye, Madam! 'F 


Mav. And a very good Lock! | 
_ Good Moro anni him to my Chamber 


Mrs. Ort. Pleaſe your Honours to meet at my 


_ Houſe, Madam. 


Tru, See how they eye thee, Man | ! They are 


taken, I warrant the. 


Fau. Vou have unbrac'd our Brace of Kaights 
, Maſter Truc · wit. „ 
' Tru. Not I, Madam; it was Sir Dauphine s in- 


| eine! ; Wan if you have disfurniſh'd your nn 
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of any Guard or Shs by it, is able to make 
the Place good agaii®in himſelf. oe 
Hau. There ts no ſuſpicion of that, sir. 9720 HE 
Cen. God ſo, Mavis, Haughty is kiſſing. _ 
 Mav. Let us go too, and take part. 
Hau. But I am glad of the 3 (beſide the: : 
Diſcovery of two ſuch empty Caskets) to gain 
the Knowledge of ſo rich a Mine of Vertue as Sir 
Dauphine. . 
Cen. We would be all glad to ſtile him of our 
Friendſhip; and ſee. him at the College. 
Mav. He cannot mix with a ſweeter Society; 
IU propheſie; and I hope he himſelf will think fo. 
; 2 1 ſhould be rude. to imagine otherwiſe, 
dadYe 1 5 
Tru. Did not 1 tell thee, Danni ? Why, all : 
their Actions are governd by crude Opinion, with- 
out Reaſon or Cauſe; they know not why they 
do any thing; but as they are inform'd, believe, 
Judge, praiſe, condemn, love, hate, and in emula⸗ 
tion one of another, do all theſe things alike- On- 
ly they have a natural Inclination ſways em ge⸗ 
nerally to the worſt, when they are left to 78 |. 
ſelves. But purſue it now thou haſt em. 
Hau. Shall we go in again, Moroſe 2 
Epi. Ves, Madam. 1 
Cen. We'll entreat Sir Dauphint's Company... 1851 
Tru. Sta as good Madam, the Interview of . 
two Friends, Pylades and 1 1 508 FI feten a out 
to you rae: p * 
Hau. you, Maſter True- wit? = 
Dau. 1; but noble Ladies, do not confeſs. in 
your Countenance, or outward Bearing to em, 
any diſcovery of their Follies, that we may ſee 
how they will bear up again, with 1 eee F 
and erection. | roo 
Hau. We will not, Sir Dauphin ial cn 
Vol II. " Kev. 
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, 


Cin. Mau. Upon our Honours, Sir Davphine- 
Tru. Sir Amorou, Sir W nN * 2 are 


here. 


La- F. Are they? : 
Tru, Ves; but ſlip out by and RY as hi backs 
are turn'd, and meet Sir John here, as Nag Rees 
when 1 call you. Fack Daw. | 
Dam. What ſay you, n 
T: rt, Whip out behind me . ey no An: | 
ger i” your Looks to your Adyerſary. Now, now. 
La-F. Noble Sir John Daw! where ha? you been? 2 
Daw. To ſeek you, Sir Amorous 
La- F. Mel I honour you. ge 
. Daw. I prevent you, Sir. - 
Cle. They have forgot their Rapiers. „ 
Tru. O, they meet in Peace, Maen. 
Dau. Where's your Sword, Sir John 5 
Cle. And yours, Sir Aren ? 
„ Daw. Mine! My Boy had it forth, to mend the 
Handle, een now. 
IF. And my Gold Handle was broke too, and 
my Boy had it forth. | 
Dau. Indeed, Sir? How theit Excuſes meet. 
Cle. What a "conſent; there i is i' the Handles? 
_ Tru: Nay, there is ſo i the Points too, 1 war- 
rant you. 
Mrs. Ott. O me Madam, he eomes again, the 
ann Away. „ ; 


A CT. IV. Scene vil. 
- Mooſe, 7 fue. nit, Clerimont, Dauphines 


Wat make theſe naked Wes pons here, Gen- 


tlemen ? 
: To e had found the two Swords dr ewin within. 
Oo Tr O, 


2 


SF. 
* 


Mor: For what? 


Epiceene: OF, the Silent Woman. 32 


Vi. ©, Sir ! here hath/like 10 been Murder ines 
you went! A couple of Knights fallen our about 


he Brides Favours: We were fain to take away 


their Werfen your Hooſe had en envy 


this time e ſe 


Cle. For M ne ſtaughter, 


Mor. And for her Favours? 


the hurt they will fo. 
Dau, Ha? you Tore with a Lawyer, Sir? 
Mor. O, no! 


tarry em theit Swords now: They have done alt 


ſpeaking, with their ſeveral Voices of Citationt, 


 Ayppellationt, Allegations, Certificates, Artachmeitts;” 
Interro atories, References; Convittions, and Aftlicbions . 
indeed: among the Doctors and Proctors i that the 
Noiſe here is Silence too't ! a kind of calm Mid- 


night 


| can bring you hither a very ſufficieat Lawyer; 


ry leaſt Scruple for ou: - 
Ar. Can you, Maſter Trur-wit® |. 


e be lad are ee e gras ee 
that will diſpatch it a Chamber, with a 'Whiſpet 


or two: 


| Mor: Good Sir, ſhall I hope this Benefit from 
you, and truſt my ſelf into your Hands? 
Tru: Alas; Sir! your Nephew and 1 have been 
aſham'd, and oft-times mad, ſince you went, to 
thjak how you are abus'd. Go'in, good Sir, and 


ock your ſelf up till we call you; we'll tell you 


more anon, Sir. 


Y 2 Mor: Do 


Sit bring Aectibtyi 
PW ba as. x ng „ 6 


reſent;  Clerimont,. 


Mor. O,'no'! Thert is fuch a noiſe 7 the Court. 
that they haye frighted me home with more Vio- 
lence than I went! Such Tpeaking, and counters 


Tru. Why, Sir, if vou would be reſ6lv/d indeed 


and a learned Divine, chat fall inquire into eve-. + 


K r e : 
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Mor. Do your pleaſure with me, Gentlemen; 
I believe in you, and deſerves no Deluſion —_ “ 
Tru. You ſhall find none, Sir; but heapt, heapt 
plenty of Vexation. _ . 
Dau. What wilt thou do now, Wit? 5 
Tu. Recover me hither Otter and the Barber, if 
you can, by any means, preſentlyr. 
Daw. Why? to what purpoſe? 
Tru. O, I'll make the deepeſt Divine, and graveſt 
Lawyer, out o them two, for him —— _ 
Dau. Thou canſt not, Man; theſe are waking 
Dreams. | 5 %%%ͤͤ;;ͤò n 
Tu. Do not fear me. Clap but a Civil Gown 
with the Welt o' the one, and a Canonical Cloke 
with Sleeves o' the other, and give em a few 
Terms i' the Mouths, if there come not forth as 
able a Doctor, and compleat a Parſon, for this 
turn, as may be wiſh'd, truſt not my election: 
And I hope, without wronging the Dignity of ei- 
ther Profeſſion, ſince they are but Perſons put on, 
and for Mirths ſake, to torment him. The Bar- 
ber ſmatters Latin, I remember. 
"Da Yes. and Die SO»: | 
Tru. Well then, if I make em not wrangle out 
this Caſe, to his no comfort, let me be thought a 
Jack Daw, or La-Foole, or any, thing worſe. Go 
you to your Ladies, but firſt ſend for them. 


4 


4 
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- "Ia * * ” was 4 * 
N : TE 1 


ACT v. Seele = 


La- Foole, Clerimont, Das, Mavis. 


Were had you our Swords, Maſter Clerimont ? | 


Cle. Why, Dauphine took *em from the 


Mad-man. 


La. F. And he took em from our Rk 1 war⸗ 


rant you? 


Cle. Very like, Sir. | 

La. F. Thank you, good Maſter N Sir 
John Daw and Lare both beholden to you. 1 

Cle. Would I knew how to make you ſo, Gene 
tlemen, 

| Daw. Sir Amorous and I are your Servants, Sir. 

Mav. Gentlemen, have any of you a Pen and 
Ink? I would fain write out a Riddle in Italian, | 
for Sir Dauphine to tranſlate. . 

Cle. Not l, in troth, Lady; I am no Scrivener- i 
Daw. 1 can furniſh you, I think, Lady. 

Cle. He has it in the Haft of a Knife, I believe. X 

La-F. No, he has his Box of laftruments, > 

Cle. Like a Surgeon! _ 

La-F. For the Mathemeticks : his uare, his 


_ Compaſſes, his Braſs Pens, and Black-lead, to draw 


Maps of every Place and Perſon where he comes. 7 
Cle. How, Maps of Perſons ! 
La-F. Yes, Sir, of Nomentack, when he was here, 

and of the Prince of Moldavia, and of his Miftris, 

Miſtris Epicave. 

, 8 Away He has not found out her Latitude, 


, La-F, You area Reg Gentleman, Sir: 4 
. Y 3 Cle. Faith, 
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Cle, Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton 
it a little, and talk waggiſhly. Sir John, I am tel- 
1255 Sir Amorous here, that you two govern the 

ies where ere you come, you carry the Femi- 
nine Gender afore yon. 

Daw. They ſhall rather carry ys afore them, if 
they will, Sir. 

Cle. Nay, I delleve that they do, withal— 
But, that you are the prime Men in their Affecti. 
ons, and direct all their Actions Ak 

Dam, Not I: Sir Amoroys OE 

La- F. I proteſt, Sir John 1 is. 

Daw. As I ho Dea riſe i the State, Sir Amoront 
you ha? the Perſo 

La. F. Sir Je you ha the Perſon, and the Piſ. 
courſe too. | 
© Paw. Not I, Sir. 1 have no Difcourſe——and 
then you have Activity beſide. 

I. E. I proteſt, Sir John, you come as high from 
Tripoly, as I do every whit: and lift as many 
1270 Stools, and leap over dem, if you would 
uſe it 

Cle. Well, agree on't together, Knights; ; for 
between you, 125 divide the Kingdom, or Com- 
mon- wealth Ladies Affections: 1 ſee it, and 
can perceive à little how they obſerve. you, and 
fear you, indeed, You could tell ſtrange Stories, 
my Maſters, if you would, I know, 

| Daw. Faith, we have ſeen ſomewhat, Sir. 

Lu. H That we haye Velvet Petticoats, and 
wrought Smocks, or ſo. 

Pan, I, and 

Cle. Nay, out. with its Sir Ne; do not eavy 

our Friend the pleaſure of hearing, when you 

ave had the delight of taſti 

' Daw- Why —2.— do you Teak, Sir Amorous, 


5 70 ou, Sir Joh 
l. 205 Ve u. FIN ORs per. 1 


— 


ed ek How many times, i 


pie 0 the Sent Woman. 37 


_. Daw. I faith, you ſhall. __ 
La- F. I faith, you ſhall, _ 905 

Daw. Why, we have — 9 „ - 
La-F. In the great Bed at Ware pogether in our 


time. On, Sir John. 


| Daw. Nay, do you, Sir Amorous 1 
Cle. And theſe Ladies with you, Koights? 7 
La- F. No, excuſe us, Sir. 
Dam. We muſt not wound Reputation. 
La- F. No matter they were theſe, or others. 


Our Bath coſt us fifteen Pound when we came 


home, t 
Cle. Do you hear, Sir John ? vou ſhall tell me 
but one thing truly, as you love me. 
Daw. If I can, I will, Sir. 
25 You lay in the ſame Houſe with the Bride 
ere ẽ 5 
Daw. Yes, and converſt with her hourly, Sir. 
Cle. And what Humour is ſhe of 2 Is ſhe Fong 


and open, free? 


Daw, O, exceeding 'open, Sir. I was her Ser- 
vant, and Sir Amorous was to be, - 
Cle. Come, you have both had Favours from 
her : I know, and have heard ſo mph. 155 

. Daw. O, no, Sir. 

La- E. You ſhall excuſe us, Sir; ; me muſt not 


wound Reputation, 


Cle. Tut, ſhe is married now, "aa you cannot 
hurt her with any ien þ and therefore ſp! — 
faith? which o 
ed firſt? ha? 


La-F. Sir Fehn hadher Maidenhead, indeed. : 

| Daw. O, it pleaſes him to ſay ſo, Sir 3 but tir 
J eee know's what what, as well. _ 

Cle, Doſt thou, i faith, AST ef. 

La. F. In 4 e Sire: 25 . 
Cle. Why, 
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2: Or, the Silent VVoman. 


Cle. Why, 1 commend you, Lads: Little knows 
Don Bridegroom of this; nor ſhall he, for me. 
Daw. Hang him, mad Ox. 
Cle. Speak ſoftly; here comes his Nephew, with 
the Lady Haughty : He'll get the Ladies kram you, 
Sirs, if you look not to him in time. T 
La- F. Why, if he do, Weill ferch dem | home 


again, I warrant yOu. 


Pat T' . Belus II. 


 Haughty, Dash, Centaure, Mavis, Clerimont. 


1 Aſſure you, Sir Das hips, i itis ; the Price arid Eſti- 
mation of your Vertue only, that hath em- 
bark'd me to this Adventure; and I could not 
but make out to tell you ſo : Nor can I repent me 
of the Act, ſince it is always an Argument of ſome 


Vertue in our ſelves, that. we love and We it ſo 


in others, 
Dau. Vour Ladiſhip ſets too high a Price on my 


Weakneſs. 


Hau. Sir, I can diſtin euiſh Gems for Pebbles— 
Dau. (Are you ſo skilful in Stones?) 
Hau. And howſoever I may ſuffer in fach a Judg- 


ment as yours, by admitting Equality of Rank or 


Society with Centaure Or Mavis m—_ 

Dau. You do not, Madam; 1 perceive they are 
your meer Foils. _ 

Hau. Then are you a Friend to Truth, sir: It 
makes me love you the more. It is not the out- 


ward, but the inward Man that 1 affect. They are 


not apprehenſive of an eminent e but 
love at and dully. | | 8” 


Cen: Where are you, my Lady Haughty 7 


Ha l | 
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Hau · 1 come preſently, Centaure. My Chamber, 
Sir, my 9 0 ſhall ſhew you; and Trufty, my Wo- 
man, ſhall be ever awake for you: You need not 
fear to communicate any thing with her, for ſhe 
is a Fidelia. I pray you wear this Jewel for my 
ſake, Sir Dauphino. Where's Mavis, Centaure ? 

Cen. Within, Madam; a writing. I'll follow you 
preſeatly : Ill but ſpeak a word with Sir Dauphine, 
Dau. With me Madam 2h he in ns 

Cen. Good Sir Dauphine, do not truſt Haughty, 
nor make any Credit to her, what ever you do be- 
ſides. Sir Dauphine, I give you this Caution, ſhe is 
a perfect Courtier, and loves no body, but for her 
Uſes; and for her Uſes ſhe loves all. Beſides, her 
Phyſicians give her out to be none o' the cleareſt, 
whether ſhe pay em or no, Heaven knows; and 
ſhe's above Fifty too, and pargets ! See her in a 
Forenoon. Here comes Mavis, a worſe Face than 
ſhe! You would not like this by Candle-light, If 
you'll come to my Chamber one o' theſe Mornings 
early, or late in an Evening, Pll tell you more. 
Where's Haughty, Mavis? © ©. 1 

Mau. Within, Centawre. wine 1 

Cen. Whatha e h ett 

Mav. An Halian Riddle for Sir Dauphine, (you 
| ſhall not ſee it i“ faith, Centaure.) Good Sir Dau- 

phine, ſolve it for me: I'll call for it ano: 
Cle. How now, Dauphine ? how doſt thou quit 
thy ſelf of theſe Female? 769%” opt 
Dau. slight, they haunt me like Fairies, and 
give me Jewels here; I cannot be rid of ſem. 

Cle. O, you muſt not tell tho), oo th. 


£- 


\ i : 
% 


Dau. Maſs, I forgot that: 1 was never ſo aſ- 

faulted. One loves for Vertue, and bribes'me witn 

chis: Another loves me with Caution, and ſo * 

would poſſeſs me: A third brings me a Riddle 

nere: And all are jealous, and rail each at ”— | 
h fo : 


» 
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Cle. A Riddle ? Pray le me ſee t. 
[He reads the Paper, 
8 Dauphine, 4 choſe this way of Intimation for 
« The Ladies here, I know, have hoth b ope and 
purpo e to male a Collegiate and Servant of you. If 1 © 
might be ſo honour'd, «4 to Appear at any end of ſo no. 
ble a Work, I would enter into 4 fame of taking Phy- 
ick to Morrow, and continge it four or five Days, or 
longer, e Viſitation. Mavis _ 
by ith, a ſubtle one! Call you this a Rid: 
dle ; What's their Plain-dealing, trow 2 | 
Dau. We lack True-wit, to tell us that, 
Cle. We lack him for fomewhat elſe too: Hig 
Knights Reformadogs are wound ape as gh and j in- 
ſolent as ever they were. 7 rhe 
Dau. You jeſt- 
le, No Drunkards, either with Wine or Vani⸗ 
ty, ever confeſs'd ſuch Stories of themſelves. 1 
Would not give a Flies Leg in ballance againſt all 
the Womens Reputations here, i ak they could be 
but thought ta ſpeak truth: for the Bride, 
— 15 haye made their an, aal Ain di- 
Dan. What, they have lain with her 2 | 
Cle. Yes; and tell- Times, and 1 
with the Cauſe why, and the Place where. 1 bad 
7 8 5 brought 'em to affirm, thay they had done 
to WW - > 
Dan. Not both of em 
Cle. Yes faith; with a ſooth or two more I had 
effected it. They would ha? ſet it down under 
their Hands. 
Das. Why, they will be our Sport, I ee, Kin, 
ee we en or Aenne 
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True-wit, 'Moroſe, Orten, Cytherd, Clerimont; © 


O Are you here? Come, Dauphine; go call your 
Uncle preſently: I have fitted my Divine and 
my Canoniſt, dyed their Beards and all. The 
Knaves do not know themſelves, they are fo ex- 
alted and alter'd, Preferment changes any Man. 
Thou ſhalt keep one Door, and I another, and 
then Clerimont in the midſt, that he may have no 
means of eſcape from their Cavilling, when they 
grow hot once, And then the Women (as I have 
given the Bride her Inſtructions) to break in upon 
bim i' the Penuoy, O, "twill be full and twanging ! 
Away, fetch him. Come, Maſter Doctor, and Ma- 
ſter Parſon, look to your Parts now, and diſcharge 
*em bravely; you are well ſet forth, perform it as 
well. If you chance to be out, do not confeſs it 
with ſtanding ſtill, or humming, or gaping one at 
another; but go on, and talk aloud, and eagerly ; 
uſe vehement Action, and only remember your 
Terms, and you are ſafe. Let the Matter go 
where it will; you have many will do ſo. But at 
firſt be very ſolemn and grave; like your Gar- 
ments, tho' you loſe your ſelves after, and skip 
out like a brace of Jugglers on a Table. Here he 
comes: Set your Faces, and look ſuperciliouſly, 
while I preſent um. 299 
Mor. Are theſe the two Learned Mn. 
Tru. Yes, Sir; pleaſe you ſalute m?: 
Mlor. Salute em ? 1 had rather do any thing; 
than wear out Time ſo unfruitfully, Sir. I Wo- 
der how theſe common Forms, a God ſavy you, 


and 


% 
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and Ton are welcome, are come to be a Habit in our 
Lives! or, I am glad to ſee you ! When I cannot 
ſee what the Profit can be of theſe Words, ſo long 
as it is no whit better with him, whoſe Affairs are 
fad and grievous, that he hears this Salutation. 
Fru. Tis true, Sir; we'll go to the matter then. 
Gentlemen, Maſter Doctor, and Maſter Parſon, I 
have acquainted you ſufficiently with the Buſineſs 
for which you are come hither ;. and you are not 
now to inform your ſelves in the State of the 
__ Queſtion, I know. This is the Gentleman who 
expects your Reſolution, and therefore when you 
VVV 
Ott. Pleaſe you, Maſter Doctor. 
Cut. Pleaſe you, good Maſter Parſon. 
Ott. i 0 hear the Canon- law ſpeak firſt. 
Cut. It muſt give place to poſitive Dlvinity, Sir. 
Mor. Nay, good Gentlemen, do not throw me 
into Circumſtances. Let your Comforts arrive 
quickly at me, thoſe that are. Be ſwift in afford- 
ing me my Peace, if ſo 1 fhall hope any. I love 
not your Diſputations, or your Court-tumults. 
And that it be not ſtrange to you, I will tell you. 
My Father, in my Education, was wont to adviſe 
me, that 1 ſhould always colle& and contain my 
Mind, not ſuffeting it to flow looſely ; that I 
ſhould look to what things were neceſſary to the 
Carriage of my Life, and what not, embracing 
the one, and eſchewing the other: In ſhort, that 
I ſhauld endear my ſelf to reſt, and avoid turmoil ; 
which now is grown to be another Nature to me, 
So that I come not to your publick Pleadings, or 
your Places of Noiſe; not that I negle& thoſe 
_— that make for the Dignity of the Common- 
| wealth; but for the meer avoiding of Clamours, 
and Impertinencies of Orators, that know not 
' how to be ſilent, And for the Cauſe of Noiſe, 
ps | F 
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am I now a Suitor to you. You do not know in 
what a miſery 1 8 been exercis'd this day, what 
a torrent of Evil! My very Houſe turns round 
with the Tumult! I well in a Wind-mill ! The 
Perpetual Motion is here, and not at Eltham; - 
ru. Well, good Maſter Doctor, will you break 

the Ice ? Maſter Parſon will wade after... 

Cut. Sir, tho unworthy, and the weaker, I vin 
preſume. 

Ott. Tis no Preſumption, Domine Door- | 

Mor. Yet again! 

Cut. Your Queſtion i is, For how many Cauſes. a. : 


Man may have Divortium legitimum, a lawful Di- 


vorce. Firſt, you muſt underſtand the Nature of 
the word Divorce, 4 divertendendo— 


Mor. No excurſions upon Words, good odor; 5 5 


to the Queſtion briefly. 


Cut. 1 anſwer then, The Canon-Law affords bi- . 


vorce but in few Caſes; and the Principal is in 
the common Caſe, the Adulterous Caſe :. But there 


are duodecim impedimenta, twelve Impediments, (as 


we call em) all which do not dirimere contractum, 
but irritum reddere matrimonum, as we ſay in INS 
Cannon-Law ; not take away the Bond, but Cauſe 4 
Nullity therein. 
Mor. 1 underſtood you before : Good Sir, avoid. 

your Impertinency of Tranſlation... 

Ott. He cannot _ ns too 0 much, Sir 0 your, 
favour. . 41 a 

Mor. Vet more! 

Tru. O, you muſt 5 the F Men „ 
Sir. Te your Impediments, Maſter Doctor. 

Cut. The firſt is impedimentum errorive | .. if N 

Ott. Of which there are ſeveral ien, 

Cut. I, as error per ona. 
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Cut. Then, error fert 55 
1 —4 85 If ſhe be g Beggar, and you thought het 
ic | 
Cut: Then, error qualitatis N 
Ott. If ſhe prove ſtubborn or -hend-ifong, 1 that 
you thought obedient: 
Mor: How ? Is that, Sir.: a awful impediment; 
One at once, I pray you, Gentlemen: 
Ort. I, ante copul am, but not poſt coputam, Sir. 
Cut! Maſter Parſon ſay ys right; Mee po nuptia- 
rum benetlictionem. It doth indeed but irrita red 
dere ſpenſalid, annul tlie Contract; after Marriage 
it is of n obſtane rx; ö 
, * 8 _ Sir; what 41 Hope are we falln from | 
Ot The next is Chad 18 toy. thought ht bet 


free - born, and ſhe prove a Bond- Woman, t ere is 
Im imerit of Eſtate and Condition. 


tt, I, hut, Maſter Doctor, thoſe Servitudes are 


ſublate now, among us Chriſtians. 


cut. By your favour, Maſter Parſon— 
Ort. You ſnall give me leave, Maſter: Doctor: 
Mor. Nay, Gentlemen, quarrel not in that Quez 
ſtion; it concerns not my Caſe: Paſs to the third. 
Cut. Well then, the third is vom: If either 


Party have made a Vow: of Chaſtity: But that 


Practice, as Maſtet Farſbn ſaid of the other, is ta- 
ken away among us, thanks be to beof Kin The 
fourth is cogn«tio z if the Perſons be of Kin with 
in the Degr 

Ott. 1 1 e you: know what the Degrees ate, 


Mor. No, nor Fears not; Sir; they offer me no 
Comfort in the Queſtion, 1'am ſure; 
Cut. But there is a Branch of this: Impediment 
may, which is cog E If you were her 
Dod father, Sir, then t 3 2 
ts 


Epictzns': or, ohs Sent Womai! 335 
Ott. That Comment is abſurd, and ſuperſtitious, 


Maſter: Doctor: I cannot endure it. Are we not 
all Brothers and Siſters, and as much a Kin in oats 
as God. fathers and God- daughters. 

Mor. O me To end the Controverſi ie, I never 
was a God-father, I never was a God-father i in my 
life, Sir. Paſs to the next. — 


Cut. The fifth is crimen enn the known 


_ Eaſe. The ſixth, cultus diſparitas, difference of 


Religion: Haye you ever. examin'd mays what Re- 
ligion ſhe is of? 


Mor. No, 1 would rather ſhe were: of none, 


than be put to the trouble of it. 
Ott. Vou may have it done for you, Sir, / 


Mor. By no means, good Sir; on to . 
| Shall you ever come to an end, think ou? 


Tru. Yes, he has done half, Sir. (On to the rell 


Be patient, and expect, Sir. 


Cut. The ſeyenth is, Wo. if | it were v upon com- 
pulſion or force. 


Mor. O no, it was too voluntary, mine, too Vos, 
luntary. 


Cut. The eighth i is, erde; 5 if ever "he have taken 
Holy Orders. „ 


Ott. That's ſuperſtitions too. 


Mor. No matter, Maſter parſon; rok would: he 
would ointo a Nunnery yet, 


Cut. the ninth is, ligamen; if you nere bound, 
Sir, to any other before. - 


\ Mor 1 throſt my elf too ſoon into theſe Bet 
1s. 


thoat a quadam affinitas. FEED 
Ott. I, or affinit as..orta ex ſrnſalibu 7d is but 


leve impedimentum. 


Meri eel no: Air of-Comfors blowing, to me, 
: hy * Os . | 
cut. The. 


Cut. The tenth is, publics honeftar 3 which. is: 1 
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Cut. The elev enth is, affinitas ex Fe, 5 


Orr. Which is ne left vers Sur, than the - 


other, Maſter Doctor. 
Cut. True, que oritur e logitinns: .matrimants,. 


Ott. You ſay right, venerable Doctor: 4. 25 
e ex eo, quod per con . due Wm” 2 Hel 
"ne una caro „ 


Mori Hey- day, now they „ 3 


Cut. I conceive you, Maſter Parſon: 2 5a: 7 por 2 
. nicationem £que. eſt uerus pater, qui ſic generates 5 


Ott. Et vere filius qui fie ore — 
Mor. What's all this to me? 2 
Ct. Now it grows warm. 


af * 4 2 2 


Car, The twelfth and laſt sf / ets tvire oe. 


Dig. 
be Ott. L that! is inpedimantum graviſſmum : b It doth 
utterly annul, and annihilate,” char. If you have 


manifeſtam frig dit atem, you are well, Sir. 


Tru. Why, there is Comfort come at lengt 
Sir. Confeſs your ſelf but a Man uy anc ſhe 
will ſue to be divorc'd firſ. 

Ott. I, or if there be — 4 4 perpetuus, & 2 


lilis; as Paralyſis, Elephantiaſi, Or ſo 


| Dau. O, but frigiditas i 18 a fairer way, Gentle- | 
men- 
Ott. You fay: troth, Sir, and; a iti is in n the cn. 


7 Maſter Doctor. „„ e 


cut. I conceive you, Sire Fe „ 
Cle. Before he ſpeaks. ts 75 EY 


Ott. That 4 Boy, or 7 | =: 1 is br 4 


i or Marriage, becauſe he Acres reddere debi tum. 
your: omnipotentr.— wu 
Tru. Your impotentes, vim whorſon Lobſter... 


Ott. Your: impotentes, I ſhould ſay, are minim 
5 ad contrahenda matrimonium. ; 
Tru. Matrimonium We ſhall have moſt un- ma- 5 
| trimonial Latin * * Þ  Matrimoniay and be 


hang d-. Ba. You 
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Daw. You put em out, Man. 3 

cut. But then there will ariſe a Doubt, kater 
Parſon, in our Caſe, poſt matrimonium : that it frigh 
tate pradirus (do yon conceive me, Sir 5 4 

Ott. Very well, Sir. 


cut. Who ca gnot uti hore pro wore, may lar. | 


eam pro ſorore. 


Oft. Abſurd, 45 abfurd, and meerly ele 5 


tical. 


rove it. 
; Ott. You can prove a will, Maſter Doctor, you 
can prove nothing elſe. Does not_the Verſe of 


your own Canon ſay, Hes ſocianda vet ani connubia, 


fata retract ant 


cut. 1 Kant you; but how do wr; TH MO. 


Maſter Parſon ? 
Mor. (O, this was it1 fear.) | ; 
Ott. In eternum, Sir. EI oe 
Cut. That's falſe in Divinity, — your favour. 1 
Ott. Tis falſe in Humanity, to ſay. ſo. ls he 


not proyſus inutilis ad thoruns ? Can he rraſtare N : 


datam? I would fain know. 
Cit, Ves; how if he 700 comvalere ? . 
Ott. He cannot gonualere, it is impoſſible. 


Tru, Nay, good Sir, attend the Learned Men 25 | 5 


they'll think you negleck em elſe. 


Cut. Or, if he do ſs imulare himfelf  frigidin "_ | 


uxorit, or ſo ? 
Ott. I ſay, he | is advlttr en een then.” 


Dau. (They diſpute it very earnedly, i i ih | ; 
Orr, And proſtitutor uxorss 5 and this 1 1s WY; 


20 Good Sir, let me eſcape. , 
u. You will not do me * wrong, Sir 7 ren 
2 And therefore if he be 295 e frigidus, Sis 


at. I, if he be manifeſte FS rig | grant you 


tt, un” that was my Concluſion. 


vol. lt © * ad 


Cute You ſhall pardon me, Maſter Parſon, I can —- 
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Cut. And mine too. | 

Tru. Nay, hear the Concluſion, Sir. 

Ott. Then, frigiditatis cauſa 

Cut. Ves, cauſa frigiditatio—=_ 

Mor, O, mine Ears! p 

Ott. She may have libellum divortii againſt you; 
Cut. I, divortii libellum ſhe will ſure have. 

Mor. Good Echo's, forbe r. 

Ott. If you confeſs itn 

Cut. Which I would do, Sir—— _ 


Mor. I will do any thing 


Ott. And clear my ſelf in foro conſcientia 
Cut. Becauſe you want indeed—— | 
Mor. Yet more? | 

+08: Eæircendi poteſtare; 


ACT W. Bene IV. 


- Boch; Moroſe, Haughty, char, Mavis, Mrs, 


Otter, Daw, True-wit, N W La. 
i rs. Otter, cutberd. | | 


win not endure it my longer. Ladies, [ beſeech 
you help me. This is ſuch, a Wrong as never 
yas offer'd to poor Bride before : upon her Mar- 
Tiage-day to have her Husband conſpire againſt 
her, and a couple of mercenary Companions to be 
ought in for Forms ſake, to perſwade a Separa- 


tion F If you had Blood or Vertue in you, Gentle- 


men 


you would not ſuffer ſuch Earwigs about a 


| Hucband, or Scorpions to creep between Man and 
11e 


Mori O the Variety and Clianges of my Tor- 


ment / 


Hau. Lot em be Saaten out of Doors by our 


Grooms, 


Cen. n 
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Cen. [1 lend you my Footman. 


NN We'll haye our Men Blanket * em y the 
Ha 


Mrs. Ott. As there was one at our Houſe, Ma- 


dam, for peeping in at the Doors. 


Daw. Content, i' faith. 


Tru. Stay, Ladies and Gentlemen; you'l hear 
before you proceed? 


Mav. VI! ha? the Bridegroom blanketed tos. | 


Cen. Begin with him firſt. 


Hau. Yes, by my troth 

Mor. O, Mankind Generation 1 
Dau. Ladies, for my ſake ee ? 

Hau. Yes, for Sir Dauphine's ſake. 

Cen. He ſhall command us. 

La-F. He is as fine a Gentleman of his inches? 
Madam, as any is about the Town; and wears as 
good Colours when he liſts. 

Tru. Be brief, Sir, and confeſs Jour infirmity; 
ſhe'll be a fire to be quit of you, if ſhe hut hear that 
nam'd once, you ſhall not entreat her to ſtay; ſhe'll 
fly you like one that had the Marks upon him. 

Mor. Ladies, I muſt crave all your Pardons 

Tru. Silence, Ladies. 

Mor. For a Wrong 1 have done to your whole 


Sex, in marrying this fair and vertuous Gentle- 
woman 


Cle. Hear him, good Ladies. - 
Mor. Being guilty of an Infirmity, which before 


ny conferr'd with theſe Learned Men, I e 1 


might have conceaPd—— 

Tru. But now being better inform'd in his Con- 
ſcience by them, he is to declare it, and give ſatis- 
faction, by asking your publick Forgiveneſs = 

Mor, Tam no Man, N 

Al. How 1 4 


z« - 
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PE. 5 Utterly unabled in Nature, by reaſon of 
1 to perform the Duties, or any the leaſt 
ce of a Husband. 

8 he Now out upon him, prodigious Creature ! ' 

Cen. Bridegroom uncarnate ! 

Hau. And would you offer it to a young Gentle- 
woman? 

Mrs. Orr. A Lady of her Longings: ? 
Epi. Tut, a Device, a Device, this; it ſmells 
rankly, Ladies. A meer Comment of his own. 

- Tru, Why, if you ſuſpect has Ladies, you may 
have him ſearch' d. 
Daw. As the Cuſtom is, by a Jury of Phyſici icians, 

La. F. Ves faith, *twill be brave. 

Mor. O me, mult 1 undergo that? 
Mrs. Ott. No, let Women ſearch an, Madam; 

we can do it our ſelves, | 
Mor. Out on me, worſe! ; 

Epi. No, Ladies, you ſhall not need, ru take 
bim with all his Faults, 3 

Mor. Worſt of all! i 
Cle. Why, then, *tis no Divorce, DoQuor, if ſhe 

_ conſent not? 

Cut. No, if the Man be frig dur; it is de parte 
noris, that we grant libelum Alberti, in the Law. 
Ott. I, it is the ſame in Theology. 

Mor. Worſe, worſe than worſt! | 

Tru. Nay, Sir, be not vitterly dimeartned; we 
kave yet a ſmall Relick of os lefr, as neer as 
our Comfort is blown out. Cleriment, produce 
your Brace of Knights. What was that, Maſter 
Parſon, you told me in errore qualitatis, een now? 
Dawphine, whiſper the Bride, that ſhe carry it as if 
ſhe were guilty and aſham'd, 

Ort, Marry Sir, in errore qualitatis (which Maſter 
Doctor did forbear to urge) if ſhe be found cor- 
ras that is, vitiated or broken up, that was 


02 
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; pro virgine deſponſa, eſpous' d for a aid | 


” Mor. What then, Sir? | 
Ott. It doth dirimere contraũt um, and irritum 
N reddere too. 


Tru. If this be true, we are happy a ain, Sir, 
once more, Here are an honourable brace of 
Knights that ſhall affirm ſo much. | 

Daw. Pardon us, good Maſter Clerimont, _ 

La- F. You ſhall excuſe us, Maſter Clerimont. 

Cle. Nay, you muſt make it good now, Knights 

| there is no remedy : Pll eat no words for you, nor 

no Men: You know you ſpoke it to me? 

Daw. ls this Gentleman-like, Sir ? 

Tru. Jack Daw, he's worſe than Sir Amorozs ; 
fiercer a great deal. Sir Amorous, beware, there 
be ten Dams in this Clerimont: 

La- F. l'll confeſs it, Sir. 

Daw. Will you, Sir Amorow # will you \ wound 
Reputation ? | 

La-F, I am reſoly'd. | 

| Tru. So ſhould you be too, ack Dam: What 
ſhould keep you off? She is but a Woman, an | 
diſgrace, He'll be glad on't. 7 

Dan. Will he? I thought he wauld ha been an- 
ery. 

Cle. You will diſpatch, Knights ; it muſt be 
done, i faith. _ f 

Tru. Why, an' it muſt, it ſhall, Sir, they ws . | 
They'll ne'er go back. Do not tempt his EIT 3 | 1 

Daw. It is true indeed, Sir. | 

L. F. Yes, I aſſure you, Sir. | 

Mor. What i is true, Gentlemen? what 30 you : 
aſſure me? 1 =_ 

Daw. That we have known your Bride, Sir—- = 


d 2 In good e LY was our e 
1 10 ws | 


RE ESR PERO 


T4 e ci. Nay, : 
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Cle. Nay, you muſt be plain, Knights, as you 


Were to me. 


Ott. 1, the Queſtion is, if yon have ce 


or no? 
La- F. Carnaliter ? What elſe, Sir? 
Oet. It is enough; a plain Nullity. 
Epi. lam undone, I am undone ! ' 


Mor. O let me worſhip and adore you, Gentle- 
men! | 


Epi. I am undone ! 


Mor. Yes, to my hand, I thank theſe Knights, 1 


Maſter Par ſon, let me thank you otherwiſe. 
Cen. And ha' they confeſs d ? „ 
Mau. Now out upon 'em, Informers ! 

Tru. You, ſee what Creatures be may beſtow 

Four Favours on, Madams. 


Hau. I would except againſt zem as beaten 


Knights, Wench, and not good Witneſſes in Law. 


Mrs. Ott. Poor Gentlewoman, how ſhe takes it! 


Hau. Be comforted, Moroſe, I love you the bet- 
bert. 


Cen. So do I, 1 proteſt. 


Cut. But Gentlemen, you have not known her 


- ſince Matrimonium? 
Daw. Not to Day, Maſter Door. 
La. F. No, Sir, not to Day. 

Cut. Why, then I ſay, For any Act * "WY the 
Matrimonium is good and perfect; unleſs the Wor- 
ſhipful Bridegroom did preciſely, before Witneſs, 
bg "1g if ſhe were Virge ante nuptias.. 
poder 

Cut. If he cannot prove that, it is ratum conju- 
gium, notwithſtanding the Premiſſes; and they do 


R 


pu. I am 
17 7 4 i! 


No, that he did not, I aſſure you, Maſter | 


no way impedire. 1 FR is "my Sentence, this I 


hd bands x 
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Ott. I am of Maſter Doctor's Reſolution too 3 


Sir; if you made not that Demand ante nuptias. 
Mor. O my Heart! wilt thou break? wilt thou 
break? This is worſt of all worſt worſts that 
Hell could have devis'd ! Marry a Whore ! and ſo 
muff or nnd 
Dau. Come, I ſee now plain Confederacy in this 
Doctor and this Parſon, to abuſe a Gentleman. 
You ſtudy his Affliction. I pray' be gone, Compa- 
nions- And Gentlemen, I begin to ſuſpe& you, 
for having parts with*em. Sir, will it pleaſe you 
harm ! I. 
Mor. O, do not talk to me; take not from me 
the pleaſure of dying in ſilence, Nephew. 
Dau. Sir, I muſt ſpeak to you. I have been long 
your poor deſpis'd Kinſman, and many a hard 


. 


Thought has ſtrengthned you againſt me: But 
now it ſhall appear if either I love you or your _ 
Peace, and prefer them to all the World beſide. 1 1 


will not be long or grievous to you, Sir. If I free 


Jou of this unhappy Match abſolutely, and in- 


ſtantly, after all this trouble, and almoſt in your 
deſpair, nov: | „ 
, cannot be 7: „ 
Daz. Sir, that you be never troubled with a 
murmur of it more, what ſhall I hope for, or de- 
fer 7a . 7 : 
Mor. O, what thou wilt, Nephew ! Thou ſhalt 
deſerve me, and have me. a 
Dau. Shall I have your Favour perfect to me, 
and Love hereafter? *** 
Moy. That, and any thing beſide. Make thine 
own Conditions. My whole Eſtate is thine ; ma» 


nage it, I will become thy Ward. ? 
Dau. Nay, Sir, I will not be ſo unreaſonable. © 
Zpi. Will Sir Dauphine be ming Enemy too 2 


24 Dau. You » 
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Dau. You know I have been long a Sniter to 
you, Uncle, that out of your Eſtate, which is 
Fifteen Hundred a Year, you would allow me but 
Five i Life, and aſſure the reſt 
upon me after; to which I have often, by my ſelf 
and my Friends, tendred you a Writing to Sign, 
which you would never conſent or incline to. If 
you pleaſe but to effect it now | 
Mor. Thou fhalt have it, Nephew : I will do it, 
"and. more, „„ 
Dau. If I quit you not preſently, and for ever 
of this Cumber, you ſhall have Power inſtantly, 
afore all theſe, to revoke your Act, and I will be- 
come whoſe Slave you will give me to, for ever. 
Mor. Where is the Writing? I will Seal to it, 
that, or to a Blank, and write thine own Condi- 
tions. 5 5 ö 
Epi. O me, moſt unfortunate wretched Gentle- 
woman! 7” | I 
Hau. Will Sir Dauphine do this? 
Epi. Good Sir, have ſome Compaſſion on me. 
Mor. O, my Nephew knows you belike; away, 
| Crocodile, © 5 
Cen. He does it not ſure without good Ground. 
Dau. Here, Sir. 8 
or. Come, Nephew, give me the Pen; I will 
Subſcribe to any thing, and Seal to what thou 
wilt, for my Deliverance. Thou art my Reſtorer. 
Here, I deliver it thee as my Deed. If there be a 
Word in it lacking, or writ with falſe Orthogra- 
phy, I proteſt before I will not take the Advantage. 
Re Dau. Then here is your Releaſe, Sir; 
= — vou have married a Boy, a Gentleman's 
— Son, that 1 have brought up this half 
| Year, at my great Charges, and for this 
Compoſition, which I have now made with you. 
What ſay you, Maſter Doctor? This is juſtum im- 
W pedimentumy 
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edimentum, L hope, error perſena ?: 
Ott. Ves, Sir, in primo gradu. 


Cut. In primo gradu. | 


Dau. | thank you, good Doctor Cat- He pulls off 
herd, and Parſon Otter. You are behol- 5 . 
den to em, Sir, that have taken this Pee. 


pains for you; and my Friend Maſter True-wit, 
who enabled em for the Buſinefs. Now you may 
go in and reſt, be as private as you will, Sir. I'II 
not trouble you, till you trouble me with your 


Funeral, which 1 care not how ſoon it come. Cut- 


berd, I'll make your Leaſe good. Thank me not, 
but with your Leg, Cutberd. And Tom Otter, your 
Princeſs ſhall be reconcild to you, How now, 
Gentlemen ! do you look at me? 

Cle, A Boy! ? 

Dau. Yes, Miſtris Epicene. 5 

Tru. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your 
Friends of the better half of the Garland, by con- 
cealing this part of the Plot: But much good do 
it thee, thou deſerv'ſt it, Lad. And Clerimont, for 


thy unexpected bringing theſe two to Confeſſion, 


wear my part of it freely. Nay, Sir Daw, and 


Sir La- Foole, you ſee the Gentlewoman that has 
done you the Favours We are all thankful to 
you, and ſo ſhould the Woman-kind here, ſpeci- 


ally for lying on her, tho' not with her! You 


meant ſo, I am ſure. But that we have ſtuck it 


upon you to day, in your own imagin'd Perſons, . 


and ſo lately, this Amazon, the Champion of the 


Sex, ſhould beat you now thriftily, for the com- 
mon .Slanders which Ladies receive from ſuch 
Cuckows as you are. You are they, that when no 


merit of Fortune can make you hope to enjoy 
their Bodies, will yet lie with their Reputations, 


and make their Fame ſuffer. Away, you common 


| Moths of theſe, and all Ladies Honours. Go, 


* 


travel 


| 

1 
$6) 

j 

| 

| 

| 

= 
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travel to make Legs and Faces, and come home 

with ſome new Matter to be laught at; you de- 

ſerve to live in an Air as corrupted as that where- 
with you feed Rumor. Madams, yon are mute, 

upon this new Metamorphoſis! But here ſtands ſhe. 
that has vindicated your Fames. Take heed of 
ſuch inſeltæ hereafter. And let it not trouble you, 
that you have diſcoyer'd any Myſteries to this 
young Gentleman: He is (a' moſt} of Years, and 
will make a good Viſitant within this Twelve- 
month. In the mean time, we'll all undertake for 
his Secrecy, that can ſpeak ſo well of his Silence. 
Spectators, if yon like this Comedy, riſe chearful - 
Ir, and now Moroſe is gone in, clap your Hands. 
K may be, that Noiſe will cure him, at leaſt pleaſe 


1 


„„ 


; * » 1 5 3 : | 7s Foy * 
THE END. 
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5 bt Offerings, b iin the Devo- 


done in the a Hecatomb? or,, 
„„ © how might Far at” 8 ex- 
cept 8 ele 1 
Witne/s, than they have #he Con cieger 4 your 
If what I offer „ e ble Odopr. 
firſt Strength, Wis your Value of en bers 
where, when, and id whom it was Frag Otherwiſe, 
as the Times are, there: comes rarely. forth that Thing 
ſo. full of Authority or "Example, but by Aff iduity and 
Cuſtom grows leſs, and loſes. This, yet, ſafe in your 


Tudgment ( which i d $S1DN BY 8). it forbidden to 


ſpeak more, leſt it talk or look like ons tb. 


ous Faces of the Time, who the more they paint, are the 


leſs themſelves, 
Your Ladiſhips true Honourer, 
Bx. Jo HN6@ Ns 


ods nor in the 13 and 
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The PERSON s of the PLAr T. 


Subtle, the Alchemiſt. | Epicure Mammon, 4 


Face, the Houſe - keeper. Knight. | ; 
Dol. Common, their Col- | Surley, 4 Gameſter. 
league. I Tribulation, 4 Paſtor of 


Dapper, 4 Clerk. be” Amſterdam. 
Drugger, 4 Tobacco-man. | Ananias, 4 Deacon there. 
Love-wit, Maſter of the | Kaſtrill, the angry Boy. 

Houſe _ Da. Pliant, his Siſter, 2 
J OE RE 85 


Nz16nnours: 
OrriekxsC. 


Mors: 


| TheSczns, EON DON. 


The Principal COMEDIANS were, 


Rich. Burbadge. | Foh. Hemmings. 
Job. Lowin, | | Wil Oftler, 
Hen. Condel, © Joh. Under mood. 
Alex. Cooke. „ Ty © 
Rob, Armin; | Will. Egleſtene: 


THE 


- 8 THE ARGUMENT. 


T he Sickneſs bot, a Maſter quit, for fear, _ 
H # Houſe in Town, and he one Servant there, 
E aſe him corrupted, and gave means to know. 


A Cheater, and bis Punk ; who, now brought low, 


I. eaving | their narrow Practice, were become 
C oroners at large; and only wanting ſome. 


H ouſe to ſet , with him they here contratt, 3 


E ach for 48 are, and all begin to att. 

M uch Comp they draw, and much abuſe, 
In caſting Figures, telling Fortunes, News, 

S elling of 

T il i and they, and all in Fume are gone. 


PROLOGUE, 


Judgin „Sectarors; ; and deſire in place, 


7 o th! Author Fuſtice, to our ſelves but Grace. 


Our Scene is London, "cauſe we would make known, 
| No Countries Mirth is better than our owns © 

No Clime breeds better Matter for your Whore, 
Bawd, Squire, Impoſtor, many Perſons more, 


Whoſe Manners, now call d Humours, feed tho age 5 | 


And which _— fl been Subjeft for the Kage 


ALC HEMIS 


Flies, flat Bamd ry, with the Stone 5 


ortune, that favours Fools, theſe two ſhort Hours 
We wiſh away, both for 45 ur ſakes, and ours, 


* 
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Or Spleen of Comick Writers, Tho? this Pen 
Did never aim to grieve, but better Men; 
Home er the Age he lives in doth endure | 
The Vices that ſhe breeds, above their Cure. 
But when the wholeſom Remedies are ſweet, 
And in their working Gain and Profit meets ö 
He hopes to find no Spirit ſo much diſeas d, 
But will with ſuch fair Correctiues be pleads 7 
For here he doth not fear who can 17% | 
If there be any that will ſit ſo nig 
Unto the Stream, to look what it way You, . 
They ſhall find things, they ld think, or wiſh, were 
They — ſo natural Follies, but ſo ſhown, _ (done; 
As ever the Doers may ſee, and yet not own. 


— — = . — 38 ach 
1 


A 0 TL Scene . 8 


Face, Subtle, Dol Common. 


Eliey't, l will Sub. Thy worſt, 1 fart at 
thee. 


L Dol. Ha' you your Wits? Why Gentlemen! for 
o ve. — 

Fac. Sirrah, Pl ſtrip you——Sub. What to do? 

lick'Figs 

Out at my—Fac. Rogue, Rogue, out of all your 
' .- , Nelghts. 
Dol. Nay, look ye, Sovereign, General, are you 
Madmen ? 


Sub. 105 let the wild Sheep looſe. ru Gum your 
IXS | 


With good Strong-water, an? you come; 
Dol. Will you have 

T he Neighbours hear you ? Will you betray . 7 
Hear 
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Heark, I hear ſome body. Fac, Sirrah Sub. 1 
„Ina fn 8 
All that the Taylor has made, if you approach: 

1 Fo You moſt notorious Whelp, you inſolent 
Slave, e „ 
Dare you do this? Sub. Yes faith, yes faith. Fac. 
Why, who „„ Wat Th 
Am l, my Mungril? who am I? Sub. I'll tell yon, 

Since you know not your ſelf— Fac. Speak lower, 
Rogue. | 1 „ 

Sub. Ves, You were once (time's not long paſt) 
the good, ) a 

Honeſt, plain, Livery-three-pound-thrum, that 
__ ket He 8 5 Foe 
Your Maſters Worſhips Houſe here in the Friers, 

For the Vacations — Fac. Will you be ſo lowd ? 
Sub. Since, by my means, tranſlated Suburb-Cap- 

Fac. By your means, Doctor Dog? (tain. 
Sub. Within Man's memory, ” 
All this 1 ſpeak of. Fac. Why, I pray you, have 1 
Been countenanc'd by you, or you by me? 
Do but collect, Sir, where I met you firſt. 

Sub. 1 do not hear well. Fac. Not of this, I 

think it. ED za 8 . 
But I ſhall put you in mind, Sir; at Pie. corner, 

Taking your meal of Steam in, from Cook Stalls; 
Where, like the Father of Hunger, you did walk 
Piteoufly Coſtive, with your pinch'd-horn-noſe, 
And your Complexion of the Roman Waſh, 
Stuck full of black and melancholick Worms, 
Like Powder-corns ſhot at th' Artilery-yard. _ 

* 0 wiſh you could advance your Voice a 
- 1 When you went pinn'd up in the ſeveral 

28 25 5 i 
Yo! Boy rak'd and pick'd from Dunghils, before 


Your 
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- Your Feet in mouldy Slippers, for your Kibes 
A Felt of Rug, and a thin thredden Cloke, 
| That ſcarce would cover your no- Buttocks : 
Sub. So, Sir? 
Fae. When all your Alchemy, and your Algebra, 
Four Minerals, Vegetals, and Animals, 
| Your Conj juring, Coz” ning, and your dozen of 
Trades, 
could not relieve your Corps with fo much Lins | 
"men 
Would make you Tinder, but to ſee a Vice: 5 
I ga” you Count nance, Credit for your Coals, 
Your Stills, your Glaſſes, your Materials; 
Built you a Fornace, drew you Cuſtomers, . 
Advanc'd all your black Arts; lent you, beſ de, 95 
A Houſeto practiſe in Sub. Your Maſter's Houſe? 7 
Fac. + you have ſtudied the more thriving 
- 445 7 Wh Sp. 
Of Bawd'ry ſince, | $4b, Yes; in your Maſter's 9 
5 Houſe. | 
You and the Rats here kept Poſſeſſion. 
Make 5 not ſtrange. I know yo were one i 


The Bucery-hatch ſtil lock'd, and fave the Chip: 
" pnge: 3: 
Sell the Dole-Beer to Aqua- .vite-men, ride; 
The which, together with your Chr:ſtmaſs Vails 
At Poſt and Pair, your letting out of Counters, 
Made you a pretty Stock, ſome twenty Marks, 
And gave you credit to converſe with Cobwebs, 
wo mk your Miſtris Death hath broke up 
| Bone. 
Fac. You m oe talk fofclier, Raſcal. Sub. Ks, 8 
: you Scar | 
YI ttunder you in pieces: 1will teach you © 
How to beware to tempt a Fury again. 
That carries Tem peſt i in his Hand and Vas, 
Tk F. AC, 


— — OE & - JR. | 


a ni we He q 4H ww Ca 


| The Allen. n 


Fu The A8 has made vou Valiant: . 
Sub. No, your Clothes. Es 
Thou Vermin, have I tane thee out of Dung, ET 
So poor, ſo wretched, when no living ag” OS 
Would keep thee Company, but a Spider, or 
worſe _ | 5 
Ry the from Brooms, and Dutt, and Watring 
ots 2, EE”. 
Sublim'd thee, and exalted they: 470 fx 4 thee wy 
I' the Third Region, call'd our State of Grace? 
Wrou rene thee to Spirit, to 27575 TAG, with pains. 
Would twice have won me t loſaphers Work ? © 
Put thee in Words and Faſhion, made Nase we 
For more than ordinary Fellowſhips? _ | 
Giv'n thee thy Oaths, thy quarrelling Dimenſions ? ?. 
Thy Rules to cheat at Horſe- race, Cocks -pit;Cards, 
Dice, or whateyer allant TinQure elſe * 
Made thee a Second in mine own great Art?! 
And have | this for thanks? Do "ou, rebel 2 
Do you fly out i? the Projection? 
Would you be gone now? | 
-* + oh Gentlemen, wht mean you? #7 
Will you mar all? Sub. Slave, thou hadſt had no 
Name | 
Dol, Will you undoyour ſelves with Ci vil War? 
Sub. Never been known, paſt Equi clibanum, 
The 155 of Horſe. dung, under Ground, in Cel. 
8 
Or 4 Ale-houſe darker than deaf John's; been | 
0 ä 
To all Mankind, but Laundreſſes and Tapfere, 
Had not 1 been. 
Dol. Do you know who hears Jou, Sovereign Y 
Fac. Sifrah——— 2 
Dol. Nay, General, I thought 2 ere ch | 
| * N turn def perate, I you grow. thus 
owd, 
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Sub. And hang thy ſelf, I care not. 
Fac. Hang thee, Colliar, Po 
And all thy Pots and Pans; in Picture, I will, 

Since thou haſt mov'd me— 
Dol. (O, this I} orethrow all.) 15 
Fac. 470 thee up Bawd in Pauls, have all thy 
Tricks + „ . 
Of coz'ning with a hollow Coal, Duſt, Scrapings, 
Searching for things loſt with a Sieve and Shears, 
Exrecting Figures in your Rows of Houſes, 
And taking in of Shadows with a Glaſs, 
Told in Red Letters; and a Face cut for thee, 
Worſe than Gamaliel Ratſey's. Dol. Are you 
J OT or RO | 
Ha? you your Senſes, Maſters? Fac. I will have 
A Book, but barely reckoning thy Impoſtures, 
Shall prove a true Philoſophers Stone, to Printers: 
Sub. Away, you Trencher-Raſcal. 
Fac. Out, you Dog-leach, _ i 
The Vomit of all Priſons— Dol. Will yot be 
Your own Deſtru&ions, Gentlemen? Still ſpew'd 
„„ . 3 1 
For lying too heavy o' the Basket. 
err... © 
Sub. Cow- herd. Fac. Conjurer. Sub. Cut-purſe. 
e Witch: Dol. nee, 
. We are ruin'd! loſt! Ha' you no mote regard 
_ To your Roporayions? Where's your judgment: 
Have yet ſome Care of me, o' your Republick— 
Fac. Away, this Brach. I'll bring thee, Rogue, 
nn EL on. 1 
The Statute of Sorcery, Triceſimo tertio 
Of Harry the Eighth : I, and (perhaps) thy Neck 
Within a Nooſe, for laundring Gold, and barb- 


1 Dol. You'll 
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Dol. You'll bring "_ Head within a- Cock- 


ſcomb, will you 


And you, Sir, with your Menſtrue, gather-it 
'Sdeath, you abominable Pair of Stinkards, 

Leave off your Barking, and grow one a 

Or, by the ws that ſhines, PI cut your Throats 
Il not be made a Prey uato the Marſhal, : 
For neer a fnarling E Dog- bolt o' you both. 

HFa' you together cozen d all this while, 
And all the World? and ſhall it now be ſaid, 


vo have made moſt courteous ſhift to cozen your | 


ſelves 2 | 
You will aecufe him? You will bring him in 5 
Within the Statute? Who ſhall 0 your Word? 
A whoreſon, upſtart, Apotryphal Captain, 
Whom not a Puritan in LA k-Fridrs will truſt 
So much as for a Feather ! And you too 
Will give the Cauſe, forſooth ? You will inſult, © 
And claim a Primacy i in the Diviſions ? 4 
You muſt be Chief? As if you only had 


be Powder to project with, and Wa Work 


Were not benen out of 5 uality ? : 

The Venture Tripartire ? All nr th in common? 

Without on 2 *Sdeath, you perpetual Curs, 

Fall to your Couples again, and cozen kindly, _ 

And heartily, ans. lovingly, as you ſhould, _ 

And loſe not the baum of a Term, 

Or, by this Hand, 1 ſhall grow factious too, 

And ue my part, and quit you. Fac. u his 

ur. | i 

He ever murmurs, and objecks his Pains, /- 

And ſays, the weight of all lies upon „ 
Sub. Why, ſo it does. Dol. How does it? Pa 

not we 

9 our Parts? ED ver, but they ate not 


4 


| cunt,” : A a » | Dol vviy, ; 


[She catches out 
Face's Sword, and breaks Subtle's Glaſs, ; 


q 


| 
{ 
| 
' 
{ 
| 
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Dol. Why. if your Part exceed to Day, 1 hope 
Ours may to Morrow match it. Sub. I, they may, 
| Dol. May, murmuring Maſtiff ! L, and do. Death 


nme 
Help me to throttle him. | Sub, Dorothee Miſtris 


ds precious, run do any thing, What do you. 


mean? 
Dol. Becauſe o your Wermut en and Cibation? 7 


Sub. Not I, by Heaven 


Dol. Your sol and Luna help me. 


Sub. Wonld I were hang d then. Fll conform 
Oy wn 
Dol. Will you, sir? Do ſo aden and quickly "I 
+ = TEWears © 5 
Sub. What mall 1 fear? . | 
Dol. To leave your ration, Sir, 
And labour kindly in the Common Work. 
2 2 me not ban, if I meant e be- 
ide. 
I only us'd thoſe Speeches as a . 
To 7 Dol. 1 hope. we need no Spurs, Sir. Do 
we 
Fac. Slid, prove to Day; who ſhall ſhark beſt. 
Sub. Agreed. 
Dol, Yes, and work cloſe, and friendly. 
Suh. *Slight, the Knot 
Shall grow the ſtronger for this Breach; with me. 
Dol. 8 ſo, my good Baboons Shall We 80 
i nee 6 
A ſort of ſober, ſcurvy, preciſe Neighbours, 


(That ſcarce have CANA twice ſin? the Wing came 


4 Feald© of kangbte? at our Follies? Raſcals, 

Would run themſelves from breath, to ſee me Ye, 
Or you t'have but a Hole to thruſt ” Heads in, 
For . you ſhould wy Ear-rent No, 8 ns 
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And may Don Provoſt ride a 4 =_ 55 

In his old Velvet Jerkin and ſtain'd Scarfs, 

(My noble Sovereign, and worthy General) 

Ere we contribute a new Crewel Garter 

To his moſt worſted Worſhip. Sub. Royal Dol ! 

Spoken like Claridjana, and thy If... 

Fac. 5 which, at Supper, thou ſhalt ſit in tri- 

ump 6 

And not be ſty1'd Dol Common, but Dol Proper, 

Dol singular: The longeſt Cut, at Night, 

Shall draw thee for his Dol Particular. DE; 

Sub. Who's that? one Rings. To the W indo x 


. 1 

Pray Heav'n, . = 
The Maſter do not trouble x us this Quarter. 
Fac. O, fear not him. While there dies one a 
55 Week 

O' the Plague, he's Cafe, from thinking toward 
London. | 25 
Beſide, he's buſie at his Hop- yards non? 

I had a Letter from him. If he do, 5 
He'll ſend ſuch word, for airing o' the Houſe, 

As you ſhall have ſufficient time to quit it: 
Tho” we break up a Fornight, tis no matter. 

Sub. Who is it, Dol? 
Dol. A fine young Quodling. Fac. F, 
My Lawyers Clerk, | lighted on laſt Night 

In Holborn, at the Dag He would have 

(I told you of him) 2 Familiar, 5 
To rifle with at Horſes, and win Cups. 8 
Dol. O, let him ing, . 
Sub. Stay. Who ſhall dot? Fac. Get you 
Your Robes on: I will meet uy, as going out. 
1 away. 41 1 
Seem you very reſerv'd. 

Sul. E Fac. God b' W. you, Sir. 4 81 
A 2 3 I pray 
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z pray you let him know that 1 was here. „ 
His Name is Dapper. 1 would gladly _ ſai 


but 


ACT « Scene I. 


Dapper, Face, eule 


Ci l am here. 

Fac. Who's that? He's come, [ think, Doctor: 
Good faith, Sir, I was going away. Dap. In truth, 
Iam very forry, Captaig, Fac. But I thought 
Sure I ſhould meet you. Dap. I, I am very glad. 

I had a ſcurvy Writ or two to make, 
And I had lent my Watch laſt Night to one 


That Dines to Day at the Sheriffs, and ſo was 
robb d 


Of my paſs-time. Is this the Cunning-man ? 


Fac, This is his Worſhip. Dap. Is he a Doctor? 
Fac. Les. 

Dap. And ha' you broke with him, Captain? 
Fac. I. Dap. And how? 

Fac. Faith, he does make the matter, Sir, ſo 
dainty, 


I know not what to ſay—Dap. Not ſo, good Cap- 
tain. = 
Fac. Would I were fairly rid on't, believe me. 
Dar Nay, now you grieve me, Sir. Why _— 

Toa wiſh ſo? 
1 dare aſſufe you, I'll not be ungrateful. 

Fac. 1 cannot think you will, Sir. But the Law 
Is ſuch a thing—And then he ſays, Read's Matter 
Falling ſo lately——Dap. Rend? He was an Aſs, | 
And dealt, Sir, with a a Fool. Fac. It Was a Clerk, 

ir. 

pa. A Clerk? ; 

Fa: Nays 
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Fac. Nay, hear me, Sir, you know the Lax 
Better, I think——Dap. I ſhould, Sir, and the 
Danger. | 
You did 40. 1 ſhew'd the Statute to you? Fac. You 
| 1 9 a 

Do: "gi I will tell then ? By this Hand af - 

e 
Would it might never write good Court-hand 
more, | 

If I diſcover. VVhat do you think of me, 
That I am a Chiauſe? 

Fac. VVhat's that ? Dap. The Turk was, here 

As one would ſay, Do you think lam a a Tu ; 

Flac. I'll tell the Doctor ſo. h 

Day. Do, good ſweet Captain. 

Fac. W noble Doctor, pray thee let's pre- 

„ Wal | 
This i is the Gentleman, and he is no Chiauſe,. 

"= Captain, K have return'd you all my Aqn- 

wer. 
I wquld do much, Sir, for your Love — But this 
1 neither may, nor can. Fac. Tut, do not ſay ſo. 
You deal now with a noble Fellow, Doctor, 
One that will thank vou richly, and h' is no chi- 
f aAuſe: | 25 | 
Let that, Sir, move SOL - 

Sub. Pray you, forbear Fag. He has. +. - 
Four Angels here—-Sub. You. do me wrong, good 

Sir. 

Fac. Doctor, wherein? To tempt vou with 

theſe Spirits? 

Sub. hg N my Art, and Love, Sir, to' my 
Peril. | 
Fore Heav'n, I ſcarce. can think you are my Friend, 7 
That ſo would draw me to apparent danger. 

Fac. I draw you? A Horſe draw you, and a 


Halter, REL 1 | 
As a 
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Von, and your Flies dose Ray, Son 


Cann, © 
Fae, That know no difference of Men. 
Sub. Good VVords, Sir. 
Fac. Good Deeds, Sir, Doctor Dogs-meat. 
'Slight, I bring {1 Os 


No cheating Clim o the Clou ghs, or Claribels, 


That look as big as Flve-and- 45 and Fluſh, 
And ſpit out Secrets like hot 

an 

Fac. Nor any melancholick Under-ſcribe, 
Shall tell the Vicar; but a ſpecial Genteel, 
That is the Heir to Forty Marks a Year, 
Conſorts with the ſmall Poets of the time, 
Is the ſole Hope of his old Grand-mother, 
That knows the Law, and writes you ſix fair 
Hands, 

Is a fine Clerk, and has his cyph' ring perfect, 
VVill take his Oath o' the Greek Xenophon, 

If need be, in his Pocket; and can Court 


His Miſtris out of Ovid. Dap. Nay, dear Captain. 


dries? Did you not tell me fo? Day. Yes, but rd 
a? you 5 
Uſe Maſter Doctor with ſome more reſpect. 
Fac. Hang him, proud Stag, with his broad Vel- 
vet Head, 
But for your ſake, Pld choak, ere I would change 
An Article of Breath with ſuch a Puckfoiſt—_ 
Come, let's be gone. Sub. Pray you le? me ſpeak 
with you. 
- Daz. His Worſhip calls you, captain. Fac. 1 
dam forry 
I ere imbark d my ſelf in ſuch a Buſineſs, 
Dap. Nay, good Sir, he did call you. 
Fac. Will he take then? 
Sub. Firſt, hear mem 
Fac. Not a — "leſs you take. . 
8 Sub. Pray 


uſtard Pap. Cap- 


” a 
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Sub. pray ye, r | 
Fac. Upon no Terms, but an | Aſunpſt. 5 
Sub. Your Humour muſt be Law. [He takes 
Fac. Why now, Sir, talk. Money. 
Now I dare hear you with mine Honour. 9 
So may this Gentleman too. 
Sub. Why, Sir — Fac. No whiſpering. 
Sub. - "gk Heav'n, you do not apprehend the 
LOW... 
You do your ſelf, in this, Fac, Whereia? For 
_ what? - 
Sub. Marry, to be ſo importunate for one, 1 
That, when he has it, will undo you all: 
He'll win up all the Mon; 7 i' the Town, 
Fac. How | _ 
Sub. Ves, and blow up Gameſter after Gameſter, 
As they do Crackers in a Puppet-play, 
If I do. give him a Familiar, 
Give you him all you play for; never ſet him: 
For 3 will have it. Fac. You are miſtaken, Do- 
Of : 75 
Why, he does ask one but for Cups and Horſes, 
- A rifling Hy; none o' your great Familiars. . \ 
Dap. Yes, Captain, I would have it for all Games: 
Sub. 1 told you ſo. Fac. slight, that's a new 
Buſineſs! 
I underſtood you, a tame Bird, to fly. - 
Twice in a Term, or ſo, on Priday Nichts, 
When you had left the Office, for a Nag 
Of forty or fifty Shillings. Day. I, tis true, Sir; 5 
But I do think now I ſhall leave the Law, 
And therefore. Fac. Why, this wars quits 
_,. -the Caſe}: 
Do? FOR think that I dare move him ? 
Dap. If you urs Sir; 1 
All's one to him „ dee. Fas. What! for that | 


Mony 2 
©} 1 can; | 
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I cannot with my Conſcience : Nor ſhould you 
Make the Requeſt, methinks. Dap. No, —_ i 
mean 
To add Conſideration. Fac. Why then, Sir, 

VH try. Say that it were for all Games, Dodtor? 
Sub. 1 ſay then, not a Mouth ſhall eat for him 
At any Ordinary, but o' the Score,” | 
That is a Gaming * conceive me. Fac, Tn»: 

deed! 
Sub. He'll draw you all the Treaſure of -the 
„ --. 
If it be ſet him. Fac. Speak you this foes Art? 
Sub. I, Sir, and Reaſon too, the Ground of Art. 
H' is o' the only beſt Complexion, 
The Queen of Fairy Loves. Fac. What ! is he! 
Sub. Peace. 
He'll qver-hear you. Sir, mould ne but ſee him 
Fac. What? Sub. Do not you tell him. 
Fac, Will he win at Oards too? 
Sub. The Spirits of dead Holland, living Iſaac, 
Voou'ld ſwear, were in him; ſuch a vigorous Luck 
As cannot be reſiſted, Slight, he'll put 
Six o your Gallants to a Cloak, e 
Fac. A ſtrange Succeſs, that ſome | Man ſhall be 
Born to 
Sub. He hears you, s 
Dap. Sir, Il] not be Ingrateful. 
Fac. Faith, I have Confidence in bis good Na- 
are: 
You hear, he ſays he will not be Ingrateful. 
W Why, as you pleaſe my: Venture follows 


yours. 
Fac. Troth, do it, Dogor; 3 think him truſty 
and make him. 
He may make us both happy in an Hour; 8 
9 ſome five thouſand 22 und, and end us two 
0 it. 


The D 4. Be- 


* Epiccene: Or, the Silent VVoman. 363 ” 


. Believe it, and 1 will, sir Fee. And you 
ally Sir. | 


You have heard all? DO, 
Dap. No, what way't ? * b 


as Nothing * T Face takes him afide. 
p. A little, Sir: Fac, Well, a rare Star 
Reightd at your Birth. 


Dap. At mine, Sir? No. Fac. The Doge. 
Swears that you are 


Sub. Nay, Captain, you'll tell all now. 

Fac. Allied to the Queen of Fairy. 

Dap. Who? that lam? 
nde it, no ſuch matter Fac. Ves, and that 
* were Born with a Cawl o' your Head. 

Who ſays ſo ? Fac. Come, 

You 1 it well enough, tho you 'diſſemble =”: 

h Oo — 1 do der ; For are miſtaken. Fac. 
ow 
Swear by your fac? and in a thing fo known 
Unto the Doctor? How ſhall we, Sir, truſt you 
I' the other matter? Can we ever think, 
When you have won five or ſix thouſand Found, 
You'll ere. us Shares in't, by this rate? Dap- By 
| Jove, ir, 
Vu vin ten thouſand Pound, and ſend you half, 
I-fac's no Oath. Sub. No, no, he did but jeſt. 

Fac. Go to, Go thank the Doctor. He 3 your 
5 Friend, | 

To take it id. Dap. l thank his Worſhip: Fac. So: 

—ů 3 Dap . Muſt 17 Fac. Muſt you ? : 

,, 
„ is Thanks? Will you be trivial? oz , 
WR muſt he come for his Familiar : - ns 
Shall I not ha it with me? Sul. a 


ir! 


There 2 a World of Ceremonies pas, 


» 
— 


Lon 


—— — qj—— 


* 


Beſides, the Queen of Fairy does not riſe 


Sub. And ſhe mult bleſs it, Fac. Did you never 


Her Royal Grace yet? Dap. Whom ? your Aunt 

of Parry? © C 
Sh. Not ſince ſhe kiſt him in the Cradle, Cap- 
tain; VVV . 


I can reſolve you that, Fac. Well, ſee her Grace, 
Whatere it coſt you, for a thing that I know, 

It will be ſomewhat hard to compaſs ; but 
However, ſee her. You are made, believe it, 

If you can ſee her. Her Grace is a lone Woman, 
And very rich; and if ſhe take a Phant'ſie, 

She will do ſtrange things. See her, at any hand. 
lid, ſhe may hap to leave you all ſhe has 


It is the Doctor's fear, Dap. How wilb't be done 


then? %%% — 
Fac. Let me alone, take you no thought. Do 
But ſay to me, Captain, I'll ſee her Grace. 


Dap. Captain, VII ſee her Grace. Fac. Enough. 


_ _ Sub. Who's there? [One knooks without. 
Anon. (Conduct him forth by the back way.) 
Sir, againſt one a Clock prepare your ſelf ; 

Till when you muſt be taſting ; only take 
Three drops of Vinegar in at your Noſe, = 


_. Two at your Mouth, and one at either Ear: 


Then bath your Fingers ends, and waſh your Eyes, 

To ſharpen your Five Senſes, and cry Hum 

Thrice, and then Bux as often; and then come. 
Fac. Can you remember this? Dap. I warrant 


% SHER gage BAS 
Fus. Well then, away: ?Tis but your beſtow- 


Some Twenty Nobles *mong her Graces Servants; 
sf 1 And 


i The eee 
Von muſt be bath'd and famigated firſts 


'L 2 — 


3 . * — 


And 11 50 on a . Shirt: You do not = 
What grace her Grace may do in clean Lianen. 


A c T 95 Scene III. 


| Sabel, Drogger, Faces 


{mow - 
Troth I can do you no good till after-noon. yy 


What is your: Name, ſay you? Abel prag. 7 
Dru. Yes, Sir. : 


Sub. e eee. of Tabacco? Dru. Yes, Sir. Sub: : 
Free of the Grocers 4 Dru I, ant pleaſe you. 
Your Buſineſs, Abel : Dru. This, an't pleaſe your | 
Worſhip ; | 


Jam a young Beginner, ad am building 


Cone: in: i: (Good Wives, I pray you forbear: me 1 


Of a new Shop, an't like your- Worſhip, juſt 


At corner of a Street: (Here's the Plot — {A 
And I would know by Art, Sir, of your Worſhip, 
Which way I ſhould make my Door, by Necromanty, 


And where my Shelves ; and which ſhould be or 


Boxes, 


And which for Pots. 1 would be glad to thrive, 


And 1 was wild to your Worktip by a | Gentle- 7 
man, 


One Captain face, that fays you know Mens Pla- 


nets, 


And their go od Angeli, and their bad. Sab. 1 * * 
If I do ſee em Fic. What ! my honeſt Abi? 


Thou art well met here. Dru. 1 roth, Sir, 1 was 


ſpeaking, | 
"_ — 'Worlkipes come here, of) your ug WY 
I pray 


1 Epicœne: Or, the Silent Woman. 
1 pray you 3 for me to Maſter Doctor. 


. ag. He ſhall do any rs. Doctor, do you 
ear? 
This is my Friend, Abel, an honeſt Bellow ; : 
He lets me have ood Tabacto; and he does not 
Sophiſticate it with Sack-lees or Oil; 
Nor waſhes it in Muſcadel and Grains, 
Nor buries it in Grayel, under round, 
7 _ pp'd vp. in greaſic Leather, or piſs'd Cloiits 
But Keeps it in fine Lilly-pots, that open'd, 
Smell like Conſerve of Roſes, or French Beans: 
He has his Maple Block, his Silver Tongs, 
1223 Pipes, and Fire of juni mo . 
A neat, ſpruce, honeſt Fellow, a noGoldfmith; 


oO . is a fortunate Fellow, that am ſure 


£5 , Sit, ha you fotind it! 2 Lo thee; 


Sub. And in right way to'ward Riches — 
Far. Sir; Sub. This Summer _ e 
He will be of the Clothing of his Company, 
And 3 Spring call d to che Scarlet; pend what 


Fur. What, and ſo little Beard? sib. Sir, you 


muſt think, 

He thay have a Receit to abs Hair tome: 

But hell be wiſe, preſerve his Youth, and fine fort; 

His Fortune looks for lim another way. 

| "ITE jars Doctor, how eanſt thou know this ſo 

lam amusd at that / Sab. Ey a 0b, Captain, 
In e ee which 1 do work by; 


A certain Star i“ the Forehead, Which's u ſee note 


Your Cheſtnut, or your cm man hi rd Face. 
Do's never fail: an 8 long Ear doth promiſe, 
I kent, * * f e too, i in his Teeth, 


9 
- 


Fic. Which 
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Fc. Which Finger s that? Sub. His little Fin- 0 


ger. Look. 
Yo! were Born upon a Wedaeſtay . 
Dru. Les indeed, Sir. . 
sub. The Thumb, in Chiromanty, we give 1 enus 3 
The Fore-finger, to Joue; the midſt, to Saturn; 
The Ring, to Sol; the leaſt, to Mercury: 5 
Who was the Lord, Sir, of his Horoſcope, 
His Houſe of Life being Libra; which fore-ſhew'd, 
He ſhould be a Merchant, and ſhould Trade with 
Ballance. 
Fac. Why, this is ſtrange! Ist not, honeſt Nab # 1 
Sub. There is a Ship now, coming from Ormus, | 
That ſhall yield him, ſuch. a Commodity 
Of Drug This is the Weſt, and this the South? 


Dru. Les, Sir. Sub. And thoſe are your two 
ſides? 


Dru. I, Sir. ü 5 | 

Sub. Make me your Door, then, South ; your 
Broad-ſide, Weſt : : 

And, on the Eaſt-lide of your Shop, aloft, 

Write Mathlai, Tarmiel, and Baraborat ;, © 

Upon the North-part, Karl, Velel, Thiel. 

They are the Names of thoſe Mercurial Spirits, 

That do fright Flyes from Boxes. Dru. Ves, Sir. 

Sub. And 

Beneath your threſhold, bury me a Load-ſtone 

To draw in Gallants, that wear Spurs: The reſt, 

They'll ſeem to follow. Fac. That's a ſecret, Nab ! 


Sub: And; on your Stall, a Puppet, with a Vice, 
And a Court-fucws to call City-dames. ö 


You vs deal much with Minerals. Dru. Sir, 1 
| ave 
At home, already Sub. L, 1 know, you hare 
Arſnile, 
Vitriol, Sal. tartre, Argaile, Alia, 


N : I knox all. * * Captla; 


— 
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Wil come, in ume, to be a great Diſtiller; EY 
And give a Say (I will not ſa ee . 
But very fair) at the Philoſo b 10 ers Stone. 
Fac. Why, how now, Abel]! 
Good Captain, 


What muſt 1 give? Fac. Nay, Pl not counſel 


the. 
Thou hear'ſt what wealth (he ſays, ſpend what 
thou canſt) 
Tlrart like to come too. Dru. I would gi him a 
Cron. 
Fac. A Crown! and toward ſuch a Fortune ? 
Heart, | 
Thou ſhalt rather. gr him thy Shop · No Gold 
about thee? 
my Yes, I have a Portagues I ha; kept this half 
ear. 


Fac. Out on thee, Nl. "Slight, there was ſuch 
MN Offer —— 
*Shalt keep't no longer, ru gi it him for thee? 
Doctor, Nab prays your W to drink this, 
and Swears | 
He will appear more grateful, as your Skill 


Do's raiſe him in the VVorld. Dru. I would intreat 


OO favour of his VVorſhip. Fac, VVhat i is t, 
: 5 

Dru. But, to look over, Sir, my 8 

And croſs out my ill-days, that I may neither 


Bargain, nor truſt upon chem. Fac. That he ſhall | 


TS Nab. : by 
Leave it, it ſhall bo done, ? ainſt Afternoon. 
| "ns m_ a direction for his Shelves. . Fac. Now, 
| ? 
Art thou well pleayd; Nob? Dru. wa, Sir, 
both your Vorſhips i 
Fac. Away. 5 ? 
Mun now you due preſet of Nature 1 


is this true? thts: 


Row 


Now 4 vou ſee, that ſome-thing's to be IRS Ie 


- Beſide your Beech-coal, and your cor'five Vater 
Your Croſslets, Crucibles, and Cucurbites ? 
You muſt have Stuff, brought home to you, to 


work on? 
And, yet. you think. Tam at no expence, 1 
In ſearching out theſe Veins, then following ems 
Then trying em out. Fore God, my intelligence 
Coſt me more Mony, than my ſhare oft comes too, 


In theſe rare VVorks. Sab. "TOW are e . 5 


How now 3 


ACT. PE kits W. 


Face, Da, Subt le. 


Wi; ſays my dainty Dolkin 4A Dol. Vonder 
Fiſh-wife 
Will not away. And there 8 your Gianteſs, | 


The Bawd of Lambeth. Sub. Heart, | cannot _—_ 


with 'em. 
Dol. Not afore Night, 1 have told dem, in &- 
. 
Thorough the Trunk, like one of your Pamiliars;.' | 
But I have ſpied Sir Epicure Mammon — Sub. VVhere? 
Dol. Coming along, at far end of the Lane, 
Slow of his Feet, but earneſt of his Tongue, 
To ONE? with him. sub. Face, go you, and 
t. 50 ; 


Dol, you muſt preſently make ready, too 


Bol. VVhy, what's the matter 2 Sub. O, 1 did 
look for him 


_ VVith the Suns riſing : "Marvel; he could ſleep EE: ; 


This is the Day I am to perfect for him 


The rice, me our great Work, the Stone: i 


And yie d * made, i io nz of which, 45 


2 
H * 
9 p 


* 
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He has, this Month, talk'd, as he were-poſlefs'd, 
And now he's dealing pieces on't away, 
Me-thinks 1 ſee him entring Ordinaries, 
Diſpenſing for the Pox, and Plaguy Houſes, 
Reaching his Doſe, walking Moore-fields for Lepers, 
And offering Citizens- wives Pomander- bracelets, 
As his preſervative, made of the Elixir; 
Searching the Spittle, to make old Bawds young; 


And the High-ways, for Beggars, to make rich- 


I fee no end of his Labours. He will make 
Nature aſham'd, of her long ſleep: when Art, 
VVho's but a Step-dame, ſhall do more than ſhe, 
In her beſt to love to Mankind, ever could 

If his Dream laſt, he'll turn the Age to Gold. 


Lo $1 ONE ' Fe! 


9 


— 


T 
% „ ee e 


N go. on, Sir. Now, you ſet your Foot on 
7 e | 2 Re 

In novo Orbe; Here's the rich Pero: 
And there within, Sir, are the Golden Mines, 
Great Solomon's Ophir ! He was Sailing to't, 


Three Years, but we have reach'd it in ten Months. | 


This is the Day, wherein, to all my Friends, 
I will pronounce the happy VVord, Be Rich. 
This Day you ſhall be fpettariſimi. 
You ſhall no more deal with the hollow Dye, 


Or the frail Card. No more be at Charge of 
The Livery-punk, for the young Heir, that muſt 


Seal, at all Hours, in his Shirt. No more, 
I he deny, ba' him beaten tot, as he is 
De 255 


iS a Wa YL 


The Pons | 3 p t 


hat brings Him the Commodity. No mne 
Shall thirſt of Sattin, or the Covetous hunger 

Of velvet Entrails, for a rude-ſpun Cloke, 

To be diſplaid at Madam Augufta's, make 

The Sons of Sword, and Hazzard fall — 

The Golden Calf, and on their Knees, whole | 
Nights, 

Commit Idolatry with Wine, and Trumpet: 

Or go a feaſting, after Drum and Enſign. = 

No more of this, You ſhall ſtart up young Ficts 


oil, 

And have your Punques, and Pu e my . 

And unto thee, I ſpeak it firſt, 

Be Rich, © 

Whete is my Subtle, there? Within > 

Within hoaugh !. _ | 

He'll come to you, by and by: 
Mam. That's his Fire-drake, | 

His Lungs, his Zephy#w, he that puffs his Coats; 

Till be firk Nature up, in her own Center. 

You ate not faithful, Sir, This Night, PII change 

All, that is Metal, in thy Houſe, to Gold. 

And z early in the Morning, will I ſend | 

To all the Plumbers, and the Pewterers 

And Buy their Tin, and Lead up: and to Seb: 7 

For all the Copper: Sur: What, and turn that too? 
Mam. Yes, and Tl purchaſe Devonſtire, and corn- 


wall, 
And make them perfect Indies ! You admire nom? 
Sur. No faith: Mam. But whe you ſee An cls 
fects of the great Medicine ! 
Of which one part projected on a hundred | 1 
Of Mercury, or Venus, or the Moon, 
Shall turn x to as many of the Sun; 
Nay, to a thouſand; fo ee, ET 
You will believe me. Sur. Yes, when! ber will 
Bru if my * do eozen me fo (and! 
B b 2 Giving 


Sir, | 


Giving em no occaſion) ſure Pll hnaarne 
A 1 piſs 'em out, next Day. Mam. Ha! ä 
Do you think, I Fable with vou? I aſfure you, 
He that has once the Flower of the Sun, | 
The perfect Ruby, which we call Elixir, 
Not only can do that, but by it's Vertue, _ 
Can confer Honour, Love, Reſpeck, long Life, 
Give Safety, Valour, yea, and Victory, 
To whom he will. In eight and twenty Days, 
PII make an old Man, of Fourſcore, a Child, 
Sur. No doubt, he's that already. Mam. Nay, 
1 mean, %%%%%ͤͥ ] s ͥ 
Reſtore his Years, renew him, like an Eagle, 
To the fifth Age; make him get Sons and Daughs 
ters, 5 
Young Giants; as our Philoſophers have done 
(The antient Patriarchs afore the Flood) 
But taking, once a Week, on a Knives Point, 
The quantity of a Grain of Muſtard of it: 
Become ſtout Marſes, and beget young Cupids, 
Sur. The decay'd Veſtals of Pickt-batch would 
thank you, e e a 
That keep the Fire a-live, there. Mam. Tis the 
eres: . 
Of Nature, naturiz'd gainſt all Infections, 
Cures all Diſeaſes, coming of all Cauſes; | 
A Month's Grief in a Day ; a Years in twelve : 
And, of what Age ſoever, in a Mont. 
Paſt all the Doſes of your drugging Doctors. 
Il undertake, withal, to fright the Plague 
Out 8 Kingdom, in three Months. Sur. And 


1 N * 2 \ = —_— p 9 


. . ˙ ˙¾Wð¾[⅛ f F ocr =o antenna 


Be bound, the Players ſhall Sing your Praiſes, then, 
Without their Poets. Mam. Sir, I'll do't. Mean 
| EL moon oo erties 
III give away ſo much unto my Man, . 1 
RE 775 ee bal 
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Shall ſerve th' whole City, with preſervative, 
Weekly; each Houſe his Doſe, and at the rate — 
Sur. As he that built the Water-work, do's with 
Water? 
Mam. You are incredulons.. Sur, Faith have a 
a Humour, | 
I would not willingly be eulPd. Your Stone 
Cannot tranſmute me. Mam. Pertinax Surly, 
Will you believe Antiquity ? ? Records ? 
I'll new you a Book, where Moſes, and his Siſter; 
And Solomon have written of the Art; 
I, and a Treatiſe penn'd by Adam. Sur. How ! _ 
Mam, O the Philoſophers Stone, and in high Dutch. 
Sur. Did Adam write, Sir, i in 8 Dutch? Mam. 
He did: 
Which proves it was the Primitive Tongue. ö Sur. 
What Paper? | 
Mam, On Cedar Board, - Sur. 0 that, indeed 
(they ſay) | 
Will aft *zainſt Worms. Man, 'Tis like your 
PT 
Gainſt Cob- webs. I have a piece of Faſons 8 Flocce, | 
£2009 : 
Which was no other. than 2 Book of Alchemy, 
Writ in large Sheep-skin, a good fat Kam-velam: 
Such was Pythagoras's Thigh, Pandora's Tub; 
And, all that Fable of Medeas Charms, 
The manner of our Work: The Bulls, our Furs 
„ NdCG,-* 
Still breathing Fire ; our Argent-vive,the Dragon? : 
The Dragons Teeth, Mercury Sublimate, 
en. keeps the whiteneſs,” hardneſs, and -the 
| itin | 
And — 4 gather d into Faſo s Helm, . 
(The Alembick) and then ſow'd in Mers his Fi gd 
And thence ſublim'd ſo often, till they are fix 


Both this th' a”: Har, Cadmuſ Story, 
: D 


Food' 5 
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W e . vi ann 


Jove's Shower, the Boon of Midas, Argus Eyes, 
Boccace his Demogorgon, thouſands more, 
All abſtra& Riddles of our Stone. How now? 


15 CT II. Scene I. 


Mammon, Face, Surly. 


Dor we ſucceed ? Is our Day come? and hald's it 3 


Fac. The Evening will ſet red upon you, Sir; 
You have colour for it, Crimſon : the red Ferment 


Has done his Office, Three Hours hence, prepare 


7 opens 
= ſee Frojection. Mam. pertinax, my Surly, 
155 in, I ay to thee, aloud, Be Rich. 
is Day, thqu ſhalt have Ingots: and, to Morrow, 
Give Lords th' affront. Is it, my Fepbyrus, right? 


Bluſhes the Bolta- head? Fac. Like a Wengh with 


Child, Sir, | 
That were, but now, diſcover'd to her Maſter, | 

Mam. Excellent witty us ! My only Care is, 
Where to get Stuff enough now, to Project on, 
This Town will not half erve me. Fas. No, Sir! 


Buy 
The covering off o- Churches, Mam. That's true; 
Fac. Ves. | | | 
Let/em ſtand bare, as do their Auditory. | N 
Or . M's new, with e Mum. No, good 
, aten? 


Thatch will lye light u the Rafters, Lungs 


Twngs, 1 will manumit thee, from the Furnace ; 3 
will reſtore thee thy Complexion, Puffe, 
Loſt in the Embers; and repair this Brain, 


Hurt wi? the Fume, o the Metals. Fac. 1 have 
blown, Sir, 


ak * workip thrown by mgoy a chen 


And rowt as dry! in E and Roſy. , 


T "my 
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When mas not Beech ; 5 weighs thoſe 1 put in; 
ju 

To' keep. your heat Rin even; ; Theſe Bleard-eyes 


Have wak'd, to read your ſeveral. Colours, Sir, 
Of the pale Citron, the green Lyon, the Crow, 


The Peagocks Tail, the plumes Swan, Mam. b 


laſtly, 
Thou haſt deſeryed the Flower, the Sanguis Agni 2: 
Fac, Yes, Sir. Mam. Where $ Maſter ?. Fac: ACS 
Prayers, Sir, he, | 


: Good Man, he's doing his Devotiing: 


For the Succeſs, Mam. Lung, I will ſt A Peeing. 

To all thy Labours ; Thou Fat be the Maſter. 

Of my Seraglia. Fac. Good, Sir. Mam. But do 
you hear} _.. 

I'll geld you, Lungs... Fac. Yes, Sir. Mam. For * 
do mean 

To have a Liſt of Wives and Concubines, 5 

Equal with Solomon, who had the Stone 

Alike with me: and I will make me a W 

With the Elixir, that ſhall be as tough _ 5 

As Hercules, to encounter Fifty a Night. | 


Th'art ſure thou ſaw'ſt it W Fac. Both $6 


and Spirit, S 
a will have all my Beds, blown up; not 
ue: 


Down js too bard. And then, mine oval Rom 
Fill'd with ſuch Pictures as Tibiring took 14 5 


From Elephants, and dull Aretine 


But coldly imitated, Then, my Glaſſes 


Cut in more ſuhtil Angles, to diſperſe,. 


And multiply the Figures, as I walk 


Naked between my Succaba. My Miſts 5 
I'll have of Perfume, vapor d "ha t the Room 
To loſe our ſelves in; and my Baths, like Pits y 
To fall into: from whence we will come root 
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(Is it arriv'd at Ruby ?) Where l ſpy 

A wealthy Citizen, or rich Lawyer, 

Have a ſublim'd pure Wife, unto that Fellow 

ll ſend a thouſand Pound, to be my Cuckold. 
Fac. And I ſhall carry it? Mam. No. I'll ha' 

,, 4 Ki 


But Fathers and Mothers. They will do it bt, 


Beſt of all others, And my Flatterers | 
Shall be the pure, and graveſt of Divines, 
That I can get for Money. My meet Fools, 
Eloquent Burgeſſes, and then my Poets 
The ſame that writ ſo ſubtily of the Fart. 
Whom l will entertain ſtill for that Subject. 
The few that would give out themſelves, to be 
Court and Town-ſtallions, and, each- where, belye 


Ladies, who are known moſt Innocent, for them; 


[Thoſe will I beg, to make me Eunuchs of: 
And they ſhall fan me with Ten Eſtrich Tails | 
A piece, made in a Plume, to gather Wind. 
We will be brave, Puffe, now we ha' the Med'cine. 
My Meat ſhall all come in Indian Shells, 

- Diſhes of Agat ſet in Gold, and ſtudded 
With Emeralds, Saphirs, Hyacinths, and Rubies. 


The Tongues of Carps, Dormiſe, and Camels 


Boil'd i“ the Spirit of Sol, and diſſolv'd Pearl, 

. (Apicius Diet, gainſt the Epilepſis ? 
And 3 will eat theſe Broaths with Spoons of Am- 

Headed with Diamant, and Carbuncle. 


My Foot-Boy ſhall eat Pheaſants, calver'd Salmons, 


Knots, Godwits, Lamprey's : I « for will have 
The Beards of Barbels ſerv'd, in ſtead of Sallads; 
Did Muſhromes; and the ſwelling unctuous Paps 
Of a fat pregnant Sow, newly cut off., 
Dreſt with an exquiſite, and poynant Sauce; 
For which, Tin ſay uato my Cook, There's Gold, 


Go 


1 


Go forth, and be a Knight. Fac. Sir, III 80 lookx 
A little, how it'heightens. Mam. Do. My Shirts 
II have of Taffata- ſar ſnet, ſoft, and light 
As Cob- webs; and for all my other Rayment, 
It hall be ſuch as might provoke the Perſian, 
Were he to teach the World Riot anew. 
My Gloves of Fifhes, and Bird-skins, perfumd 
With Gums of Paradiſe, and Eaſtern Air 
Sur. e do? you think to have the Stone, with 
this | 
Mam. No, I do think t have all this, with the . 
Stone. 
Sur. Why, 1 have nears, he nul be bomo frag 
A Pious, Holy, and Religious Man, 
One free from mortal Sin, a very Virgin. 
Mam, That makes it, Sir, he is fo, But l Buy it. 
My venture brings it me. He, honeſt Wretch, 
A notable, ſuperſtitious, good Soul, 
Has worn his Knees bare, and his Slippers bald, 


Ihe Ucbeniſt) . win 


With Prayer and Faſting for it : and, Sir, let him : | 


Do it alone, for me, ſtill. Here he comes, 
Not a . Word, afore him ö 'Tis leet 


A cr K. See III. 


5 3 Subtle; Surly, Fact. 5 


Goo Morrow, Father. Sub. Gentle Son, hes 
Morrow, 


And to gs Friend there. What i is he, is with 
vou 
Ilan. An Heritick, that 1 did bring along; 
In hope, Sir, to convert him. Sub. Son, 1 doubt 
Vo are covetous, that thus you meet your time 
the juſt Point: 8 your Day, at Morning: 
This Es ſomething, worthy of a fear 9 or 
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Of importune, and carnal Appetite. 
Take heed, do you not cauſe the Bleſſing to leave 


with your ungovern'd haſte. I ſhould be ſorry 

To ſee my Labonrg, now e en at perfection, 

Got by long watching, and large patience, 

Not proſper, where my Love and Zeal hath plac'd 
em. | e | 


Which (Heaven I call to witneſs, with your ſelf, 
To whom I have pour'd my Thoughts) in all my 


1, Ends, AS 
= Have jook d no way, but unto publick Good, 
" To pions Uſes, and dear Charity, 


Now grown a Prodigy with Men. Wherein. 
If you, my Son, ſhould now prevaricate, 
And, to your own particular Luſts, employ 
So Great and Catholick a Blifs, be fare, _ 
A Curſe will follow, yea, and overtake 
Thor Op and moſt ſecret way. Mam. I know, 
You ſhall not need to fear me. I but come, 
To ha' you confute this Gentleman. Sur. Who is, 
Indeed, Sir, ſomewhat cauſtive of belief 
Toward your Stone: would not be gull'd. Sub. 
All that I can convince him in, is this, 
The work is done: Bright Sol is in his Robe. 
We have a Med cine of the triple Soul, 
The glorified Spirit. Thanks be to Heaven, 
And make us worthy of it. UI EN Sri. 

' Fac. Anon, Sir. Sub. Look well to the Regiſter, 
And let your heat ſtill leſſen by degrees, 
To the Madels, Fav. Vel, Sir: sub. Did you look 

07 _ Bolts-hoad yet? Far. VV hich, on P. Sir? 


| „I. . %%» TTT 2 
 VVhaes the Complexion ? Fu: VVhitiſt: sub. 
EP | : | 40 


* 5 . 
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To draw his volatile ſubſtance, and his ma, „ 
And let the VVater in Glaſs E. be feltred, 

And put into the Gripes Egg · Lute him well; 
And leave him clos d in Balneo. Fac. I will, Sir; : 5 

Sur. VVhat a brave ne eres 1s? next to | 

 Canting? 

Sub. I' have another work, you never 1 Son, 
That three Days fince paſt the Phileſopher's Whed, 
In the lent heat of Athanor; and's become | 
Sulphur o' Nature, Mam. But tis for me 2 Sub. 
VVhat need you? 


_ You I enough, in that is perfect. Mam, o, | 
1 ut —— 


Sub. ws this is covetilſe ! Mem. No, aus . 


you, * 
I ſhall employ. it all in pious uſes, | 
Founding of Colledgas and > os APR Schools, 
Marrying young Virgins, building-Hoſpitals, _ 
And now, and then, a Church: Sub. How now ? 
Fac. Sir, pleaſe you, 
Shall I not change the feltre ? Seb. Marry, yes. 
And bring me the Complexion of Gla/s Vl. 
Mam. Ha you another? Sub. Yes, oy were el 
aſſurꝰd 
Your piety were firm, we would not want : 
The means to-glorifie it. But I hope the beſt : 
I mean to tin C. in Sand. hoat, to Morrow, 2] 
And give him Imbibit ion. Mam. Of white Oyl ? | 
Sub. No, Sir, of red, F. is come over _ _— 
„ oo ; 
I thank my Maker, in 8. Aaries Bath, 
And ſhews Lao Virginie: Bleſſed be Heaven, 
1 ſent you of his feces there calcin d. 
Out of that Galx, 1 ha won the gale 0 


Mam. By powring on your rect * 2 
Sub. Yes, = reverberating in Achanor. 


| How! now ? 5 1. ie? Fab. The ground 
lack, Sir, 3 
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| Mam. That's your Crowes head ? 
Sur. Your Cocks-comb's, is't not? 


Sub. No, *tis not perfect, would it were the Crow: 
That work wants ſomething, Sur. (O, look d for 


„ 

The Hay is a pitching. Sub Are you ſure, you 
loos dem 

P their own menſtrue Fac. Yes, Sir, and then 

4 dee , "I 1 4 ji | 

An tem in a Bolts. head, ni to digeſtion, 
l as you bade me, 8 * I ſet : 

The Liquor of Mars to Circulation, os 


In the ſame heat. Sub. The proceſs, then, was 


„ right. by is 
Fac. Yes, by the token, Sir, the Retort brake, 
And what was ſav'd, was put into the Pelicane, 
And Sign'd with Hermes Seal. Sub. I think *twas ſo, 
We __ have a new Amalgama. (Sar; O, this 
5 erret : 
Is rank as any Plle-cat.) Sub. But I care not. 
Let him een dye; we have enough beſide, 
In Embrion. H. ha 5 ”=_ white ſhirt on? Fac. Yes, 
925 Sir, | 
He's ripe for 5nceration : He ſtands warm, 
In his Aſ- fire. I would not, you ſhould let 
Any dye now, if I might counſel, Sir, TT 
For lucks ſake to the reſt. It is not good. 
"Mam, He ſays right. gur: I, are you bolted 3 2 
. _ + Fac. Nay, I know't, Sir, 
7 have ſeen th' ill Fortune, What is ſome three 
Ounces - 


| | Of freſh materials # Mam. we no more? Fac. No 


more, Sir, 

Of Gold, t Amalgame, with ſome ſix of 9 711 
Mam. Away, here's Mony. What will ſerve 

Fac, Ask him, Sir. 


en may ai him Ten: 


er, How much? Sub. Give him Nine pound: 2 
. Sur. « Yes, 


a.» & AO ;. Y 
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Sur. Nes, Twenty, and be Cozen d, do. Mam. "= 
There *tis. 


Fub. This needs not. But that you will have i tſo, Lg 


Jo ſee concluſions of all. For two _ 

Of our inferiour Works, are at fixation. 
A third I is in aſcenſion; -Go your ways. 

Ha! you ſet the Oil of Luna in Kemia ? 


ts ok And the Philoſophers Vines 
gars a Fac. L 


sur. We ſhall have a Sallad NT On When T EATS 
you make Projection? 


sub. Son, be not haſty, I exalt our Aideine, 
By hanging him in Balneo vaporoſo, 
And giving him ſolution; then congeal him; 
For look, how oft I iterate the Work, 
So many times I add unto his Vertue. 
As, if at firſt one Ounce convert a hundred, 
After his ſecond looſe, he'll turn a thouſand ; 
His third ſolution, ten; his fourth, a tin 
After his fifth, a thouſand thouſald Ounces - 
Of any imperfect Metal, into pure 15 
Silver or Gold, in all Examinations, 3 Fs 4 ep 
As good as any 7 of the natural Mine. 
Getyou your Stuff here againſt Afternoon; 
Your Braſs, your Pewter, and your Andirons. : 
Mam. Not thoſe of iron d. | 
Sub. Yes, you may bring them too. 5 
Well i all Metals. Sur. I believe you in 
that. 


Mam. Then I may ſend my Spits? 
Sub. Yes, and your Racks. 


8. Aud Dripping-pans, and ROPE and 
Hooks? 


Shall WN not? Sub. if he pleaſe. Sur, To be an 
8. | 


Sub. How, Sir! 3 ol 
_ This Grating you 1 Loans « wil: a 
i 0 
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1 told you, be had no Faith. Sur. And a little 
Hope, Sir; _ 

But much leſs Charity, mould T gull my elf. | 

Sub. _ what have you obſery'd, Sir, in our 


Art 
Seems ſo impoſſible 2 Sur. But your whole Work, 
no more: 
That you ſhould hatch Gold in a Furnace, Sir, ks, 
As they do Eggs in 2 pt ! Sub, Sir, do yon 
Believe that Eggs are hatch'd fo? Suri If I ſhould ? 
Sub. Why, I think that the greater Miracle. 
No Egg but differs from a Chicken more 
Than Metals i in themſelves: Sur: That cannot be. 
The Eggs ordain'd by Nature to that end, 
And is a Chicken in potentia. : 
Sub, The ſame we ſay of Lead, and other Mes 


tals, 
Which would be Gold, if they had time; Mam. 
And that 
Our Art doth further. Sub. 1, for atwere abſurd 
To think that Nature in the Earth bred Gold 
Perfect i' the inſtant: Something went before. _ 
Fes _ be remote Matter. Sur. Ih what is 
that oe 
Sub. Marry, we fa — Mem. 1 now it heats + 
| ſtand Father, L 
Pound him to I Duſt—<5ub, It is, of the one ne part, 
A humid Exhalation, which we call 9 
Materia liquidg, or the unftuqus Vater; 
On the other part, a certain crafs and FO 
Portion of Earth; both which, concor „ 
Do make the Elementary Matter of Gol 
Which is not yet propria materia, 
But commune to all Metals, and all Stones”. 
For, where it is forſaken of that moiſture, ' 
And hath more drineſs, it becomes a * 
Vir it retains more of the humid fatne 0 


it turns to Sulphur, or to Quickſilver, | 
Who are the Parents of all other Metals, 
Nor can this remote Matter ſuddenly 
Progreſs ſo from extreme unto extreme, 
As to grow Gold, and leap o're all the Means. 
Nature doth firſt beget th imperfect, then 
Proceeds ſhe to the perfect. Of that aiery _ 
And oily Water, Mercury is engendred z + 
Sulphur o' the fat and earthly part; the one 
(Which is the laſt) ſupplying the place of Male, 
The other of Female, in all Metals  ' © 
Some do belieye Hermaphrodzity, © 
That both do ad and ſuffer. But theſe two 
Make the reſt ductile, malleable; extenſive 
And even in Gold they are; for we do find 
Seeds of them, by our Fire, and Gold in them ; 


o 


And can produce the ſpecies of each Metal 
More perfect thence, than Nature doth in Earth. 
Beſide, who doth not ſee, in daily practice, 
Art can beget Bees, Hornets, Beetles, Waſps, _ 
Out of the Carcaſſes and Dung of Creatures; 
Vea, Scorpions of an Herb, being rightly plac'd? 
And theſe are living Creatures, far more perfect 
And excellent than Metals. Mam: Well faid, Father ! 
Nay, if he take you in band, Sir, with an Argument, 
He'll bray you in a Mortar: Fur. Pray you, Sir, ſtay. 
Rather than I'll be bray'd, Sir, I'll believe 
That Alchemy is a pretty kind of Game, 
Somewhat like Tricks o'the Cards, to cheat a Man 
With charming. Sub. Sir?  _ 
Sur. What elſe are all your Terms, * 
Whereon no one of your Writers *grees with other? 
Of your Elixir, your Lac virginis, © 
Your Stone, your Med tine, and your Chryſoſperme, 
our Sal, your Sulphur, and your Mercury, | 
- Your Oil of Height, your Tree of Life, your Blood, 
Your Marcheſite, your Tutie, your Magneſia, By 
. . ; ; our 


Wm 
e Fa - = — _— l ws "I 1 


And Worlds of other ſtrange 1 re i 


Vour 7. ade, yourcrom, your Drago and your Pant har, 


Your Sun, your Moon, your Firmament, your Adrop, 
Your Lato, Azoch, Zernich, Chibrit, Heautarit, 
And then your Red Man, and your White Woman, 


With all your Brorhs, your Menſtrues, and Materials, 
Of Piſ. and 7 els, Womens Terms, Mans Blood, 
, burnt Clouts, Chalk, Meras, and Clay, 


Hair th Head 
Pomder of Bones, Scalings of Iron, Glaſs, © 


Would burſt a Man to name? Sub. 
Intending but one thing; which Art our Writers 
Us'd to obſcure their Art. Mam. Sir, ſo I told him, 


' Becauſe the ſimple Idiot ſhould not learn it, 


And make it vulgar. Sub. Was not all theKmwledge 
Of the e/gyptians writ in myſtick Symbols ? 


Speak not the Striptures oft in Parables ? - 
Are not the choiceſt Fables of the Poets, © 


That were the Fountains and firſt Springs of Wiſdom, 


Wrapt in perplexed Allegories ? Mam. I urg'd that, 


And clear'd to him, that Syſiphus was damn'd 

To roll the ceaſleſs Stone, only becauſe 
He would have ours common, Who is this Doll is ſeen. 
God's precious--Whatdoyou mean? Go in good Lady, 


Let me intreat you. Where's this Varlet ? Fac. Sir? 


Sub. You very Knave ! doyou uſe me thus ? 
Wen irt | 


Sub. Go in, and ſee, you Traitor. | Go, | 


Mam. Who is it, Sir? 
Sub. Nothing, Sir: Nothing. 
Mam. What's the matter, good Sir? 

I have not ſeen you thus diſtemper'd ? Who is't ? 


Sub. All Arts have till had, Sir, their Adverſaries; 
But ours the moſt ignorant. What now? [Face returns. 


Fac. "Twas not my Fault, Sir; ſhe would ſpeak 
with you. V 
Sub. Would ſhe, Sir ? Follow m: 
Mam: Stay, Lungs. Fac. I dare not, Siri 


nd all theſe,nan'd, 


565 wo oY Os go 2 De 


Mami 


PP 
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Mam. How! Pray thee ſtay 5 FI 

Fac; She's mad, Sir, and ent hither — „ 

Mam. Stay Man, what is ſhe? Fac. A Lord's Si- 
ſer; Sir, 

(He'll be mad too. Mam. 1 warrant thee.) ns 

Why ſent hither ? EE ER 
Fac. Sir, to be cur'd. Sur. Why Raſcal! _ 
Fac. Loe you. Here, Sir. [Fe gers outs 
Mam. Fore God, a Bradamante, a 9 Piece. 
* 2 © this 1 is a ene PI be burnt | 

elle, a 
Mans O, by this Light, 1 no. Do not wrong bim. b 

- BY 7 

Too ſcrupulous that way. It is his Vice. a7 

No, Wis a rare Phyſician, do him right, 

An excellent Parzcelſian, and has done c 

strange Cures with Mineral Phyſick. He Jeals al 

With Spirits, he. He will not hear „ 

Of Galen, or his tedious Recipe's. | . 

How now, Lungs ! © [Pace again. 
Fac. Softly, Sir, ſpeak ſoftly. 1 meant 
To ha' told your Worſhip all. This muſt not hear. 
Mam. No, he will not be gull'd : let him alone. 
Fac. Yare very right, Sir, ſne is a moſt rare Scholar, 

And is gone mad with ſtudying Braughton's Works, 

If you but name a Word touching the Hebrew, 

She falls into her Fit, and will di courſe | 1 

So learnedly of Genealogies, Bil 

As you would run mad too, to hear her, Ste: 5 
Mam. How might one do t' have Conference 8 

with her, Lungs? 
Fac. O,divers have run mad upon the conference. 
do. not know, Sir: lam ſent in haſte, 

To fetch a Viol. Sur. Be not gull'd, Sir Manmon: : 
Mam. Wherein? Pray ye, be patient. 1 
Sur. Yes, as you are, „ 
And truſt confederate Knaves, and Bawds; and 

: MY ” OE Mans 
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Mam. Nou are too foul, believe it. Come here, Vlen, 
One word. Fac. I dare not, in good faith. 
Mam. Stay, Kna v. „ 
Fac. H' is extream angry that you ſaw her, Sir. 


Mam. Drink that. What is ſne w hen ſhe's out , 


af her Fit? *. £ „ 
Fac. O, the moſt affableſt creature, ſir ! ſo merry ! 


So pleaſant! ſhe*ll mount you up, like Quick-ſuver, 


Over the Helm; and circulate, like Oyl, 


A xery Vegetal: Diſcourſe of state, 


Of Mathematicks, Bawdry, any thing 
Mam. Is ſhe no way acceſſible ? no means, 


No trick to give a Man a taſte of her wit 


Or ſo? — ULzNn. Fac. I'll come to you again, Sir. 
Mam. Surly, I did not think, one your breeding 

Would traducePerſonages of worth. Sur. Sir Epicure, 

Your friend to uſe : yet, ſtill, loth to be gull'd. 

] do not like your Philoſophical Bawds. | 

Their stone is Letchery enough to pay for, 


Without this Bait. Mam. Heart, you abuſe your | 


I 1 C 
I know the Lady, and her Friends, and Means, 
The Original of this Diſaſter. Her Brother 
Has told me all. Sur. And yet you ne're ſaw her 


Til now ?, | Mam, O, yes, but 1 forgot. I have 


lbelieve it) 


One o the treacherouſeſt memories, 1 do think, 


Of all mankind. Sur. What call you her Brother? 
Mam. My Lord —- 


Sur. Tut, if you ha” it not about you, paſs it, 
Till we meet next. Mam. Nay, by this hand, tis true. 
He's one I honour, and my Noble Friend. 
And I reſpect his houſe. gur, Heart ! can it be, 
That a grave Sir, a rich, that has no need, 


He wi not have his Name known, now I think on't. 
Sur. A very treacherous memory ! Mam. O' my 


3» wead-1s ted „ Y 9 S® . 


5 


The ee 30 


4 


A wiſe Sir too, at other times, ſhould thus 
With his own Oaths, and Arguments, make hard 
means 

To gull himſelf? Aud this be your Elixir, 

Your lapis mineralis, and your lunary, a 

Give me your honeſt trick, yet, at Primero, 

Or Gleek; and take your lutum ſapientis, | 


Your menſtruum ſimplex © Pll have Gold before you, . 


And with leſs Danger of the Quickſilver, - 
Or the hot Sulphur. 


Fat. Here's one from Captain Face, Sir ? [To Surly. L 


Deſires you to meet him i' the Ti emple- Church, 


Some half hour hence, and upon earneſt Buſineſs. | 


Sir, if you pleaſe to quit us, now; and come 


[He whiſpers Mammon. 


Again within two houts, you ſhall have 

My Maſter buſie examining o' the works; 

And I will ſteal you unto the Party, 

That you may ſee her converſe: Sir, ſhall l fay; 
You'll meet the Captains Worſhip ? Sur. I will. 
But, by Attorny, and to a ſecond purpoſe, _ _ - 
Now, I am ſure, it is a Bawdy-houſe ; . 
Pil ſwear it, were the Marſhal here to thank me: 
The namin this Commander doth confirm it. 
Don Face ! Why, Wis the moſt authentick Dealer | 
1 theſe Commodities! The Superintenllent 
To all the quainter Traffickers in TOo-a. 

He is the Viſitor, and does appoint, 


Who lies with whom, and at what hour ; what 


En, 8 
Which Gown : 3 and i in what Smock; 3 what Fall; 

What Tyre. 

Him will I prove, by a third Perſon, to find 

The Subtilties of this dark Labyrinth: 

Which, if I do diſcover, dear Sir Mammon, 

You'll give your poor friend leave, tho no Philofaptle3 

To * for you that are, tis thought, ſhall weep- 
"Ge. Fac. . 
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Fac. Sir, he does pray, we not forget; 
Fur. 1 will not, Sir. 
Sir Epicure, I ſhall leave you? 

M am. I follow you, ſtraight. 

Fac. But do ſo, good Sir, to avoid Suſpicion: | 
This Gent'man has a par'lous head. 

Mam. But wilt thou, UI EN, 

Be conſtant to thy promiſe ? Fac. As my life, Sir. 

Mam. And wilt thou inſinuate what | am? and 
praiſe me? 

And ſay, I am a noble Fellow? Fac. O what elſe, ir ? 
And, that "qa make her royal, with the Stone, 
An Empreſs and your ſelf Kiag of Bantam. 

Mam. Wilt thou do this? 

Fac. Will I, Sir? Mam. Lun ngs, my Lun 271 | 
Love thee. Fac. Send your ſtuff, Sir, that 5 Maſter, 
May buſie himſelf about rojection. 1 | 

Mam. Th' haſt witch'd me, Rogue: Take, g0. 

Fac. Your Jack, and all, Sir. 

Mam. Thou art a Villain —1 will ſend my Jack, 
And the Wei 12 too. Slave, I could bite thine Ear. 
Away, thou doſt not care for me. Fac. Not I, Sir? 

Mam. Come, I was born to make thee, my good 

weaſel, | | 
Set thee on a bench, and ha' thee twirl a Chain 
With the beſt Lords Vermine of em all. Fac. A- 

way, Sir. | 

Mam. A Count, nay, a Count. Poli. | 

Fac. Good, Sir, go. 

Man. Shall not advance thee better: no, nor faſter, 


AC T IL Scene IV. 


Sͤubtle, Face, Dol. 
TAs he bit? Has he bit? 
Fac. And ſwallow'd too, my Subtle; 
| : By giv'a him Line, and now he plays, 7 « ff 1 


The Alchemiſt.” 
sub. And ſhall we twitch him? 
Fac. Thorow both the Gills. 


A wench is a rare bait, with which a man 
No ſooner's taken, but he ſtraight firks mad. 


Sub. Dol, my Lord hat hums Siſter, you muſt now 


Bear your ſelf SrATETIeH. Dol. O let me alone. 
I'll not forget my Race, I warrant you. 

PII keep my diſtance, laugh, and talk aloud ; 
Have all the tricks of a proud ſcurvy Lady, _ 


And be as rude as her woman. Fac. Well ſaid, 


Sang une. | z 
Sub. But will he ſend his Andirons? 
| Fac. His Jack too; | ON f 
And's Iron ſhooing- horn: I ha? ſpoken to him. Well, 
I muſt not loſe my wary Gameſter, yonder. = 
Sub. O Monſieur Caution, that will not be gull'd ? 
Fac. I, if I can ſtrike a fine hook into him, now, 


The Temple-Church, there 1 have caſt mine Angle. 


Well, pray for me. l' about it. 

Sub. What, more Gudpeons | [One knocks 
Dol, ſcout, ſcout ; ſtay, Face, yo muſt go to the door. 
Pray God it be my Anabaptiſt. Who is't, Dol? 

Dol. I know him not. He looks like a Gold- 

end- man. 3% ;᷑ ᷑ [ü . 

Sub, Gods ſo! *tis he, he ſaid he would ſend. 
What call you him? | 
The ſanctiſied Elder, that ſhquld deal 
For Mammon's Jack and Andirons ! Let him in. 
Stay, help me off, firſt, with my Gown, Away 
Madam, to your withdrawing Chamber. Now, 
In a new tune, new geſture, but old language, 
This fellow is ſent from ane negotiates with me 
About the Stone too; for the holy Brethren 
Of Amſterdam, the exil'd Saints: that hope 
To raiſe their Diſcipline by. it. 1 muſt uſe him 


In ſome ſtrange faſhion, now, to make him ad- 
Cc3 3% 1 


mire me. 
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390 - Ds The Alchemiſt. 
ACT II. Scene V. 


Subile, Face, Ananias. 
WW Here is my Drudge ? Fac. Sir. 
Sub. Take away the Recipient, 
And rectiſie your Menſtrue from the Phlegma. 
Then pour it o' the sol, in the Cucurbite, 
And let em macerate together. Fac. Yes, Sir, 
And fave the ground? $ub. No. Terra damnata 
Muſt not have entrance in the wgrk- Who are you? 

Ana. A faithful Brother, if it pleaſe you, 
%% 8 
A Lullianiſt ? a Ripley ? Filius artis? 
Can you ſublime and dulcifie ? calcine? © 
Know you the Sapor  Pontick ? Sapor Stiptick ? 
Or what is homogene, or heterogene? ö 

Ana. I underſtand no Heathen Language, truly. 

Sub. Heathen, you Knipper-Doling ? Is Ars Sacra, 
Or Chryſop#ia, or Spagyrica, . 
Or the Pamphyſick, or Panarchick Knowledge, 
A Heathen language? Ana. Heathen Greek, I take it. 
Sub, How ? Heathen Greek! 

Ana. All's Heathen but the Hebrew. . 

Sub. Sirrah, my Varlet, ſtand you forth, and 

peak to him, he Fe 
Like a Philoſopher : Anſwer i' the language. 
Name the Vexations, and the Martyrizations 
Of Metals in the work. Fac. Sir, Putrefattion, 


: 


Solution, Ablution, Sublimation, 285 
Cohobat ion, Calcination, Ceration, and _ 
Fixation. Sub, This is. Heathen Greek, to you now! 

And whence comes Y3vification ?. Fag. After Morti- 


x i 
* z 


„ OE „ 
+ Sub, What's Cobobatian. Fac. Tis the pouring on 
Your Aqua Regis, and then drawing him off, 
To the Trine Circle of the Seven Sphears.. , 
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Sab. What's the proper paſſion of Metals? 
Fac. Malleation. 

Sub. What's your ultimum faypliotins ri? 

Fac. Antimonium. 
Sub. This's Heathen Greek to you ? And what's 

your Mercury? . | 

Fac. A very fugitive, he will be gone, Sir. | 
Sub, How know you him ? Fae, By his Cs 


His Oleofity, and his Suſcitability. 


Sub. How do you ſublime him? 
Fac. With the calce of Egg ſhels, - 
White Marble, Chalk. Sub, Your Magiſterium, now ? 
Whar's that ? Fac. Shifting, Sir, your Elements, 
Dry into cold, cold into moiſt, moiſt in- 
to hot, hot into dry. 

Sub. This's Heathen Greek to you til . 
Your Lapis Philoſophicus ? Fac. Tis a Stone, and not 
A Stone; à Spirit, a Soul, and a Body : © 
Which if you do diſſolve, it is difſolv'd 
If you coagulate, it is coagulated 5 
If you make it to fly, it flieth. Sub, Team 
This's Heathen Greek to you? What are you, Sir ? 

Ana. Pleaſe you, a ſervant of the Exil'd Brethren, 
That deal with Widows, and with Orphans Goods; 
And make a juſt account unto the Saint? 
A Deacon. Sub. O, you are ſent from Maſter 

 Wholfome, 
Your Teacher? Ana: From Tribulation Wholſome, - 
Our very zealous Paſtor. Sub. Good. I have 


Some Orphans Goods to come here. 


Ana. Of what kind, Sir? . 
Sub. Pewter, and Braſs, Andirons, and Kiechin: 
ware, | <4 
Metals, that we muſt uſe our Med'cine on: 
Wherein the Brethren may have a penn ert, 
For ready money. Ana. N the e e "ALI | 


Sincere” Profeſſors ma i | 5 
* Cc 0 4 5 Sab. Why 
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Sub. Why do you ask? Ana. Becauſe 
We then are to deal juſtly, and give (in truth) 


Their utmoſt value. Sub. Slid, you'ld cozen elſe, 
And if their Parents were not of the faithful? 


1 will not truſt you, now I think on t. : 
___ eTillIh# talk'd with your Fae: Ha' you brought 


money 


To buy more Coals ? 


Ana, No ſurely. Sub. Ko? How ſo? Wy! 
Ana, The Brethren bid me ſay to you, Sir, 
Surely, they will not venture any e 
Till they may ſee projection. 
Sub. How! Ana. Vo have had, 
For the Inſtruments, as Bricks, and Lome, andGlaſſes, 


Already thirty pound ; ; and for Materials, 


They ſay, ſome ninety more : And . have 
:-- heard inge, 
That one, at Heidelberg, made it of « an 268. 
And a ſmall paper of Pinduſt. 
Sub. What's your Name? 
Ana. My Name is Ananias. 

Sub. Out, the Varlet 


That cozen'd the Apoſtles ! Hence, away, 8 


Flee Miſchief ; had your holy Conſiſtory 
No Name to ſend me, of another found,” 
Than wicked Ananias ? ſend your Elders 
Hither, to make attonement for you, quickly, 
And gi me ſatisfaction; or out goes 

re: and down th' Alembecks, and the fornace; 
Piger Henricus, or what not. Thou wretch, | 
Both Sericon, and Bufo, ſhall be loſt, —_ 
Tell em. All hope of on, ca the Biſhops, . 
Or th' Antichriſtian Hierarchy ſhall periſh, 


Ik they ſtay threeſcore — The Aque 
Terreity, and Sulphureity ; 12 


Shall run together again, and all be aunulbd, | 
T hou wicke  Ananias. This will fetch em, 


And 
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And make 'em haſte towards their Suling more. 
A man muſt deal like a rough Nurſe, and fright 
Thoſe that are froward to an appetite. 355 


A CT II. Scene VI. X 


Face, Subtle, Drugger. ; 


H' buſie with his Spirits, but we'll upon him. 
Sub. How now ! What mates What 
Bai art ha we hee... 
Fog HO you, he would be furious. Sir, here's 
- Nats -- © e F 
Has brought you another piece of Gold to look on: 
(We muſt appeaſe him. Give it me) and prays you, 
You 7 eviſe (what is it Nab ?) Dru. A ſign, 
Fac. I a good lucky one, a thriving ſign, Doctor. 
Sub. I was deviſing. now. „ 
Fac. (Slight, do not ſay ſo, 
He will repent he ga' you any more.) - 
What ſay you to his Conſtellation, Doctor? 
Ther, © 5 
Sub. No, that way is ſtale, and common. 
A Townſman born in Taurus, gives the Bull; 
Or the Bulls-head : In Aries, the Ram. 
A poor device. No, I will have his Name 
Form'd in ſome myſtick Character; whoſe Radii, 
Striking the Senſes of the paſſers by, 
Shall, by a virtual influence, breed affections, 
That may reſult upon the party owns it: 
As thus Fac. N ab!! 1 
Sub. He ſhall have a Bell, that's Abel; _. 
And by it ſtanding one whoſe Name is Dee, 
In a Rug Gown; there's P, and Rug, that's Drug 
And right anenſt him a Dog ſnarling Er; 5 
There's Drugger, Abel Drugger. That's his fign. 
And here's now Myſery, and Hieroglyphick ! - 
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Fac. Abel, thou art made. 
Dru. l do thank his Worſhi 
Fac. Six o'thy legs more wil if not d. do it, Nah. 
He has brought you a Pipe of 7 obacco, ar. 
Dru. Yes, Sir: 
I have another thing I would impart— 
Fac. Out with it, Nab. | 
Dru. Sir, there is lodg'd, hard by me 
A rich young Widow — Fac. Good ? a a bona roba 7; 
Dru. But Nineteen at the moſt. 

Fac. Very good, Abel. 
Dru. Marry, ſn'is not in faſhion yet; ſhe wears 
A hood; but 't ſtands acop. Fac. No matter, Abel. 

Dru. And do now and then give her a fucus— 
Fac. What! doſt thou deal, Nab? 
Sub. 1 did tell you, Captain. 
Dru. And Bhyſick too ometime, Sir : for which 
ſhe truſts me | 


With all her mind. She's come vp here of purpoſe | 


To learn the Faſhion. 
Fac. Good (his match too!) on, Nab. 
Dru. And ſhe do's ſtrangely long to know her 
fortune,” 
Fac. Gods lid, Nab, ſend her to the Do&or hither. | 
Dru. Yes, 1 have ſpoke to her of his n 
alread 
But ſhe's af ald it will be blown abivad; 
And hurt her 5 Fac. Hurt it? Tis the way 
To heal it, if twere hurt; to make it more 


Follow'd and ſought : Nab; thou ſhalt tell her this. 


She'll be more known, more talk d of; and your 
Widows _ 

Are ne'er of any price tilt they be fimous ; „ 

Their Honour is the multitude of Suitors : 


Send her, it may be thy good fortune. What ? 
Thou doſt not kn W. „ 235 Sir, ſhe'll never 


5 marry. 
Under 


Under a Knight. Her Brother has made a Vow: 


Fac. What, and doſt thou deſpair, my little Nab, 


Knowing what the Doctor has ſet down for thee, 
And ſeeing ſo many of the City dubb'd > . 
One Glaſs o' thy water, with a Madam, I know 


Will have it done, Nab. What's her Brother? a 


Knight?! : Fee. 
Dru. No, Sir, a Gentleman newly warm in his 
| land, Sir, „ 
Scarce cold in his one and twenty, that do's govern 
His Siſter here; and is a man himſelf - 
Of ſome three thouſand a year, and is come 
To learn to quarrel, and to live by his Wits, 


And will go down again, and die i the Countrey. | 


Fuac. How! to quarrel? 75 

Dru. Ves, Sir, to carry Quarrels, | 

As Gallants do, to manage em by Line. 
Fag. Slid, Nab ! The Doctor js the only man 

In Chriſtendom for him. He has made a Table, 

With Mathematical Demonſtrations 


Touching the Art of Quarrels, He will give him 


An Inſtrument to quarrel by. Go, bring em both, 


Him and his Siſter. ' And, for thee, with her 
The Doctor happ'ly may perſwade. Go to. 
*'Shat give his Worſhip a new Damask Suit 
Upon the premiſſes. $7 5 
Sub. O, good Captain. Fac. He ſnall, 
He is the honeſteſt fellow, Doctor. Stay not, 


No Offers, bring the Damask, and the Parties. 


Dru. III try my power, Sir. 

Fac. And thy will too, Nb. 
sub. Tis * Tobacco, this I what is't an Ounce? 
Fac. He'll:ſend you a pound, Doctor. | 

Sub. O, no, Fac. He will dot. 

It is the goodeſt Soul. Abel, about it. 

(Thou ſnalt know more anon. Away, be gone.) 

A miſerable Rogue, and lives with Cheeſe, = 
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And has the-worms. That was the Cauſe indeed 


Why he came now. He dealt with me in private, 
To get a Med'cine for em. 
Sub. And ſhall, Sir. This works. 


Fac. A wife, a wife for one on us, mydear Subtle "= 


We'll eine draw lots, and he that fails, ſhall have 
The more in Goods, the other has in Tail. 

Sub. Rather the leſs. For ſhe may be ſo © ught 
She may want Grains. 

Fac, I, or be ſuch a burden, | 
A man would ſcarce endure her for the hate, 


Sub. Faith, beſt let's ſee her firſt, and then de- 


termine. 
Fac. Content. But Dol muſt ha' no breath ort · 
Sub. Mum. 
Away, you to your Surly yonder, catch him. 
Fac. Pray God I ha? ok Raid too long: 
Sub. 1 fear it. 1 


Ar HII. Scene I. 


Tribulation, Ananias. 


T Heſe chaſtiſements are common to the Saints, 


And ſuch rebukes we of the ſeparation 
Muſt bear, with willing ſhoulders, as the trials 


Sent forth to tempt our frailties. Wy 


Ana. In pure Zeal 
I do not like the man, He is a Abe, | 
And ſpeaks the Language of Canaan, truly. 
Tri. I think him a prophane perſon indeed. 
Ana. He bears 


The viſible mark of the Beaſt in his fected; | 


And for his ſtone, it is a work of darkneſs, 


And with Philoſophy blinds the eyes of man. 


Tri. Good Brother, we muſt bend unto all means 


That may give furtherance to the Tab Cauſe. 


Ana, Which his cannot: The fan ff . 


' 


The Alchemiſt. 397 
Should have a ſanctiſied Courſe: Ty 
Fri. Not always neceſſary : + CY 
The Children of Perdition are oft-times | 

Made Inſtruments even of the greateſt works. 
* Beſide, we ſhould give ſomewhat to mans nature, . 
The place he lives in, ſtill about the fire, 7 
And fume of Metals, that intoxicate _ | 

The brain of man, and make him prone to Paſſion. . 

Where have you greater Atheiſt⸗ A os your Cooks? 
Or more Wann or cholerick, than your Glaſ- . 
More Antichriſtian than your Bell-founders? 
What makes the Devil ſo deviliſh, I would ask you, 


Sat han, our common Enemy, but his being £ 9 
Perpetually about the fire, and boiling | 
Brimſtone and Arſnick? We muſt give, I fay, 


Unto the motives, and the ſtirrers up ß 
Of Humours in the blood. It may be ſo. 
When as the work is done, the ſtone is made, 
This heat of his may turn into a Zeal, | 
And ſtand up for the beautious diſcipline, | 
Againſt the menſtruous Cloth, and Rag of Rome: 
We muſt await his calling, and the coming 
Of the good Spirit. You did fault, t upbraid him 
With the Brethrens bleſſing of Heidelberg, weighing 
What need we have to haſten on the work, 
For the reſtoring of the ſilenc'd Saints, © 
Which ne'er will be, but by the er pol Stone. 
And ſoa learned Elder, one of Scotland, © 
Aſſur'd me; Aurum potabile being 19 
The only Med'cine, for the civil Magiſtrate, 
T* incline him to a feeling of the Cauſe; 
And muſt be daily us'd in the-Diſeaſe. 
Ana. I have not edified more, truly, by Man; 
Not ſince the beautiful light firſt ſhone on me: 
And I am ſad my Zeal hath fo offended, © 
Tri, Let us call on him then. 
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| a” Ta Abemiſt. 


Ana. The motion's good, 


And of the Spirit; 1 will knock frſt ' Peace be 


within. 


Acer m. Ses 11. 


Subtle, Tribulation, Ananias. 


O Are you come? Twas time. Your three- 
ſcore minutes 


Were at laſt thread; you ſee ; and down had gone 


Furnus acedia, Turris feulatorins : 

Lembek, Bolts-head, Retort, and Pellicane 4 

Had all been cinders. Wicked Ananias ! 

Art thou retura'd ? Nay then, it goes down yet. 
Tri. Sir, be appeaſed, he is come to humble 

Himſelf in Spirit, and to ask your patience, 


If too much Zeal hath carried him aſide 
From the due path. Sub. Why, this doth qualificf 


e. 74s The Brethren had no purpoſe; verily, 


Le you the leaſt Grievance : but are ready 
To 


nd their willing hands to any project 


The Spirit and you direct. 


Sub. This qualifies more ! 
Tri-And for theOr phansGoods,let 8 


Or what is need ful elle to the holy work, 


It ſhall be numbred; here, by me, the Saint: 

Throw down their Purſe before you · 
Sub. This qualifies moſt! 

Why, thus it ſhould be, now you ders, 

Have I diſcours'd ſo unto you of our Stone, 


And of the good that it ſhall bring your Cauſe ? 


Shew'd you (beſide the main of hiring Forces 
Abroad, drawing the Hollanders, your Friends, 
From th' Indies, to ſerve you, with all their Fleet) 


That even the med'cinal uſe ſhould make you a - 


Faction, 
And Party i in os Realm ? As put the caſe, 


4 


at 


J %. et > „ 


a = F 


That ſome great man in State, he have the Gout, 

Why, you but ſend three drops of your Elixir, 

vou help him ſtraight: there you have made a 
„friend. „ nh 

Another has the Palſie, or the Dropſie, 

He takes of your incombuſtible ſtuff, 


He's young again there vou have made a friend. | 


A Lady that is paſt the feat of Body, 
Tho? not of mind, and hath her Face decayd 
Beyond all cure of Paintings, you reſtore _. 


* 


With the Oyl of Tale“; there you have made a 


friend: VVV 
And all her friends. A Lord that is a Leper, 
A Knight that has the Bone- ach, or a Squire 


That hath both theſe, you make em ſmooth and 


Sounds {et it, F-65477 
With a bare fricace of your Med'cine : ſtill 
You increaſe your friends. RE Th 
Fi. I, tis very pregnant. - 
pub. And then the turning of this Lawyer's Pewter 
To Plate at Chriſtmaſs „ . 

Ana. Chriſt-tide, I pray you. 

Sub. et , 8 
Ana. I have done. Sub. Or changing 
His parcel gilt to maſſie Gold. Vou cannot 


But raiſe your friends. Withal, to be of power 


To pay an Army in the field, to buy 

The King of France out of his Realms, or Spain 
Out of the Indies. What can you not do 
1 Lords ſpiritual and temporal, 
That ſhall oppone you? Tri. Verily, tis true. 
We may be temporal Lords our ſelyes, I take it: 


Sub. You. may be any thing, and leave off to make 


Long-winded Exerciſes: or ſuck up | 
Vour ha, and hum, in a tune. I not deny, 


But ſuch as are not graced in a State, 


May, for their Ends, be adyerſe in W — 
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„ The Alchemiſt. . 
And get a tune to call the Flock together: 


For (to ſay ſooth) a tune does much with women, 


And other phlegmatick people, it is your Bell. 
Aua. Bells are prophane: a tune may be religious. 
Sub. No warning with you? Then farewel my 

,, | ; 1 

4 Slig t. it ſhall down: I will not be thus tortur'd. 

. you, Ee EE: 

Sub. All ſhall periſh. I have ſpoke it. 


Tri. Let mefind Grace, Sir, in your eyes; the man 


He ſtands corrected: neither did his zeal - 
(But as your ſelf) allow a tune ſome where. 
VVhich now being to'ard the Stone, we ſhall not 


need. 


Sub. No, nor your holy Vizard, to win widows | 


To give you Legacies ; or make zealous wives 
Io rob their husbands for the Common Cauſe : 
Nor take the ſtart of Bonds broke but one day, 
And ſay, they were forfeited by Providence. 
Nor ſhall you need o're night to eat huge meals, 
Io celebrate your next days Faſt the better: 
The whilſt the Brethren and the Siſters humbled, 
Abate the ſtiffneſs of the fleſh, Nor caſt 
Before your hungry Hearers ſcrupulous Bones; 
_ As whether aChriſtian may hawk or hunt, 
Or whether Matrons of the Holy ey 1 
May lay their Hair out, or wear Doublets; 
Or have that Idol Starch about their Linnen. 
i indeed an Idol. 
im got, i.. 
I do command thee, Spirit (of zeal, but trouble) 
To Peace within him. Pray you, Sir, go on. 
Sub. Nor ſhall you need to libel'gainſt the Prelates, 
And ſhorten ſo your Ears againſt the hearing 


Of the next wire. drawn Grace. Nor of neceſſity 


Rail againſt Plays, to pleaſe the Alderman, 
Whoſe daily Cuſtard you devour, Nor tle 


$4 — 


=” VVith 


| 


. 
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VVith lens Rage till you are hoarſe. Not one 

Of theſe ſo ſingular Arts. Nor call your ſelves 

By Names of Tribulation, Perſecution, 

 Reftraint, Long-?atience, and ſuch like affected 

By the whole family, or wood of you, 

Only for Glory, and to catch the Ear 

Of the Diſciple. Tri. Truly, Sir, they are 

Ways that the God 5 ly Brethren have invented - 

For propagation © 

As very notable means, and whereby alſo 

Themſelves grow ſoon, and profitably famous. 
Sub. O, but the Stone, all's idle tot! nothing! 

The Art of Angels, Natures Miracle, 

The Divine Secret that doth fly in Clouds 

From Ea to Weſt; and whoſe tradition 

1s not from Men, but Spirits. „ 
Ana. I hate Traditions: _ 

I do not truſt them Ji. peace. 8 00 
Ana. They are Popiſh, all. * 

I will not peace. I w Il not adult Thi; ee 
Ana. Pleaſe the er to grieve the godly, 

I may-not. _ 

Sub, Well, Ananias, thou ſhalt over-come. 
Tru. It is an ignorant Zeal that haunts him, Sir. 

5 Ek elſe, a very faithful Brother,Ür 

1 er: and a man, by revelation, _ 
hath a competent knowledge of the trath:. 

1 Has he a competent ſum there i the Bag 


Lg. 


* 


To buy the Goods within ? 1 am made Guardian, | 


And muſt, for Charity and Conſcience ſake,  ! 
| Now ſee the moſt be made for my poor Orphan: 20 
Tho' I deſire the Brethren too, good Gai ners, 
There they are within. W hen you have views, 
and bought em. 2 
And tane the Inventory of what they are, we 
They are ready for Projection; there's no more” 
To do: Caſt on the 9 ſo much Awes 


d , 


As 


the Glorious Cauſe, : 7 : 
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As there is Tin there, ſo much Gold as Braſs, 


Pl gi'it you in by weight. Tri. But how long time, 


Sir, muſt the Saints expect yet? Sub. Let me ſee, 

How the Moon now? Eight, nine, ten days hence, 
He will be Silver Potate; then three days 

Before he Citroniſe: ſome fifteen dayͤs 

The Magiſterium will be perfefted. _ 

Ana. About the ſecond day of the third week, 
In the ninth month? sub. Yes, my good Ananias. 

Ti. What will the Orphans Goods ariſe to, 
r 6 5 


as 


* Some hundred Marks, as much as fill'd three 
7777 a 2 
Unladed now: you'll make ſix Millions of 'em. 
But I muſt ha' more Coals laid in. f 
Tri. How | Sub. Another Load. | 
And then we have finiſh'd. - We muſt now increaſe 
Our fire to Ignis ardens, we are paſt 
Fimus equinus, Balnei Cineris, . 
And all thoſe lenter heats. If the holy Purſe 
Should with this draught fall low, and that the 
Saints ” CF Ps 
Do need a preſent ſum, I have a trick 
To melt the Pewter, you ſhall buy now, inſtantly, 
And with a tincture make you as good Dutch Dollars 
As any are in Holland. Tri. Can you ſo? _ 
Sub. I, and ſhall *bide the third Examination. 
Ana. It will be joyful tidings to the Brethren. 
Sub. But you muſt carry it ſecret. Tri. I, but ſtay, 
This act of coyning, is it lawful? Ana. Lawful ? 
We know no Magiſtrate, Or, if we did, 


- 


This 's forreign Coin. ff. 
Sul, It is nd eoining, sir 
It is but caſting. Tri. Ha? you diſtinguiſh well. 
Caſting of Money may be lawful. Ana. Tis, Sir. 
Nie, . -- 
Sub. There is no ſcru ple 


Sir, 


Tbe — 403 
Sir, to be made of it; believe 1 1 re fo. 
This Caſe of Conſcience he is ſtudied in. 
Tri. Ill make a queſtion of it to the Brethren. 
Ana. The Brethren hall e it reer 
doubt not. 
Where ſhall it be done 2 e 
Sub. For that we'll talk anon. 5 10 Knock without: 


There's ſome to ſpeak with me. Goi in, L pray you, 


And view the parcels. That's the Inventory. 
* come to you ſtraiglit. Who is it? Fate ! Appear. 


A C T III. Scene III. 


Subtle, „ Dal. 


Jow' now 7 Good Prize 2 4 
Fac: Good Pox ! Yond” caſtive Cheater | 
Never came on: Sub. How then? © 
Fac. I ha*''walk'd the round 5 
Till now, and no ſuch thing. 
Sub. And ha' you quit him? 


Fat. Quit him? Xp hell 199 quit him too, 


be were happy. 

'Slight would you have me ſtalk like a Mill-Jade, 
All day, for one that will not yield us Grains ? 

I know him of old. Sub. O, but to ha' gull'd him, 


Had been a maiſtry: Fac. Let him go, black ys ; 


And 7 thee, that ſome freſh news may poſſ eſs 
| the. 

A Noble Count, a Don of Spain (my Gar 
Delicious Compeer, and my Party: bawd). 
Who is come hither, private for his Corlfciencs; 
And brought Munition with him, fix great Sloops, 
Bigger than three Dutch Hoys, beſide round trunks, 
Furniſn'd with Piſtolets and Pieces of Eight, 


Will ſtreight be here, my Rogue, to have thy Bath, 


(That is the colour) and to make his Battry 
” 9 our Dol, our _ Cinque-Port, .. 
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Our Dover Pire, or what thou wilt. Where is ſhe? 
She muſt prepare Perfumes, delicate Linnen, 
The Bath in chief, a you. 7 tn, and her Wit, 
For ſhe muſt milk his Epididymis. e 
Where is the Doxy ? Sub. I'll ſend her to thee : 
And but diſpatch my Brace of little John Leydens, 
Aud come again my ſelf. Fac. Are they within then? 
Sub. Numbring the fum. Fac. How much? 
Sub. A hundred Marks, Bt... 
Fac. Why, this's a lucky day! Ten pounds of 
Mammon . 
Three o' my Clark 1 A Portague o' my Grocer ! 
This o' the Brethren ! beſide Reverſions, 
And States to come i the Widow, and my Count! 
My ſhare to day will not be bought for forty — 
Co „ 
Fac. Pounds, dainty Dorothee, art thou ſo near? 
Dol Les, ſay Lord General, how fares our Camp? 
Fac. As with the few that had intrench'd them- 
ee Pi Ying “98 
Safe, by their Diſcipline, againſt a world, Dol. 
And laugh'd within thoſe Trenches, and grew fat 
With thinking on the Booties, Dol, brought in 
Daily by their ſmall Parties: This dear hour 
A doughty Don is taken with my Dol; 
And thou maiſt make his Ranſom what thou wilt, 
My Donſabel: He ſhall be brought here fetter'd 
With thy fair looks before he ſees thee; and 
) an 1 5, 0 hel | 
In a Down-bed, as dark as any Dungeon; 
Where thou ſhalt keep him waking with thy Drum; 
Thy Drum, my Dol; thy Drum; till he be tame, 
As the poor Black- birds were i the great Froſt, 
Or Bees are with a Baſon; and ſo hive him 
F the Swan-skin Coverlid, and Cambrick Sheets, 
Till he work Honey and Wax, my little Cod, gift. 
Dol. What is he, General? Fas. An n 


at 
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A Grande, Girl. Was not my Dapper here yet 2 p 


Dol. No. Fac. Nor my Drugger? _— 
Dol. Neither. Fac. A Pox on em, 
They are ſo long a furniſhing ! Such Stinkards 
Would not be ſeen upon theſe feſtival days. 
How now. ! ha' you done? : 
Sub. Done. They are gone. The Sum 
Is here in bank, my Face, I would we knew 


Another Chapman now would buy 'em out- right. 


Fas. 'Slid, Nab ſhall do't againſt he ha' the widow, 


To furniſh houſhold. Suh. Excellent well thought on. 


Pray God he come, Fac. I pray he keep away 
Till our new buſineſs be o're paſt. Sub But, Face, 
How cam'ſt thou by this Secret Don? Fac. A Spirit 
Brought me th' intelligence in a paper here, 
As I was conjuring yonder in my Circle > 
For Surly, L ha' my Flies abroad. Your Bath 

ls famous, Subtle, by my means. Sweet Dol, 


You muſt go tune your Virginal, no loſing 


O' the leaſt time. And do you hear? good action. 
Fir k, like a Flounder ; kiſs, like a Scallop, cloſe : - 
And tickle him with thy Mother-tongue, His great 
Verdugaſhip has not a jot of Language: 
So much the eaſier to be.cozen'd ; my Dolly, 
He will come here in a hir'd Coach, obſcure,  _ 
And our own Coach-man, whom I have ſent as 
Guide, 1 7 1 
No creature elſe. Who's that? (One knocks. 
Sub. It is not he! ä „„ i 
_ Fac. O no, not yet this hour. 
Sub. Who is't ? Dol. Dapper, 


Your Clark. Fac. God's will then, 88 of Fairy, 

th your Robes, 
Let's diſpatch him for God's ſake. Sub. Twill be long. 
Flac. | warrant you, take but the Cues I give you, 
It ſhall be brief enough. *Slight, here are more? 


On with your Tyre; and, Doctor, wi 


Abel, and I think the angry Boy, the Heir, 


—— — — 
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That fin world quarrel, + 7 7 
sub. And the Widow? Fac. No, N | 
Not that I ſee. Away. O Sir, you are welcome. 


| Face, Dapper, Drugger, Kaſtril. 
"THe Doctor is within moving for you; 
( I have had the moſt ado to win him to it 
He ſwears you'll be the dearling of the Dice: 
He never heard her Highneſs dote till now (he ſays) 
Your Aunt has giv*n you the moſt gracious words 
That can be thought on. Dap. Shall I ſee her Grace? 
Fac. See her, and kiſs her too. What, honeſt Nab, 
Ha'ſt brought the Damask ? Nab. No, Sir, here's 
/ rd dt +00 8 Go 
Flac. Tis well done, Nab : Thou'lt bring the 
VV Fm ED” 
Dru. 55 here's the Gentleman, Captain, Maſter 
Kaſtril, Th | MO | 
I have Cavs to ſee the Doctor. | 
Fac. Where's the Widow? 1 5 
Dru. Sir, as he likes, his Siſter (he ſays) ſhall come, 
1 4 5 4 ſo? Good time. Is your Name Ka- 
r 
_— and the beſt of the Kaſftrils, Plld be ſorry 
+ e 


7 | | 3 
By fifteen hundred a year. Where is the Doctor? 
My mad Tobacco- boy, here, tells me of one 
That can do things. Has he any Skill? Fax, 
; Wherein, Sir? 0 

. Kaſ. To carry a buſineſs, manage a Qnarrel fairly, 
Upon fit terms. Fac. It ſeems, Sir, yo are but young 
About the Town, that can make that a Queſtion 

Kaſ,Sir,notſo young, but! ha ve heard ſome ſpeech 
Of the angry Boys, and ſeen em take Tobacco; 
And in his Shop: And I can take it too. And 
+ 3 1 | \ "TY | n 
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And I would fain be one of 'em, and go down 


And practiſe the Country. Fas. Sir, for the Duello, 


The Doctor, I aſſure you, ſhall inform you, 
To the leaſt ſhadow of a hair: and ſhew you 


An Inſtrument he has of his own making, 


Wherewith no ſooner ſhall you make report 


Of any Quarrel, but he will take the height owt 


Moſt inſtantly, and tell in what degree 


Of Safety it lies in, or Mortality. 


And how it may be born, whether in a 1 ah Line, 
Or a Half Circle; or may elſe be caſt 

Into an Angle blunt, if not acute; 

All this he will demonſtrate, And then, Rules 


Io give and take the Lie by. Kaſ. How ? ro take it? 


Fac. Yes, in Oblique he'll ſhew you, or in Circle; 
But nevet in Diameter. The whole Town 


Study his Theoremes, and diſpute them ordinarily . 


At the eating Academies. Kaſ. But does he teach 
Living by the wits too ? Fac. Any thing whatever. 
You cannot think that Subtilty but he reads it. 
He made me a Captain, I was a ſtark Pimp, 
Juſt o' your ſtanding, fore I met with him: 
It r not two months ſince. Fll tell you his method: 
Firſt, he will enter you at ſome Ordinary. 
Kaſ. No, I'll not come there. You ſhall ne me. 
Fac. For why, Sir? 
Kaſ. There's gaming there, and tricks. 
Fac. Why, would you be 


A Gallant, and not game? Kaſ.l,” 'twill ſpend a a man. 


Fac. Spend you? it will repair you when you 


| are ſpent. 
How do they live by their 1 wits e that have 
| vented _ | 
Six times your Fortunes? _ 2% b $4 


Kaſ. What, three thouſand a year 7 


Fac. I, forty thouſand. 0 1h 


Op Are there ſuch ? Fac. fn Sir. 0 
„ And 


7 
"15 
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And Gallants yet. Here's a young Gentleman 
Is born to nothing, forty Marks a year, 
Which | count nothing. He is to be initiated, 
And have a ſtye o' the Doctor. He will win you 
By unreſiſtable-luck, within this fortnight, 
Enough to buy a Barony. They will ſet him 
_*Vpmolt at the Groom-Porters all the Chriftmaſs ! 
And for the whole year through at every place 
Where there is play, preſent him with the Chair; 
The beſt Attendance, the beſt Drink; ſometimes 
Two Glaſſes of Canary, and pay nothing; 
The pureſt Linnen, and the 9 — Knife, 

The Patridg next his Trencher : and ſomewhere 
The dainty Bed, in private with the dainty. 
You ſhall ha' your Ordinaries bid for him, 

As Play- houſes for a Poet; and the Maſter 
Pray him alond to name what Diſh he affects, 
ne be butter'd Shrimps: and thoſe that 
= Grin | On 
To no mouth elſe, will drink to his, as being 
The goodly, preſident Mouth of all the Board. 
Kaſ. Do you not gull c : 

___ - Fac. Od's my life ! Do you think it? 

You ſhall have a caſt Commander, (can but get 
In credit with a Glover, or a Spurrier, : 
For ſome two pair of either's ware, aforehand) 
Will, by moſt ſwift Poſts dealing with him, 
Arrive at competent means to keep himſelf, 
His Punk, and naked Boy, in excellent faſhion, 
And uy * fort. Kaſ. Will the Doctor teach 

this . 1 ä 

Fac. He will do more, Sir, when your Land is gone, 
As men of Spirit hate to keep Earth long) 
In a vacation, when ſmall money is ſtirring, 
And Ordinaries ſuſpended till the Term, 
He'll ſhew a perſpective, where on one ſide 
Ton ſhall behold the Faces and the Per ſons 
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of all ſufficient young Heirs in Town, 
Whoſe Bonds are currant for Chennai. 3 


On th' other fide, the Merchants Forms, and others, ü 


That without help of any ſecond Broxker,r, 
(Who would expect a ſhare) will truſt ſuch parcels. 
In the third Square, the very Street, and Sign 
Where the Commodity dwells, and does but wait 
To be deliver'd, be it Pepper, Spe, 
Hops, or Tobacco, Oat · meal, Woad, or Cheeſes. 
All which you may ſo handle, to enjoy | 
To your own uſe, and never ftand oblig'd, 

Kaſ. faith! Is he ſuch a Fellow? 
Fac. Why, Nab here knows him. 
And then for making Matches for rich Widows, 
Young Gentlewomen, Heirs, the fortunar'ſt man! 
He's ſent to, far and near, all over England, 


To have his Counſel, and to know their Fortunes. . 


Kaſ. Gods will, my Suſter ſhall ſee him. 
Fac. l'Il tell you, Sir, 


What he did tell me of Nab. It's a ſtrange thing 1 


(By the way, you muſt eat no Cheeſe, Nab, it breeds 
Melancholy: 


And that ſame Melancholy breeds Worms) bus 


paſs it, 


Te told me, honeſt Nab, here was ne're at Tavern | 


zut once in's life! Dru. Truth, and no more I was 
not. - 
Fac. And then he was ſo ſick 
Dru. Could he tell you that too? 
Fac. How ſhould I know it? 
Dru. In troth we had been a ſhooting; 
nd had a piece gf fat Ram-mutton to ſupper, 
hat lay ſo heavy o' my ſtomack 
Fac. And he has no head 
To __ wy Wine; for what with the noiſe 0 the 
Fidlers, 


\nd care of his Shop; for he dares keep no Ser 
| VANLS mn — Dr Ys N 
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Fac. As he was fain to be brought home, 
The Doctor told me. And then a good old woman- 
Dru. (Yes, faith, ſhe dwells in Sea-coal-lane) did 
„„ ] ͤ§ ůw EE 8 5 
With ſodden Ale, and Pellitory o' the Wall: 
Coſt me but two pence. I had another ſicknef; 
Was worſe than that. Fac. I, that was with the grief 
Thou took'ſt for being ſeſs'd at eighteen pence, 
For the Water-work. Dru. In truth, and it was like 
T” have coſt me almoſt my life. Fac. Thy hair 
went off ? EG: Ek Se 
Dru. Yes, Sir, *twas done for ſpight. 
Fac. Nay, ſo ſays the Doctor. | | 
| F af. Pray thee, Tobacco-boy, go fetch my Suſter, 
1I'T1 fee this learned Boy before 1 go : „ 
And ſo ſhall ſhe. Par. Sir, he is buſie now: 
But if you have a Siſter to fetch hither, 
Perhaps your own pains may command her ſooner ; 
And he by that time will be free. Kaſ. Igo. 
Fac. Druger, ſhe's thine: the Damask. (subtle and I 
Muſt wraſtle for her.) Come on, Maſter Dapper. 
You ſee how I turn Clients here away, | 
To give your Cauſe diſpatch. Ha' you perform'd 
The Ceremonies were enjoyn'd you ? 
Dap. Yes, o' the Vinegar, | 
ac a clean Sturt: | 
Fac. Tis well: that Shirt may do you 
More worſhip than you think. Your Aunt's afire, 
But that ſhe will not ſhew it, t' have a ſight on you. 
Ha' you provided for her Graces Servants ?. 
Dap. Yes, here are ſix ſcore Edpard Shillings. 
Fac. Good. UL OW Go 
 Dap.And an old Harry'sSoveraign. Fac. Very good. 
Dap. And three James Shillings, and an Eliza- 
beth Groat, -— . 
Juſt twenty Nobles. Fac. O, you are too juſt. 
. e I would 


o 
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I would you had had the other Noble in Marien. 
Dap. I have ſome Philip and Mariss. Fac. I thoſe 


- > ame” „ „ 
Are beſt of all. Where are they? Hark, the Doctor. 


. Subtle, Face, Dapper, Dol. 
Subtle diſguis'd like 4 Prieft of Fairy, 


S yet her Graces Couſin come ? Pac. He is come. 
L Sub. And is he faſting ? Fac. Les. 
Sub. And hath cry'd Hum; : 


Fac, Thrice, you muſt anſwer. Dap. Thrice. | 


sub. And as oft Bur? : 

Fac. If you have, ſay. Dp: I have. Sub, Then, 
do her Guß, 3 : V 
Hoping that he hath Vinegar'd his Senſes, 

As Yo was bid, the Fairy Queen diſpenſes, _ 
By me, this Robe, the Petticoat of Fortune; 
Which that he ſtraight put on, ſhe doth importune. 
And though to Fortune near be her Petticoat, 
Vet nearer is her Smock, the Queen doth note: | 
And therefore, even of that a piece ſhe hath ſent; 
Which, being a Child, to wrap him in was rent ; 
And prays him for a Scarf he now will wear it 
(With as much love as then her Grace did tear it) 
About his Eyes, to ſhew he is fortunate. 
 _ L[Theyblind him with a Rag. 
And, truſting unto her to make his State, 
He'll throw away all worldly Pelf about him; 
W _ that he will perform, ſhe doth not doubt 
Fac. She need not doubt him, Sir. Alas, he has 
nothing, 1 „ 


- 


* 


But what he will part withal as willingl, 
Upon her Graces word (Throw away your Parſe) 


SLES. 


- 


412 The Ax beni. 


As ſhe would ask it: ( Hahdkerchiefs and all) 
She cannot bid that thing, but he'll obey. 

(If you have a Ring about you, caſt it off, 

Or a ſilver Seal at your Wriſt ; her Grace will ſend 
Her Fairies here to ſearch you, therefore deal 
Directly with her Highneſs. If they find 

That you conceal a Mite, you are undone.) 


(He throws away, as they bid hin: 


Dap. Truly, there's all. 

Fac. All what ? Dap. My Money; truly. 
Tac. Keep 7 18 that is tranſitory about you. 
(Bid Dol play Muſick.) Look, the Elves are come 

To pinch you, if you tell not truth, Adviſe you. 
5 £Doi enters with aCittern ; they pinch him. 
Dap. O, I have a Paper with a Spur-ryal in't. 

Fac. Ti, ti. | | 8 


They knew t, they ſay. Sub. Ti, ti, ti, ti, he has 


more yet. 3 
Fac. Ti, ti- ti · ti. I' the t'other Pocket? 
Sub. Titi, titi, tits, titi, titi. | | 
They muſt pinch'him, or he will never confeſs, they 
7 25 . ay. | 77 4 Th j ; | 

Dap. O, o. Eine 
Fuac. Nay, pray you hold. He is herGracesNephew. 

Ti, ti, ti? What care you? Good faith, you ſhall care. 
Deal plainly, Sir, and ſhame the Fairies. Shew 
You are an Tanocent ! 

Dap. By this good Light, I ha? nothing. 

Sub. Ti, ti, ti, ti, to, ta. He does equiyocate, ſhe ſays, 
Ti, ti do ti, ti ti do, ti da; and ſwears by the Light 

when he is blindes. gn: 


_ Dap. By this good Dark, I ha nothing but a Half- 


Of Gold, about my Wriſt, that my Love gave me; 
Aud a Leaden Heart 1 wore ſin' ſhe forſook me. 
_ I thought *twas ſomething. And would you 

incur a ak 


Your 
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Your Aunts diſpleaſure for theſe Trifles 7” Come, 
1 had rather you had thrown away twenty Half - | 
> crews © 


You may wear your Leaden Heart ſtill: How now? | 
sub. What News, Dol? © 


Dol. Yonder's your Knight, Sir A mmm. 
Fac. Gods lid, we never thought of him till now. 
Where is he? Dol. Here hard by. H's at the Poor. 
Sub. And you are not ready now? Dol, get hisSuits 
He muſt be ſent back. Fac, O, by no means. 
What ſhall we do with this fame Puffing . 
Now he's o' the Spit? ö 
Sub. Why, lay him back a while, n 
With ſome Device. Ti, ti, ti, ti, ti, ti, Would hes 
Brace ſpeak with me? 1 
Icome. Help, Dol. Fac. Who's there? Sir Fpicere; 
LH fo through the Key. hole, the other knocking. 
My Maſter's i' the way. Pleaſe yon to walk * 
Three or four Turns, but till his back be turn'd, 
And 1am for you. Quickly, Dol: Sub. Her Orac“ 
Commends her kindly to you, Maſter Dapper. 
Dap. I long to ſee her Grace. Sub. She now is ſet 
At Dinner in her Bed, and has ſent you 
From her own private Trencher, a dead Mouſe, 
And a piece of Gingerbread, to be merry withal, 
And ſtay your Stomach, leſt you faint with faſting : 
Yet if you could hold ont till ſhe ſaw you (ſhe ſays) 
It would be better for you. Fac. Sir, he ſhall : 
Fold out, and twere this two Hours, for her, i 
. Hoebneſs ;, 
I can aſſure you that. We will not 100le & 
All we ha' done Sub. He muſt not ſee, nor Ain 
To any body, till then. Fac. For that we'll put, Sir, 
A Stay in's Mouth. Sub. Of what? Fac. Of Sin- 
gerbread. 
Make you it fit. He that hath plead her Grace, 
85 18 far, ſhall not now crinkle BY a little. 


Gape 


MM The _— 5 
Gape 8 Sir, and let him fit you. dub. Where. ſhall we 


Beſtow bim? 2 Dol. P the Privy. Sub. Come along, Sir, 
I now muſt ſhew you Forture's Privy Lodgings. 
Fac. Are they perfu m*d,and hisBath ready: Sub. All. 
Only the Fumigation's ſomewhat ſtrong 
Fas. Sir Epiczre, I am yours, Sir, by and by. 


1 . Scene I. 


Fare, Mammon, Dol. 


| O Sir, y& are come i the only fineſt time | HER 
Mam. Where's Maſter ? 2 
Fac. Now pr Pre for Projection, Sir: 
Your Stuff will b, all chang'd ſhortly, 
Mam. Into Gold? 
Fac, To Gold and Silver, Sir. Alam. Silver I 
care not for: 
Fac. Yes, Sir, a little to give Beggars: 
Mam. Where's the Lady? | 
Fac. At hand here. I ba- told het ſuch bravs 
things of you, : 
Touching your Bounty, and your noble Spirit — 
Mam. Haſt thou? 
Fac. As ſhe is almoſt in her Fit to ſee you: 
But, good Sir, no Divinity i' your eee | 
For a of putting her in rage--- Mam. I warrant 
WER | ec, a 
Flies. Six hen will not hold her down. And then 
if the old Man ſhould hear or ſee you Mam. 
| Fear not. 
Fac. The very Houſe, Sir, would run mad. You 
Kuno it, 
How ſcrupulous he is, and violent; 
'Gainſt the leaſt act of Sin. Phyſick, or Matheriaricls 
Poetry, State, or Band ry (as 1 told you) 
on will 18 and never ſtartle: — Ks 
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No word of Controverſie. Mum. Lam ſchoobd, 
good UI EN. 


Fac. aa you muſt 2 her Houſe, remember 
that 


And her Nobility. Mam Let me alone: br 
No Herald, nor no Antiquary, Lungs, | 
Shall do it better. Go. Fac. Why, this is 7 
A kind of modern Happineſs, to havre 
Dol Common for a great Lady. Mam, Now, Epicure, 
Heighten thy ſelf, talk to — all in Gold; 
Rain her as many 'Showers as Joe did Drops 1 
Unto. his Danae: Shew the God a Miſer, 
Compar'd with Mammon: What? the Srone will dot. , 
She ſhall feel Gold, taſteGold, hearGold, fleepGold : 
Nay, we will concumbere Gold. I will be puiſſant, | 


And mighty in my talk to her. Here ſhe comes. 
Fac. To him, Dol, ſuckle him. 


This is the no- 
ble Knight, 
I told your Ladihip Man. Madam, with * | 
pardon, 


I kiss your Veſture. Dol. Sir, I were uncivil 
If I would ſuffer that; my Lip to you, Sir. 


* hope my Lord your Brother bein health, 
LAG) 


: Ph My Lord, my Brother is, though 1 no. Lady, 
Ir. 


Fac. (VVell ſaid, my Guiny bird.) 
Mam. Right noble eee | 
Fac. (O, we ſhall have moſt fierce Idolatry: 
Mam. Tis your Prerogative. 
Dol. Rather your Courteſie. 


Mam. Were there non ght elſe. — * your 
Vertues to me, 
TheſeAnſwers ſpeak yourBreeding,and yourBlood. 


Dol. Blood we boaſt abe Sir, a Poor Barons 
Daughter. 


| Ham, Poor! and gat Jou? -Praphane not. Hal 
your father Slepr 
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Slept all the happy refunant of my Life 
lien 


After that AQ, t there ſtill, and ene, 
H' had done enough to make himſelf, his Iſſue, 
And his Poſterity Noble. Dol. Sir, although. 
We may be ſaid to want the Gilt and Trapings, 
The Dreſs of Honour, yet we ſtrive to keep 
The Seeds and the Materials! Mam. I do ſee 
The old Ingredient, Vertue, was not loſt, 
Nor the Drug Money us'd to make your Com pound, 
There is a ſtrange Nobility i' your Eye, 
This Lip, that Chin! Methinks you do reſemble 
One o the Auſtriack Princes. Far. Very like, od, 
| Her Father was an Iriſb Coſtarmonger. 
Mam. The Houſe of Valois juſt had ſuch a Noſe, 
And ſuch a Forehead yet the Medici. 
Of Florenee boaſt. Dol. Troth,and1 have been lined 
To all theſe Princes. Fac. I'll be ſworn, I heard it. 
Mam. I know not how / it is not any one, 
But een the very choice of all their Features, 
Fac. Vl in, and laugh. Mam. A certain Touch, 

,_ 00 Arg 5 5 | 
That ſparkles a Divinity, bey ad 5 
An earthly Beauty ! Dol. O, 700 play the Courtier 
Mam. Good Lady, gi me leave 5 

/ Dol. In faith, I may not, A 
To mock me, Sir. Mam. To barn in this net 
mae; 

The Phenix neyer knew a nobler Death, 

Dol. Nay, now you court theCourtier,and deſtroy 
What you — build. This Art, Sir, i your words, 
Calls your whole Faith in queſtion- Mam. By 
my Soul— | 

Det. Nay Oaths are made 00 the fame air, Sir. 
| Mam. Nature 
5 Never beſtow d upon Mortality 3 
A more unblam'd, a more harmonions Feature = 2 

Wo Pre the eme I in 2 Toe elſe. 


WWE woes ow 5 ens 1 
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Sweet Madam, Ie*-me be particular — . 
Dol. Particular, Sir? 1 prey you know your bi- | 
ſtance. 

Mam. In no ill ſenſe, ſweet 3 but to 8k 
How you fair Graces paſs the Hours? I ſee 
Yo! are lodg'd here, i' the Houſe of a rare Man, 
An excellent Artiſt; but what's that to you? 
Dal. Yes, Sir; 1 ſtudy here the Mathematichs, || 

And Diſtillation. Mam. O, cry you K 

He's a Divine Inſtructor, can extract | x 
The Souls of all things by his Art ; call all 

The Vertues, and the Miracles of the Sun, 5 7 
Into a temperate Furnace; teach dull Nature 
What her oun Forces are. A Man, the pre ror 
Has courted, above Kelley ; ſent his Medals EY | 1 
And Chains, '© invite him. 1 ets Bk _- 

Dol. I, and for his Phy ſick, Ss e a 
Mam. Above the Art for Aiſculs „„ 

That drew the Envy of the Thunde reell! 

I know all this, and more. Dol. Troth, lam taken, | 
Whole with with theſs Studies, that contemplate Ll 

| Nature. 7 # - ; 6 

Mam. It is a noble Humour: But this Form 1 
Was not intended to ſo dark a uſ. 

Had you been crooked, foul, of ſome courſe Mold, 

A Cloyſter had done well ; "but ſuch a Feature 

That might ſtand up the Glory of a Eee 
To live Recluſe / is a meer Solzciſm, 

Though in a Nunnery. It muſt not be. 10 
I muſe, my Lord your Brother will permit it! 1 

You ſhoul ſpend Half my Land firſt, were 1 he. | 
Does not this Diamant better on my Finger, 5 
That i the Quarry ? Pol. Yes. Mam. Why, 2 | 

are like its! + #= = Fg 
You were created, Lady, for: the Light 10 ö 
N you ſhall wear s ; take it, the firſt ridge 
8 » 
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Of what I ſpeak, to bind you to believe me. 
Dol. In Chains of Adamant? 277 
Mam. Yes, the ſtrongeſt Bands. „„ 

And take a Secret too. Here, by your Side, 
Doth ſtand, this Hour, the happieſt Man in Europe. 
1 hog are contented, Sir? Mam. Nay, in true 
% CERT . 
The Envy of Princes, and the Fear of States. 
Dol. Say you ſo, Sir ae ! 
Mam. Yes, and thou ſhalt prove it, 
Daughter of Honour. I have caſt mine Eye 
Upon thy Form, and I will rear this Beauty 
Above all Styles: Dol. You mean no Treaſon, Sir ! 
Mam. No, | will take away that Jealouſie. 
I am the Lord of the Philoſophers Stone, 
And thou the Lady. Dol. How, Sir! ha' you that? 
Mam. | am the Maſter of the Maſtery, 
This day the good old Wretch here o' the Houſ 
Has made it for us: Now he's at Projection. 
Think there thy firſt Wiſh now ; let me heac it: 
And it ſhall rain into thy Lap, no Shower, 
But Floods of Gold, whole Catarads, a Deluge, 
To get a Nation on thee. Dol. You are pleas'd, Sir, 
To work on the Ambition of our Sex 
_ I'm pleas'd, the Glory of her Sex ſhould 
a now, 3 | „„ | 
This Nook, here, of the Friers is no Climate 
For her to live obſcurely in, to learn 
Phyſick and Surgery, for the Conſtables Wife 
Of ſome odd Hundred in Eſſex : but come ſorth, 
And taſte the Air of Palaces; eat, drink 
The Toils of Emp'ricks, and their boaſted Practice; 
Tincture of Pearl, and Corral; Gold and Amber; 
Be ſeen at Feaſts and Triumphs; have it ask'd, 
What Miracle ſhe is? Set all the Eyes 
Of Court a-fire, like a Burning-glaſs, 
And work em into Cinders, when the Jewels 5 


5 


. 
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of twenty Stars adorn thee, and the Light 
Strikes out the Stars; that when thy Name is men- 


tion d. | 
3 may look pale; and we but ſhewing our 
o . 7 + OF: 7 heel TEN 
' Nrro's poppaa may be loſt in Story! 


Thus will we have it. Dol. I could well conſent, Sir, 
But, in a Monatchy, how will this be? 
The Prince will ſoon take notice, and both ſeiſe 
You and your Stone, it being a Wealth unfit _ 
For any private Subject. Mam. If he knew it. 
Dol. Your ſelf do boaſt it, Sir. Mam. To thee, 
"mL. a. VHP 

Do]. O, but beware, Sir! You ting come to end 

The remnant of your Days in a loath'd Priſon, _ - 
By ſpeaking of it. Mam. Tis no idle fear: 
We'll therefore go withal, my Girl, and live .. 
In a Free State, where we will eat our Mullets, 
Sous'd in High-Country Wines, ſup Pheaſants Eggs, 
And have our Cockles, boild in Silver Shels, _ 
Our Shrimps to ſwim again, as when they liy'd, 
In a rare Butter, made of Dolphins Milk, 
Whoſe Cream does look like Opals; and with theſe 
Delicate Meats ſet our ſelves high for Pleaſure,” . 
And take us down again, and then renew _ © 
Our Youth and Strength, with drinking the Elixir 
And ſo enjoy a Perpetuity _ Ve ee 

Of Life and Luſt. And thou ſhalt ha? thy Wardrobe 
Richer than Natures, ſtill to change thy ſelf, 
And et oftner, for thy Pride, than ſhe,  * .. 
Or Art, her wiſe and almoſt-equal Servant. 

Flac. Sir, you are too loud. I hear you ev'ry Word 
Into the Labaratory. Some fitter place 
The Garden, or great Chamber above. How like 

you her ? 3 oa oY 

Mam. Excellent! Lungs. There's for thee. © nf 
j. Far. DUTUO you hear TT TR 

1 F e 2 . 
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Good Sir, beware, no mention of the Rabbins. 
Mam. We think not on em. . 
Fac. O, it is well, Sir · Subtle c 


ECT I: Scene II. 


Face, Subtle, Kaſtril, Dame lian. 1 


zoſt thon not laumſn? 

tub. Les. Are they gone ? Fac. All's clear. 
sub. The Widow is come. 
Fac. And your quarrelling Diſciple ? _ 
Sub. I. Fac. | muſt to my Captainſhip an then. 
Sub. Stay, bring em in firſt. 
Fac. So | meant. What is ſhe ? 
A Bony-bell * Sub. | know not, Fac. we'll araw Lots, i 
Vou'll ſtand to that? 

$ub, What elſe ? Fac. O, for a Suit, | 
To _ now like a Curtain, flap, Sub. To th' Door, 

- an. * 
Fnac. You'll have the firſtKiſs, cau ſe lam not ready. 

Sub. Yes, and perhaps: hit you thro' both the 

Noſtrils. 
Fac. Who would you ſpeak WETTED: 

Kaſ. Where's the Captain? Fac. Gone, Sir, 
About ſome Buſineſs., | 
| Kaſ. Gone? Fac. Hell return {trai ht. 

But Maſter Doctor, his Lieutenant, is here. 

Sub. Come near, my worſhipful Boy, my Terra fili, 
That is, my Boy of Land; make thy Approaches: 
Welcome ; I LOG thy Luſt, and thy Deſires, 
And 1 will ſerve and ſatisſie em. Begin, 
Charge me from thence, or thence, or in this Eine; 
You - my Center: Ground thy Quarrel. 5 | 
You lie. 

N Child of Wrath and Anger ! the loud 


For what, my ſudden 17 ? Kaſ. 15 that look 
Jou to, ; 1 
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lam afore-hand. Sub. O, this's no true Grammar, 
And as ill Logick ! You muſt render Cauſes, Child, 
Your firſt and ſecond Intentions, know your Canons, 


And your Diviſions, Moods, Degrees, and Differences, 


Your Predicaments, Subſtance, and Accident, 

Series extern and intern, with their Cauſes, _ 
Efficient, Material, Formal, Final, . 
And ha' your Elements perfect Kaſ, What is this! 
The angry Longus he talks in? sub. That falſe Precept 
Of ok afore-hand, has deceiy'd a number, 
And made 'em enter Quarrels, often-times, 

Before they were aware; and after ward, 
Againſt their Wills, Kaſ. How mult I do then, Sir? 
Sub. I cry this Lady mercy : She ſhould firſt - 
Have been ſaluted. I do call you Lady, 1 1 
Becauſe you are to he one, ere t be long 

My ſoft and buxom Widow. [ He kifſes her. 
Kaſ. Is ſne, i faith? mim 

Sub. Yes, or my Art is an egregious Liar, 

Kaſ. How know you? C 
Sub. By inſpection on her Forehead. 
And ſubtlety of her Lip, which muſt be taſted _ 
Often, to make a Judgment. *Slight, ſhe melts _ 

Z,, OREN HW. 

Like a Myrabolane ! Here is yet a Line, 
In Rivo Frontis, tells me, he is no Knight, | 
Pli. What is he then, Sir? Sub, Let me ſee your 
Hand. 5 15 | | EP. 
O, your Linea Fortune makes it plain; 
And Stella here, in Monte Veneris: | 
But, moſt of all, junctura annularis | 
He is a Soldier, or a Man of Art, Lady, _T 
But ſhall have ſome great Honour ſhortly. Pl, 

rel 8 
He's a rare Man, believe me ! Kaſ. Hold your peace. 
Here comes the t other rareMan. *Save you, Captain. 
Fac. Good Maſter Kaſtril. Is this your Siſter 2 ' 


Es. I, t. le 2 Bien 


2%; 
* 


5 


” 
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Pleaſe to „ kuſt her, and be proud to know. her 3 1 
© Fac: | fliall be proud to know you. Lady. Pli. 
Brother, 
He calls me Lady too. Kaſ. I, peace. I heard it. 
Fu The Cont is come. + 
Sub. Where is he? Fac. At the Door. 
Sub. Why, you muſt entertain him. Fac. What 
vou do | „„ 
With theſe the while? 3 e 
Sub. Why, have em up, and ſhew em 
Some fuſtian Book, or the dark Glaſs, Fac. Fore 


God, | 
She is a delicate Dab-chick ! 1 muſt have her. 
gub. Muſt you ? I, if your Fortune will, you muſt, 


Come, Sir, the Captain will come to.us preſently : 


Vll ha you to my Chamber of Demonſtrations, 
Where [ Il ſhew you both the Grammar, and Logick, 
And Rhetorick of Quarrelling; my whole Method 
Drawn out in Tables; and my Inſtrument, 
That hath the ſeveral Scales upon't, ſhall make you 
Able to e Straws- breadth by Moon- light. 
And, Lady, Tl have you look in a Glaſs, _ 
Some half an hour, but to clear your Eye-ſight, 
Againſt you ſee your Fortune; which is greater 
F an I may judge upon the ſudden, truſt me. 


ACT IV. Scene * 


Face, Subtle, Surly. 


Woes are you, Doctor? 
Sub. I'll come to you preſently. 
Fac. Iwill ha” this ſame Widow, now the Gen her, 
on any Compoſition. Sub. What do you.ſay ? 
Fac. Ha you diſpos'd of them? Sub. l h Kent En up. 
Fase. Subtle, in troth, Ineeds muſt have nun 
Sub. Is that the matter? 
Fase. Nay, but hear me. Sub. Go to, | 
If * rebel once, Del ſhall know it all. Thbere⸗ 


Therefore be quiet, and CT your 1 8 
Fac. Nay, thou art ſo violent now Do but conceive. | 
Thou art old, and canſt not ſerve 7 

Sub. Who, cannot LP: 

Slight, I will ſerve her with thee, for e Nay, 

But underſtand : FI gi? you Compoſition. _ 
Suh. I will not treat with thee : What ſell my. 
Fortune? : 

*Tis better than my Birth. right. Do not mur mur. 

Win her, and carry her. If you grumble, Dot 

Knows it directly. Fac. Well, Sir, | am filent. 

Will you go bees to fetch in Don in ſtate 'B 

Sub. 1 follow you, Sir: We muſt keepFace in awe, | 
Or he will over-look us like a Tyrant. = 
Brain of a Taylor . Who comes here? Den Fon? 
© [Surly like 4 Spaniard. 
Sur. kennores, beſo Or manos, a vueſtras mercedes. 
sub. Would you had Koop d a little, and kiſt onr 
. , 
Fac. Peace, Subtle, | gal. stab me; 1 wal neyer 
bold, man. 
He looks in that deepRuff, like a Head i ina Platter, 
Serv'd in by a ſhort Cloke upon two Treſſiis. 

Fac. Or, what do you ſay to a Collar of braun, ; 

cut down _ 

Beneath the Souſe, and urige led with a Knife? 
sub. Slud, he does look too fat to be a Spaniard. 
os Per haps ſome Fleming, or ſome Hollander got 
| im 

In d Alva't time; Count Egmont's Baſtard. Sub. Don, 

Your ſcurvy, yellow, Madrid Face is welcome. 

Sur. Gratia. Sub. He ſpeaks out of a Fortification. 

Pray God he ha' no Squibs in thoſe deep Set. | 

Sur. Por dios, Sennores, muy linda caſa 

Sub. What ſays he? Fac.Praiſes the Houſe, l think ; 
I know no more but's Action. sub. Yes, the Caſa, 
My precious Diego, "I prove fair enough. | 


. . aye —— 
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To cozen you in. Do you mark? ve ou wal - 

Be cozen'd, Diego. Fac. Cozen'd, do you ſee? 

My worthy Donxel cozen d. Sur. Entiendo 
Sub. Do you intend it? So do we, dear Don. 

Have you brought Piſtolets, or Portagues, 

My ſolemn Doy ? Dot thou feel any ? Fac. Full. 

5 He feels his Pockets. 
Sab. Von ſhall be em ptied, Don, pumped and drawn 

Dry, as they ſay. Fac. Milked, in troth, ſweet Don. 


Sub. dee all the Monſters; the great Lion of all, Don · 


Sur. Con licent ia, ſe puede ver à eſta Semnor e 5 
Sub. What talks he now? | 
Fac. O'the Sennora- Sub. O, Don, 

That i is the Lioneſs, which you ſhall ſee - 
3s Iſo, my Don. Fac. 'Slid, Subtle, how ſhall 1 we e do 2 
= $ub, For what? 
Fac. Why Dol's employ'd, you know. Sub. That $ 
*ForeHeaven, I know not : He mul ſtay, that's all. 


Fac. Stay! That he muſt not by no means. 
Sub. No! Wh 


Fac. Unleſs youll mar all. _— the'll ſuſpe& it: 
a 


And then he will not pay, not half ſo well. 
This is a travell'd Punk- maſter, and do's know 
All the Delays; a notable hot Raſcal, 


And looks already rampant. Sub. *Sdeath, and 


Mammon 


7 Muſt not be troubled, Fac. 3 1 in no caſe, 


Sub. What ſhall we do then? 
Fac. Think: you muſt be ſudden. 


Sur, Entiendo, qua la . ei tan lermeſa, que 
cc odicio tan 


4 ver la, como la bien auenturanx a 4 mi vida. 


Fac. Mi oe Slid, Subtle, he puts me in mind 


do the Widow. 

What doſt thou ſay to draw her to't ? ha 785 

And tell her 95 bs * hy iran ? wo our venture 
a | | Now 


1 — A Lt 


The Abet Ch - 


Now lies upon t. It is but one Man more, 
Which on's chance to have her: and beſide, 
There is no Maidenhead to be fear d or loſt. 

What doſt thou think on't, Subtle? | 

Sub. Who, 1? Wh 


Fac; The Credit br our Houſe too is . 


Sub. Vou made me anOffer for my Share ere- While. 
What wilt thou gi me, i' faith? Fac. O, by that Light 


III not buy now. You know your doom to me. 
Een take Four Lot, obey your Chance, Sir; win hers 
And wear her out for me. 


Sub. *Slight, I'll not work her then. 


Fac. It is theCommonCauſe; therefore 8 you. 
Det elſe muſt know it, as you ſaid: Sub. I care not, 
Sur. Sennores, por que ſe tarda tant: 


Sub. Faith, I am not fit, I am old. 
Fac. That's now no Reaſon, Sir. 
Sur. Puede ſer, de hazer burla de mi amor. 


Fac. You hear the Don too? By this Air, 1 call, : 


And looſe the Hinges : Dol. Sub.A Plague of Hell-- 


Fac. Will yon then do? sub. Vo are a terrible Regus, 

PII think of this: Will you, Sir, call the Widow ? 
Fac. Ves, and I'll take her too, with all herFaults, 

Now I do think on't better. Sub. With all m 


heart, Sir; 


Am 1 diſcharg'd o'the Lot? Fac. As you pleaſe. 


Sub. Hands. 

Fac. Remember now, that. upon any Sbauge, 
You never claim her. 

sub. Much good Joy, and Health to you, Sir. 


Marry a Whore ? Fate, let me wed a Witch firſt. 5 — | 


Sur. Por eſtas honrada's bara . 


„5 


Sub. He ſwears by his Bear. 5 — ; 


Diſpatch, and call the Brother to. 
Sur. Tiengo, duda, Sennores, ö 
Que no me hogan alguna traycion. 


Sub. How, iſſue on? Yes, ate 5 Sennor. Pleaſe you | 
Enthrat ha the Chambratas. e Don 28 Where, ; 
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Where if you ple leaſe the Fates, in your Bathads, 1 
You ſhall be folk d, and froak'd, and b d. and bd, 
And ſcrub! 'd, and fub d, dear Don, before you go. 
You ſhall i in faith, my ſcurvy Baboon Don, Wi, 
Be curried, claw' d, and flaw A, and taw'd, indeed. 
| I will the heartlier go about i it now, 
And make the Widow a Punk ſo much the ſooner, 
To be reveng'd on this impetuous N 1 
The N doing of it, is the grace 


ACT IV. . IV. 


Face, Kaſtril, Da. Pliant, Subtle, Surly, 
Ome, Lady: I knew the Doctor would not lea 
Till he had found the very nick of her Ah 
b To be a Counteſs, ſay you? A Saniſb Counteſs, Sir? 
 pli, Why, is that better than an Engliſb Counteſs? © 
Fac, Better? Slight, make you that a Queſtion, Lady? 
| | Kaſ. Nay, ſhe is a Fool, Captain, you mult pardon he 
Fac. Ask 9 our Courtier, to your Inns- fee 
To your meer Millener; they will tell you all, 
Your gpaniſb Gennet is the beſt Horſe; your Paniſh 


: Stoup 5 the beſt Garb ; your Spaniſh Beard 
the 2775 Cut; your Spaniſb Ruffs are the beſt 


ear; a . Pavm the beſt Dance; 
Your 9525 itillation in a Glove | 
he beſt Perfume. And for your Spani/ Tine, P.., 

nd $paniſo Blade, let you 1 Captain ſpeak. 
Here comes the Doctor. My moſt enen, Lady, 
(For ſo I am now to ſtyle you, having found | 
By this my Scheme, you are to undergo 


An honourable Ferment; very ſhortly.) 
0 


What will you now, i — | 
Fac. I had 4 her all, Sir 
1 right worſhipful Brother bete, that ne mall be 


A 8 "gs not delay ai Sir SA Spaniſh Counteſs. 
my ſcarce wor ſhipful Captain, you can MOM: 
No Secret. Well, fince F 5 
Do you forgive him, and I do. 
Kaſ She hall do that, Sir. | 
Fl ak ws, tis my Charge. FF 
Sub. Well then: Nou b DOT 
put Bath rr Ln owt he For . 


Pl, Truly I ſhall: never ook, a OY Sub. Not 

Pli. Never ſin' Eighty-oight could I abide 'em, - . 
And that was ſome three year afore I was born, in aucb. 

gub. Come, you muſt love him, or be miſcrable ; 


Chuſe which you will. 8 85 855 
Fac. By this good Ruſh Falte e 
She will cry 8 elle, within this brate. 


ub. Nay, Shads and Mackarel, e is worſe. 
Fac. Indeed, Sir? — 


= Ks, lid, you hall loye him, or III kick your | 
; y?, 1 
do 0 aA a 3 * er. f 
r this Han Maul you. 3 2 
„Be ae ſo fierce, Sub. te ed Guild 526 3 
She will be rul'd- What, 3 hen —— to taſte . 
The Pleaſures of a Counteſs ! to be courted ·— 
Fac. And kiſt, and ruffled ! gb. I, behind benen. 
Fac. And then come forth in Pomp! 
Sub, And know her State! _ 
Fac, Of keeping all th Idolaters o the es” 
. Barer to her, at their Prayers! Sub. Is ſerv'd 
Upon the Knee! Fac. And has her Pages, W 5 
Footmen, and Coaches —— „„ 
Sub. Her fix Mares Fac Nay, eight! 1 . 
Sub To hurry her through London, to th' Exchange, 5 
Bet lem, the C e e e. Fac. Yes, and have 
The Citizens gape at her, and praiſe her Tires! EE 
And my Lords Gooſe-turd Bands, that rides ih her! 
Kaſ. Moſt brave ! By this Hand, you are not my * 
If you refuſe. Pli. I will not welale, Brother. 
Ab, Que es eſto, Sennores, que non ſe venga? 5 
Eſta tardama me mata | Fac, It is the Cut come 1 
he Doctor knew he would be here, by his Art. 
gub. En gallauta. Madama, Don eile 55 
Tur. Por _ las dioſes, le mas eee 
- Hermoſura, que he viſto en mi vida! 


Fac. 177 not a * Language that the ey ſpeak ? 
Kaſ. An RL e Language lat not 1 5 
5 74 No, 2 % Sir. Lig oes like Law-prench, 
And that, they 5. the urtlcf Language fins. 


Sur. El Sol bo perdido ſu lumbre, con el 
Reſplander, CINE FEI. 1 . b 
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Fac He adoires your Siſter. 
7; Ge wil hen goo in Man and 
Odo w em to him Man, a G bi 
It i the þ aniſb Faſhion, Es Women : k fl 
To 4 court · Fac. Tis true he 5 you, Sir: 
n e knows all. Sur. Por que no ſe acude ? 
eee 5k I think. Fac. That he does, Sir. 
bp fx amor de dios, que es efto, que ſe tarda? 
Na ay, , ſee: ſhe will not underſtand him! Gull. 
What ſay you Brother ? Kaſ. Aſs, Suſter, 
Ge kal him, as the cunning Man would ha you, 
F11 thruſt «Vin 7 i“ your: Buttocks elſe. Fac. O, no Sir. 
Fur. Sennora mi = mi 25/00 muy indigna eſta 
Alle gar a tanta | 
Fac, Does he not uſe 60 bravely ? Kaſ. Bravely, i i- faith ! 
Fac. Nay, he will uſe her better. Ka 'Do you | think ſo ? 
Sur. Sennora, ſi ſera ſervida, entremus, 
Kaſ. Where does he carry her? 
pac, Into the Garden, Sir ; | 
Take you no Thought: I muſt IP ls. Ti 
* Give Dol the word. Come, my fierce Child, 
advance, 
We'll to ou vareling again. Kaſe A; ed. 
I love 2 e Þ al my ae cont 5 
Sub, Nay, cd by chi onde Sir, you ſhall be Boothe 
To a great Count, I, I knew that at firſt, * 
'Thj e will Mx 0 the Houſe of the Kaſtrils. 
_ : Why, God your Siſter prove but pliant- 
Her Name is 4% by her other Husband. Sub. How ! 
Kaſ The Widow Pliaut. Knew you not that? 
Sub. No faith, Sir : 
Yet, by erection of her Figure, I gueſt i its 
Come, let's go practice. Ka. Yes, but do you think, Docdor, 
I Cer r thall quarrel well? Sub. I warrant — 


ACT IV. Scene V. 


15 Dol, Mammon, Face, Subtle, 
pros, or Sp © Death .—. {Is ber fs of ron 


Del. That | Fendice ATA Antigonus were 8 


m rao char flood, Scleuc', u. 


SB Go Am 
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Man, Made. Dol. Made up the eo Legs, and the fannt, 
B 


HhBea 
That was Gog-north, and pt. ſouth : which after 


Was call d Gog-Iron-leg, and South Iron-leg---- Mam, Lady — Y 


Dol. And then Gog-borned, So was Egypt, too. 
Then Egypt clay-leg, and Gog 1 


Mam. Sweet Madam. 
Dol. And laſt Gog duſt, and Egypt-duſt, which ful. 


In the laſt 144 o the 1 Chain, And theſe 

Be Stars in Story, which none ſee, or look, at-—-— ; 
Mam. What ſhall I do? Dol. For, as be ſays, except 
TWe call the Rabbins, and the Heathen Greeks-—--- | 


Mam. Dear Lady. Dol. To come Kn way 
Athens, | 


And teach the ; People f great Britain 
Fac. V Vhat's the matter, Sir? 


Dol. To ſpeak, the tongue of Eber, and 13 = Mam. O, 


She's in her fit. Dol. Ve ſpall ktow not hing Fac. Death, Sir, : 


VVe are undone, Dol. Where then a learned Linguiſt | 
Sall ſee the ancient us'd communion. 


Of Vowels and eee Fac, My Maſter will hear "ir 
Dol. A wiſdom, which 1 gs beld moſt moſt bigh-..- Ki, 
Mam. Sweet honourable Lady. Dol. To comprire 

All ſounds of Voyces, in few a + of Letters---=- 


Fac. Nay, you muſt never hope to lay her 1 5 


Dol. And ſo we may arrive by Talmud Skill, 
And and popes Greek, to raiſe the building * 
lens Houſe againſt the Iſmaelite, _ 
King of Thogarma, and his ions _ 
Brimftony, blue, and fiery ; and the force 
Of King Abaddon, and the Beal of Cittim , 
Which i David Kimchi, Onkelos, © | 
And Aben Ezra do interpret Rome. 

Fac. How did you put her into't ? Mam. 1 I ad 
Of a fifth Monarcy I would erect, 
VVith the Philo Toi (b by pes) and ſhe Ty 
Falls on the ot 5 four firai Fac, Out of Broughton !. 1 
I told you ſo, Slid ſtop het Mouth, Mum. Is t beſt? 

Fac. She Il never leave elfe. If the old Man hear bay: 
VVe are but feces, Aſhes. Sub, VYhat's to do there SE 

pac. O, we are loſt, Now ſhe hears him ſhe is quiet. 

8 Wuer ſhall I hide me? 
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430 The Achemiſt. 
Sub. How ! what fi + is here! 


deeds of darkne and that ſhun the light! 
8 him again. VVho! is he? what, my Son! 
ve liv d too long. Mam. I ay good, dear Father, 
There was no ichaſle pu bow t? and flee me, 


VVhen I come in ? Mah. n Error. Sub, Error? 
Guilt, guilt, my Son. Give it the right name, No marvel, 
If 1 found cheek in our great work within, 
VVhen ſuch affairs as theſe were . 

Mam. VVhy, have you ſo?; 1 
Sub. It has ſtood fill this half hour: 1 

And all the reſt of our leſs works gone back. _ 
VVhere is the inſtrument of wickedneſs, _ 
My lewd falſe drudge? Mam. Nay, good Sir, blame not hi, 
Believe me, *twas n his will, or knowledge. 
I ſaw her by chance, Sub. VVill you commit more fin, 
T' excuſe a Varlet ? Man, By my hope tis true, Sir. 

Sub, Nay, then I wonder leſs, if you, for whom 
The bleſſing was prepar'd, would ſo tempt Heaven: 
And loſe your fortunes. Mam. VVhy, Sir? 

Laub. This I retard 
The work, a Month at leaft, Mam, VVh by, if it "= 
VVhat remedy ? but think it not, good Father : 
Our Purpoſes were honeſt, Sub. As they were, 
So the reward will prove. How now! Aye me. 

God, and all Saints be good to us. VVhat's that ? 
> L# # xr Crack, and Wy within, 
| Fac, O Sir, we are defeated! all the Wy... 
Are flown in fumo: every Glaſs is burſt. 
Fornace, and all rent down! as if a bolt 
Of Thunder had been driven through the Mute, 

| Retorss, Receivers, Pellicanes, Bolt-heads, | 
Allfiruck i in ſhivers / Help, ood Sir ! Alas, 

| Su tle falls 7 as Tp 4  ſwvey, 
Coldneſs * death invades him. Nay, Sir e We 


5 eben om aMan ! You ftand, _ 


As you were readier to than he. : a | 
VAR 10 Broker t come. 5 
Far, n eb z, t the Door | ety, _ 
Fac, a ot 1 


TY 
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por. My Brain is quite undone with the fume, ir. Ou 
Inger muſt hope to be mine own Man WRE 2s OS 


Mam. Is all loſt, Lungs 2 VVill nothing be pre, 
Of all our coſt ? 55 Faith, v inter Six. 85 


A peck of Coals, or fo, which i is cold comfort, Sir. Ax 
Mam. O my voluptuous mind ! Lam 8 255 OY 
Fac, And ſo am I, Sir. 
Mam. Caſt from all my hop pes „ 
Fac. Nay, certainties, Sir. ad ce 
Mam. By mine own baſe ane Ds 
dub. O, the curſt fruits of ies and Luſt ! | 


Subtle ſeems one to 
Mam, Good Father, 5 1 len c 1 * 


It was my fin. Forgive it. Sub. Hat 
Over us till, and will not fall, O * 4 
7 us, for this wicked Man 72 Nay, look; Sir, hh 
ieve him now with ſtaying in his fight : | 
Coels Sir, the noble Man will come too, and take vou, 
And 1 may breed a Tragedy. Mam, I II be 
Pac. I, an 1 at home, Sir. It may F ff 
For ſome good Penance you may ha't yet; | 
A hundred pound to the Box at Ber ee Mam. Yes 
Fac, For the reſtoring ſuch as ha' their VVits. 
| Mam. I'll dot © 3 5 
Fac, I'll ſend one to ou to receive it. "Mark . . 
Is no projeftion left? Fac, All flown, or ſtinks, Sir. 


Mam. Will nought be ſav' d, that's good wok Med'cine in 
think'it thou? 


Fac. I cannot tell, Sir. There will be, pe 
Something, about the ſeraping of the Sha 


VVill cure the Itch, tho' ; ity ur-itch of mince . 5 
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It ſhall be ſay'd for 3 you, and {ent home. Good Sir, 

This way, for fear the Lord ſhould meet you, Sub. r. 
Fac. 1 Sub. Is he gone ? Fac. Les, N 

As all the Gold he hop'd for d for, were in his Blood. 1 

Let us be light thoug| I, as Balls ,and bound | 

And hit our r Heads Na b Re for jþ ES ning; _ 


There's ſo much of our care now caſt 


Fac. Now to our Don. el 


Sub. Led, your young widow, by hls time, | 


lo tad Counteſs, Fe Sh 
Of a you s Het r 10 APRN _— 


Fac, h dir. ww Off with your e 2.5 os 85 


away. 
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Aker ot common eee * Very well, . 
fetch Don Diego off, the while? 
2 b And ch him over —55 if you'll be pleas'd, Sir : 
Would Dol were in her place, to pick his ockets now. 
Fac. Why, you can do it as well, if you would ſet to't. 
7 pray you prove your vertue- ub, For your fake, Sir. | 


ACT IV. Scene VI 


Surly, Da. Pliant, Subtle, Fate. 


LI , you ſce into what Hands you are faln ; 
- what a neſt of Villains! and how near 
Your honour was t have catch d a certain clap 

hro your credulity) had I but been N 

nctually forward, as place, time, | 8 

And other Circumſtances would ha made a Man "WE 
For yo'are a handſome Woman : would yo'were wiſe 1 too. 
I am a Gentleman come here diſguis d, | 
Only to find the Knaveries of this Citadel, 


And where I might have wrong'd your Vs ET he not, 


I claim ſome Intereſt in your Love. You are, 
They ſay, a widow, rich: and Tam a Batchellor, 
Worth nou _— : ve Vere ortunes may make me a Man, 
As mine ha you a Woman, 'Think 1 8 its. - 
And whetket 1" I have deſery'd You, or no. 
Pli. I will, Sir, 
cur. And for theſe Houſhold- e me alone, 
—_ treat with them. 
Sub. How doth my noble pige l 
And my dear Madam Counteſs? lug the > Count 
Been courteous, Lady ? liberal ? and « 15 
Dome, methinks you look melancholic 8 EY 1 
After your coitwn, fork if Tru "mx ll * 
I do not like the dullneſs your Eye: 1 
It hath a heavy eaſt, tis aſer Durch, n 
And ſays 7 are a lumpi Whore-maſter, 4 
r i e 5 


. 


Hur. No, Sir, There's no Gchthid intended. A 1 1 | 

And a clean Whip ſhall eaſe you of that fear. 

Jam the Spaniſh Don, that ſhould be cozened, . 

Do you ſee ? cozened ? where's your Captain Face? 

That r eee ee and whole-bawd, all Raskal. | 
Fac. How, Surly! Sur. O, make your approach, good Captain. | 


Þ have found from whence your 175 Per eint and Spoons | 


Come, now, wherewith you cheat abroad in Taverns. 


"Twas here you learn'd t anoint your Boot with Brimſtone, 


Then rub Mens Gold on't, for a kind of touch, 
And ſay twas e when you had chang'd the colour, 
That you mi gh t ha't for nothing. And this 30 kigh | 
Your footy, {moky-bearded compeer, he 

Will cloſe you ſo 0 Gold, in a Bolts-kead, | 

And, on a turn, convey (i ' the ſtead) another . 
With ſublim d Mercury, that ſhall burſt 7 the heat, 
And fly out all i» fumo? Then weeps Mannion ; 
Then {woons his Worſhi) 4 Or, he is the Fauſtus, _ 
That caſteth Figures, and can Conjure, cures _ 
Plagues, Piles, and Pox, by the Ephemerides, .. 

And h olds intelligence with all the Bawds, 

And Midwives of three Shires? while you ſend in 


Captain, (what is he gone?) Dam 'ſels with Child. 


Wives that are barren, or the waiting Maid 
With the Green ſickneſs? Nay Sir, you muſt tarry 50 
Tho he be ſcap't; and anſwer, by the Ears, Sir. 


ACT V. Scene III. 


Face, Kattril Surly, Subtle, Drug ger, Ananas, Dame, Pliant, . 
WE. now's the time, if ever you will quarrel 

Well (as they ſay) and be a true-born Childs: 
The Doctor, and Fax Siſter both are abus'd. 

Kaſ. Where is he? which is he? he is a ſhave . *. 
What ere he is, and the Son of a Whore: Are you 
The Man, Sir, I would know? Sur. I ſhould = loth; ales; 
To On ſo much. Kaſ. Then gou lie your Throat. Sr. How? 
Fuat. A very errant Rogue, 

Emplo 2 here by another Conjurer, 

That oes not love the Doctor, and at croſs, im, 1 
If he knew how — Sur. Sir, you are abug'd. Ka. You be 1 
=: ap tis no matter. . Fac, Well Gaid, Sir, He i is FE 

Thei impudentt Raskal— _ 

Gur. You « are . Wil. pe hear we, * 
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ir, and a cheaters... m 
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Fac By no means: Bid him be gone. Kaſ- Be gone, Sir, quickly. 
Sur. This's ſtrange! Lady, do you inform your Brother. 
Fac, There is not ſuch a foiſt in all the Town, 
The Doctor had him preſently : and finds yet, 
The Spaniſh Count will come here, Bear up Subrle. 
Sub. Yes, Sir, he muſt appear within this hour, 
uc. And yet this Rogue will come in a diſguiſe, _ 
By the temptation, of another Spirit, 8 
To trouble our Art, tho he could not hurt it. Kaſ. I, 
I know—Away, you talk like a fooliſh Mauther, _ 
Sur. Sir, all js truth, ſhe ſays. Fac. Do not believe him, Sir. 
He is the lying'ft Swabber! Come your ways, Sir. : 
Sur. You are valiant out of Company. Kaſ Yes, how then, Sir? 
Flac. Nay, here's an honeſt fellow too, that knows him, 
And all his tricks. (Make good what I ſay, Abel.) 
This cheater would ha' cozen'd thee o the Widow. 
He owes this honeſt Drugger, here, ſeven Pound, 
He has had on him, in two-penny'orths of Tabacco. . 
Dru. YesSir. And he has damn d himſelf three Terms to pay 
me. Fac. And what does he owe for Lotium? Dr. zoShillings, Sir. 
And for ſix Syringes. Sur. Hydra of villany ! 
Fac. Nay, Sir, you muſt quarrel him out o' the Houſe, 
Kaſe I will. — Sir, if you get not out o Doors, you lye : 
And you area Pimp. Sur. Why, this is madneſs, Sir, 
Not valor in you: I muſt laugh at this, 3 
EKaſ. It is my humour: you are a Pimp, and a Trig, 
And an Amadr de Gault, or a Don Quixot, | 
Dru. Or a Knight of the curious Cox-comb. Do you ſee ? 
Ana Peace to the Houſhold, Kaſ. lll keepPeace for noMan. 
Ana. Caſting of Dollers is concluded lawful 
Kaſ. Is he the Conſtable ? Sub. Peace Ananis, Fac. No, Sir. 
Kaſ. Then you are an Orter, and a Shad, a Whit, 
A very Tim, Sur, You'll hear me, Sir? Ka/. I will not. 
Ana. What is the motive? Sub. Zeal in the youngGentleman, 
Againſt his Saniſb ſlops Ana. They are p 5 | 
Lewd, Op os and Idolatrous Breeches, 
Sur. NewRaskals ! Kaſ,Will you be gone, Sir? Ana. Avoid Satan. 
Thou art not of the light, That Ruff of Pride, 
About thy Neck, betrays thee : and is the ame 
With that which the unclean Birds, in ſeventy-ſeven, 
Were ſeen to prank it with, on divers Coaſts. 
Thou look ſt like e e, in the , 
Sur. I muſt give way. Kaſ. Be gone, Sir., r. But I'll tak 
A courſe with you Ana. 


Depart, proud Pariſh Fiend. 


Lot red ot hand 


. 
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Sur. Captain, and Doctor — Ana. Child of perdition. 
Kaſ. Hence, Sir. EE 
Did I not quarrel bravely ? Fac. Yes, indeed, Sir. 
Kaſ. Nay, an' I give my mind to't, I ſhall dot. 
ac. O, you muit follow, Sir, and threaten him tame. 

He'll turn again elſe. Kaf. I'll return him then. 
Fac, Drugger, this Rogue prevented us, for thee ; 
We had determin'd that thou ſhould'ſt ha- come, 
Ina ne Sute, and ha' carried her ſo; and he £ 
A brokerly ſlave, goes, puts it on himſelf. 
Haſt'brought e ee es 
A Spaniſb Sute. Haſt thou no credit with the Players ? 
Dru, Yes, Sir: did you never ſee me play the fool? 
Fac. I know not, Nab : thou ſhalt, if I can help it. 
Hieronymo's old Cloak, Ruff, and Hat will ſerve, 
5 1 [Subtle hath bi 
III tell thee more when thou bring 
The Ssaniard hates the Brethren, and hath Spies 
Upon their Actions: and that this was one 
I make no ſcruple. But the holy Synod 
Have been in Prayer, and Meditation for it, 
And *tis reveal'd no leſs to them than me, 


That caſting of Mony is moſt lawful. Sub. True: | 5 


But here I cannot do it; if the Houſe 
Shou'd chance to be ſuſpected, all would out, 
And we be lock d up in the Tower for ever, 
To make Gold there (for th' State) never come out: 
And then are you defeated Ana. I will tell 
This to the Elders, and the weaker Bret hren, | 
That the whole 1 of the Sparat ioo: _ | 
May join in humble Prayer again. ( Sub. And Faſting) ) 
Ana, Yea, for ſome fitter Place. The Peace of Mind | 
Reſt with theſe Walls. Sab. Thanks, courteous Anani us. 


Fac, What did he come for? Sub. About caſting Dollers, 


Preſently out of hand And ſo I told him, 

A ꝙqaniſb Miniſter came here to Spie, 

Againſt the faithful Fac. I conceive Come Subtle, 

Then ws ſo down upon the leaſt diſater! _ . 
How wouldf tho' ha done, if I had nat helpt thee out? 

Sub. I thank thee Face, for the angry Boy, 1-faith, 

Fac, Who would ha? lookt it ſhouts | 


Surly? He had dy'd his Beard and all. Well, Sir, 
Here'sDamask come to make . a Sute. Sur. Where's Drugger? . 
| 1 


Fac. 
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? Dru. Ves, Sir. Fac, Thou muſt borrow 


bered with him this while, 
'em. Ana. Sir, I know © © 
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Now ſhe is honeſt I will ſtand again. 


n 


Fac. He is gone to borrow me a Saniſb Habit; 
T'll be the Count, now. Sub But where's the Widow? 
Fac, Within, with my Lord's Siſter ; Madam Dol 
Is entertaining her. Sb. By your favour, Face, 
. Fac. You will not offer it? Sur. Why ?Fac-Stand to your Word 
Or-—-here comes Dol. She knows—-S#b. Yo'are tyrannous ſtill. 


Fac. Strict for my right. How now, Do!? Haſt' told her, 


The Spaniſh Count will come? Dol. Yes, but another is come, 
You little look'd for! Fac. Who's that? Dol. Your Maſter : 


The Maſter of the Houſe. Sub. How, Dol! Fac. She lyes, 


This is ſome trick. Come, leave your quiblins, Dorot hee. 
Dol. Look out, and ſee. Sub. Art thou in earneſt? Dol,'Slight. 
Forty o' the Neighbours are about him, talking. 
Fac. Tis he, by this good Day. Dol. Twill prove ill Day. 
For ſome on us. Fac. We are undone, and taken, 
Dal. Loft, I' am afraid. Sb. You ſaid he would not come, 
While there died one a Week, within the Liberties. 
Fac. No: twas within the Walls. Sab. Was' t ſo?Cry*you mercy. 
I thought the Liberties. What ſhall we do now, Face? 
Fac. Be filent : not a word, if he call or knock, 
I'Il into mine old ſhape 1 75 and meet him, 7 
Of Jeremy, the Butler. I the mean time, | 
Do you two pack up all the Goods, and purchaſe, 
That we can carry i the two Trunks. Vl keep him 
Off for to Day, if I cannot longer : and then . 
At Night, I'll Ship you both wy to Ratcliff, 
Where we'll meet to Morrow, and there we'll ſhare. 
Let Mammon's Braſs and Pewter keep the Cellar : 
We'll have another time for that. But, Dol, 


' *Pr'y thee go heat a little Water quickly, + 


Subtle muſt ſhave me, All my Captains Beard 


Muſt off, to make me _ ſmooth Jeremy, 


f ou'll do't? Sub. Yes, Il ſhave you, as well as I ca 5 
Fac. And not cut my Throat, but trim me %$«b,You ſhall ſee, Sir. 


ACT V. Scene I. 


%%% ß . 
Hs there been ſuch reſort, ſay you 7 Ni. 1. Daily, Sir. 

Nei. a. And Nightly, too. Nei. 3. I, ſome as brave as Lords. 
Nei. 4. Ladies, and Gentlewomen. Nei. 5. Citizens Wives. 
Nei. 1. And Knights. Nei. 6. In Coaches. 
Nei. 2. Yes, and Oyſter- women. 


Nei. 1. Beſide other Gallants, Nei, 3. Sailors Wives 
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Nei. 4 | hears mens Ne, 5: Another Pimli 60! 
Lov: What ſhould my Knave advance, 
To draw 85 B ? He hung out no 1 Th 
Ot a ſtrange Calf, with five Legs, to be ſeen ? 
Or a huge aber with ſix Claws? Nei: 6: No, Sir: 
Nei: 3. We had gone in then, Sir: Lov: He has no 'Gik 
Of e e i' the Noſe, that ere I knew of. ; 
You ſaw no Bills ſet up that promis'd cure 


Of Agues, or the Tooth-ach? Nei. 2. No ſuch * Sir. 


Lov: Not heard a Drum ſtrook, for Baboans, or Puppet ? 
Nei: 5. Neither, Sir: ä 
Lov: What device ſhould he bring forth now ? 
I love. a teeming Wit as I love my nouriſhment: + 
Pray God he ha not kept ſuch open Houſe, | 
That he hath ſold 75 Han ings, and my OE * 
1 1 him nothin 5, XX eat em, 
e o' the out, fn ſay I: Sure he has got 
Go awdy Pictures o call this ging ; * 
The Frier, and the Nu or the new Motion | 
Of the Knights Courſes, covering the Parſons Mare; 
The Boy of- ſix Year old, with the great Thing: 
Or't ma Fe he has the Fleas that run at Tilt, 
Co wank Table, or ſome Dog to dance? | 
When ſaw you him? Nei: 1: Who Sir, Jeremy . 
Nei: 2: Jeremy Butler? | 
We ſaw him not this Month: Lou: How! 
Net: 4: Not theſe five Weeks, Sir : 
Nei: 5 "Theſe ſix Weeks, at the leaſt. - 
Lov: Yo! amaze me, Neighbours! 1 
Nei: 5: Sure, if your Worſhip know not where he i 8 
He's ſlipt away: Nei: 6: Pray God, he be not made awayt 
[He knocks, 
Lov: Ha? It's no time to queſtion, then: Nei, 6. About 
Some three Weeks ſince, I heard a doleful cry, 
As I fate up, amending my Wives Stockings. 
Lov, This's ſtrange 15 that none will anſwer! 
Didſt thou hear 
A cry, ſaiſt thou? Nei. 6. You! Sir, like unto a Vikas" 
That had been ſtrangled an Hour, and could not ſpeak. 
Nei. 2. Theardit ng juſt thisDay three Weeks, at 2-a Clock 
Next Morning. Lov. The 
A Man an Hows ſtrangled, and could not ſpeak, 
And both 52 heard ien — ? Nei. 3. * downward, LA 
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lou. Thou art a wiſe Fellow: Give me thy Hand 1 pray thee. 


VVhat Trade art thou n? 
Nei. 3. A Smith, an't pleaſe your Worſhip. (open. 
Lo. A Smith? Then iy me thy help to get this Door 
Nei. 3. That I will preſently, Sir, but fetch my Tools— 
Nei. 1. Sir, beſt to knock again, afore you break it- 


A AOT TY; Scene . 
. Love-uit, Face, Neighbour, | 
1 Will: Fac. What mean you, Sir? Nei. 1, 2, 3. O, here s Jeremy! 
Far. Good Sir, come from the Door: „„ 
Lov, Why! what's the matter? 
Fac. Yet farther, you are too near yet: 
Lov. I' the name of Wonder! What means the Fellow? 
Fac. The Houſe, Sir, has been viſited: | 
Lov. What? with the Plague? ſtand thou then farther. 
Fac, No, Sir, I had it not: Lov, Who had it then ? I left 
None elſe, but thee, i' the Houſe! Fac. Yes, Sir, my Fellow, 
The Cat, that kept the Buttry, had it on her 
A Week hefore J ſpied it: but I got her 
Convey'd away, i' the Night. And ſo I ſhut 
The Houſe up for a Mont 
Lov, How! Hic. Purpoſing then, Sir, 

T'have burnt Roſe-vinegar, Treacle, and Tar, | 
And ha“ made it ſweet, that you ſhould ne'er ha' known it: 
Becauſe I knew the News would but afflict you, Sir. 

Lov, Breathe leſs, and farther off. Why, this is ſtranger! 
The Neighbours tell me all, here, that the Doors 
Have ſtill been open —- Fac. How, Sir! 

Low. Gallants, Men, and Women, | 

And of all ſorts, tag-rag, been ſeen to flock here 
In threaves, theſe ten Weeks, as to a ſecond Hogs-den, 

In Days of Pimlico, and Eye-bright Fac. Sir, 
Their wiſdoms will not ſay ſo! Lov. To Day, they ſpeak 

Of Coaches, and Gallants ; one in a Fench- hood, | 
WMent in, they tell me: and another was ſeen 

In a Velvet Gown at the Window ! divers more 3 
Paſs in and out! Hic. They did paſs thro! the Doors then, 
Or Walls, I aſſure their Eye-ſights, ang their SpeQacles ; 

For here, Sir, are the Keys: and here have been, 
In this my Pocket, now above twenty Days! 

And for before, I kept the Fort alone there. 

But that tis yet not deep i' the Afternoon, 
I ſhould believe my Neighbors bed 7» 7wble 
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Thro' the black- pot, and made theſe Apparitions ! 
For, on my Faith to your Worſhip, for the 
And upwards, the Door has not been open'd. Lov. Strange ! 
Nei. I. Good faith, I think I ſaw a Coach! Nei. z. And I too, 
I'lld ha' been Sworn! Lov. Do yau but think it now? 
And but one Coach? Nei 4. We cannot tell, Sir: Jeremy 
s a very honeſt Fellow. Fac. Did you ſee meat all? - 
Nei. I. No; that we are ſure on. Nei. 2. Pl be Sworn o that. 
Lov. Fine Rogues to have your Teſtimonies built on! 
Nei.3.I8Jeremy come? Nei. I. O, yes, you may leave your Tools, 
We were deceiv'd, he ſays. Nei. 2. He has had the Keys: 
And the Door has been ſhut theſe 3 Weeks. Nei. 3. Like enough. 
Lov. Peace, and get hence, you Changelings. Fac. Surly come ! 
And Mammon made acquainted? "They'll tell all. | 
(How ſhall I beat them off? What ſhall I do?) 
Nothing's more wretched than a guilty Conſcience. 


ACT IV. Scene IV. 


Surly, Mammon, Love-wit, Face, Nvghbours, Kaſtril, Anani+, 
Tribulation, Dapper, Subtle, . 
N O, Sir, he was a great Phyſician, This, 
It was no Bawdy-houſe: but a meer Chancel. 

You knew the Lord, and his Siſter. Mam. Nay, good Surly--- 
Sur. The happy Word, Be Rich--- Mam. Play not theTyran-- 
Sur, Shoul bh to Day pronounc'd to all your Friends, 

And where be your Andirons now? and your Brafs-pots, . 

That ſhould ha' been Golden Flaggons, and great Wedprs? . 

Mam. Let me hut Breathe. What ! they ha' ſhut their Doors, 

Me-thinks! Sur. I, now tis Holy-day with them. 
Mam. Rogues, h Vu 


Coenere, Impoſtors, Bawds. Fac. What mean you, Sir? 


Mammon and Surly knock, 


Mam. To enter, if we can. Fac. Another Man's Houſe?e 


Here is the Owner, Sir. Turn you to him, 


oo” 
And ſpeak your Buſineſs. Mam. Are you, Sir, the Owner? 


Lov, Yes, Sir. Cot 
Mam, And are thoſe Knaves within your Cheaters? _ 
Lov,WhatKnaves ? whatCheaters? Mam. Subtle, and hisLnngs. 
Fac. The Gentleman is diſtracted, Sir! No Lungs, - 
Nor Lights ha' been ſeen here theſe three Weeks, Sir, 
Within theſe Doors, upon my Word! Sur. Your Word, 
Groom arrogant? Fac. Yes, Sir, I a the Houſe-keeper, . 
And know the Keys ha? not been out o my Hands. 
/ 4 Fac. 


eſe three Weeks, 
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| Fac. You do miſtake the Houſe, Sir! | 
Wbat Sign was t at? Sur. You Raskal! This is one 
O' the Confederacy. Come, let's get Officers, 


And force the Door. Lov. Pray you ſtay, Gentlemen. 


Sur. No, Sir, we'll come with Warrant. 

Mam. I, and then 
We ſhall ha your Doors open. Lov, What means » this 
Flac. I cannot tell, Sir. 

Ni. 1. Theſe are two o' the Gallants, 


That we do think we ſaw. Fac. Two of the Fools? 


You talk as idly as they. Good faith, Sir, 
I think the Moon has cras'd em all! (> me, 
The angry Boy come too? He'll make a noiſe, 
And ne er away till he have betray'd us all.) . 
Kaſ. What Rogues, Bawds, Slaves, you l open the Door 
anon, [Kaſtril knocks, 


Punk, Cocatrice, my Sufter. By this light 


T'l fetch the Marſhal to you. You are a Whore, 
8 keep your Caſtle * 
4. Who would yo 8 ou ſpeak with, Sir? 
K., The Bawdy Doctor, and the Cozening Captain, 
And Pus my Suſter, Lov. This is ſomething, ſure ! - 
Fac, 95 5 my truſt, the Doors were never open, Sir. 
ave heard all their tricks told me twice over, 


By the fat Knight, and the lean Gentleman. 


Lov, Here comes another. Fac. Ananias too? 


And his Paſt®r? Tri, The Doors are ſhut againſt us. 


[They beat too ar the Door 
. come forth, you Seed of Surphur, Sons of Fire, 
33 fench it is broke forth: Abominatioen 


Is in the Houſe. Ka/. I, my Suſter's there. Ana. The place, 


* 


Our ed ee wher gerte 


Ir is become a Cage of unclean Birds. 

Kaſ. Yes, I will fetch the Scavenger, and the Conſtable: 
Tri. You ſhall do well. © 
Ana, NVe'll joyn to weed them out. 

_ Kafſ, You will not come then? Punk, "WW my Suſter! 

Ana. Call her not Siſter, She's a Harlot veri . 
Kaſ. V'll raiſe the Street. - 

Lov, Good Gentlemen, a VVord. 
Ana, Satan avoid, and hinder not our Zeal, | 
Lov, The VVorld's turn'd Bet lim. 
Fac. Theſe are all broke looſe, 


The 
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The better ſort < Mad-folks. Nei. x. All chaſe Perſons 
VVe ſaw go in and out here. Nei. 2. Les, indeed, Sir. 
Nei. Kier were the Parties. Fac. e eee 2 
75 won Fab at it ! Pleaſe you to give me leave . 
To touch the Door, I'll try an the Lock be char | De we | 
Lou. It mazesme! Tuc. Good faith, Sir, I oh; = Rh: ” 
There's no ſuch thing. Tis all deceptio viſus. | | 
VVould1 could get him away. = [Dapper cries out within, oo wy 
Dap. Maſter Captain, Mafter Doctor. Lov. VVho's that? „ 
Fac. (Our Clerk within, that I forgot!) I know not, Sir. 4 
Dap. ary God's ſake, when will her Grace beat leiſure | 
' Fac, 4a 
Illufions, ſome Spirit o the Aire (his Gag is melt. | 
And now he ſets out the Throat.) Dap. I am N Rifled-- 
_ Fac. (Would you were altogethen ) . 
Lov. Tis i' the Houſe. 
Ha! Liſt. Fac. Believe it, Sir, i the Ar! 
Lov. Peace, you — 
Daß. Mine Aunts Grace does not t uſe me vel. 
Sub. You Fool, | | 
Peace, you'll mar all. 1 | 
Fac. Or you will elſe, you Rogue. PE 
Lov. O, is it ſo? Then you My with Spirits! 
Come Sir. No more o your tricks, good Jeremy, EO. 
The truth, the ſhorteſt way. Fac. Diſh 43 t Six 
VVhat ſhall I do? I am catch d. | 
Lov, Good News bours, 
I thank you all. You may Nes Come Sir, 
You oils that I am an indulgent Maſter : . 5 
And therefore conceal nothing. VVhat's your Medi, 
To draw ſo many ſeveral ſorts of wild Fowl? | 
Fac, Sir, you were wont to affect mirth and wit: * 
(But here's no place to talk on't i* the Street.) 
Give me but leave to make the beſt of m Fortune) - 
And only pardon me th abuſe of your Houſe 3 
It's all 1 Ill help you to a VVidow, 
n recompence, that you "ſhall gi' me thanks for, 
WVill make you ſeven Years youn and arich one. 
Tis but your putting on a Spamiſh Cl Cloak. 92 : 
1 have her within. You need not fear the Houſe, 
It was not viſited. Lov. But by me, who came 
Sooner than you expected · Fac. * is true, Sir. e 
Fray you forgive me. PRE A 


Lou. Let's ſee your widows ' ACT. 
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Subtle, Dapper, Face, Dol. 
Ow ! ba' you eaten your Gag ? | 
Dap. Yes faith, it crumbled 
Away i' my Month. 
Sub, Lou ha 7 all then. Dip. No, 
1 bows coy my Aunt of Fairy will forgive me. 
Your Aunt's a 277. 75 Lady ; but in troth 
You were to blame, The fume did over-come me, 
And 1 did do't to ſt ay 4 Stomach. 'Pray you 
So ſativfie her Grace, Here comes the Captain. 
Fac, How now! [s his Mouth down? 
Sub. II he has ſpoken | 
Fa. (A Pox, | heard him, and you too.) He's undone . 
| (7 have been fain to ſay, the Houle is haunted 
ith Spirits, to keep Churle bac. | 
Sub, And haft thou done it ? 
Fac, Sure, for this night. | 
Sub, Why, then triumph and ſing 
Of Face ſo famous, the precious King 
Of preſent wits, Fac. Did you not 2. A thecoil, 
About the Door? Sub, Yes, gs I dwindled with it.) | 
Fas, $hew him his Aunt, and let him be diſpatch'd ; 
T'l1 ſend her to you, Sub. Well Sic, your ana her Grace, 
2 ive you Audience preſently, on my ſute, 85 
Captains word, that you did not eat your Gag 
112 _ CRY of ber Highneſs 
Not I, in troth, Sic. [Dol Ike the Queen of Fairy. 
aul Here ſhe is come. Down o your Knees and wriggle: 
She has a ſtately preſence, Good, Yet nearer " | 


And hid bg, Gol ſave you. Dep, Madam- 


d your Aunt. Wt 

1 And my moſt gracious Aunt, God ſave you Grace. 

Dol. Nephew, we thought to have been angry wu mo : 
But that ſweet Face of yours hath turn'd the 
And made it flow:with Joy, that ebb'd of Love, 

Ariſe, and touch our Velvet Gon. Sub, The Skirts, 
And kiſs em-. 80. Dol, Let me now ſtroke that Head, 
Much, Nephew, ſban thou win; much ſhalt thou ſpend ; 
Much ſhajs thou muck awiy 3 much ſhalt thou lend. 

Sub. (1, indeed.) Why do you not thank her _ 

rn wp I anger ak for joy, 
: wretch!' 

Your —— — right. Dol. Give me the Bird... 
Here is your F in a Purſe, about your 17 N Couſin, 
Wear it, and feed it about this Day ſev nig pos 
'Onyorrright Wrift = Sub. Open Ve with aPin, RP 
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And let it ſuck but once a week : till tbe, 
You muf not look on't. Dol. No. And, Kinſman, 
Beer your ſelf worthy of the Blood you come on- L 
Sub, Her grace would ha'you cat no more Woolſack Pie, 
Nor Dagger Frume'ty, Dol. Nor break his faft, Tho 
In Heaven and Hell, Sub. She's with you every Where! 
Nor play with Coftar-mongers, at mum · chance,  rray-trip. 
God make you rich, (when as your. Aunt has done it:) but k | 
The gall at'ſt Company, and the beſt Games Dap. Yew Sir, 
sub. Gleek avd Primero: and what Jen get, be trye.to us. 
Dap. By this Hand, I wil © AY 
vþ. You may bring's a thouſand Pound 
Before to morrow night, (if but three thouſand | 
Be ftirring) an' you will. Dap. I (wear, I will then. 
Sub, Your Grace will command him no more duties? Dol. No: 


But come, and {ee me often. I may chance 

To leave him three or four hundred Cheſts of Treaſure, ' 

Add ſome twelve thouſand Acres of Fairy. Land. 

If he game well, and comely, with good. Gameſter r.. 

Sub. There's a kind Aunt ! kiſs her departing pat. 

But you muſt ſell your "oy Mark a yer, now. 

Pap. I, Sir, Il mean. Sub. Oc, gi'taway: Pox ont. 
Da. Til git mine Auat. Il go and fetch the Writings, 
Sub. Tis well, away» Fac. Where's Suhtle ? 


Sub, Here. What news? . | 
Fac. Drugger is at ths Door, go take his Sute, * 


% 


And bid him fetch a Parſon, preſently : „ 
Say, be ſhall marry the widow. Thon ſhalt ſpenddd 


A hundred pound by the ſervice ! Now Queen. Dol, 
Ha' you pack d up all? Dol. Yes. And how do you like 
The Lady Pliant ? Dol, A Soo dull innocent. ; 
Sub- Here's your H;eronimo's Cloke, and Hat. 
Fac. Give me em. Sub. And the Ruff too 7 
Fac, Yes, I'll come to you preſently. 
Sub, Now he is gone about his project Dol, 
I told you of, for the widow. Dol. Lis direckk 
Againfi our Articles, Sub, Well, we'll fit him, .wench. __ 
 Haſt thou gull'd her of her Jewels, or her Bracelets? 
Do. No, but I will dot. Sub. Soon at aights wy Dolly, 
When we are ſhipt, and all our Goods aboard. 
Eaft-ward for Rateliff; we will turn our courſe. a 
To Brainford, weſt ward. if thou ſaift the word, - - 
And take our leaves of this ore-weening Ragkal, _ ; 
This peremptory Face, Dol. Content, I am weary of him, 


Sub, Thon haſt cauſe, when the flaye will run a Wiving, Del, 


Againſt the Inftrument that was drawn between us. 8 


Dol. Vil pluck his Bird as bare as I can. Subs Nes, tell her- 
© - She muſt b any meant addreſs ſome. preſent | WS 


To 
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His Art with her Suſpiclon; ſend a Rivg, 

Or Chain of Pearl; ſhe will be tortur'd elſe 
Extremely in her fleep, ſay ; aud ha' firange things 
Come to her. Wilt thou, Do). Yes. Sub. My fine flitter- mouſe, 
My Bird of the night; we n tickle it at the Pigeons, 
When we have all, and may unluck the Trunks, 
And ſay, this's mine, and thine; and thine and mine. [ They kiſs, 

Fa. What now, a billing ? Sub. Yes, a little exalted 
In the good paſſage of our ftock-affairs, : 

Fac. Prugger has brought his Parſon z take him in, Subtle, 

And ſend Nab back again to waſh his Face. Fn 

Sub. 1 will: and ſhave himſelf, Vac, If you can get him. 
Dol. You are hot upon it, Fase, what ere it is! 

Fac. A trick, that Do! ſhall ſpend ten pound a Month by. 

Is he gone? $6, The Chaplain walts you i the H ill, Sir. 

Face Hil go beſtow him. Dol. He'll now marry her, inſtantly. 
Sub. He cannot, yet, he is not ready. Dear Dol, 

Cozen her all thou eanſt. To deceive him | 

1 no deceit, but Juftice, that would break 

Such an inextricable tye as ours was. 

Dol. Let me alone to fit him. Fac, Come, my ventures, 
You ha“ packt up all? Where be the Trunks ? Bring forth. 

' $ub, Hexe. Vac. Let's ſec em. Where's the Money? Sub. Here. 
The Brethrens money, this, Druggers, and Dapper, 
What Papers that ? Dol. The Jewel of the waiting Maids, 

That ſtole it from her Lady, to know certain . 
Pac. If ſhe ſhould have precedence of her Miftreſs ? Dol. Yes, 
Fac. What Box is that ? Sub. The Fiſh-wives Rings, I think. 

And th“ Ale-wives fingle money. 18't not Dol ? | 

Dol. Les: and the whifile, that the Szilors Wife 
Breught you to know an' her Husband were with Ward. 
Fac. We'll wet it to morrow ; and our Sil ver-beakers, 
And Tavern Cups. Where be the French Peti-coats, 
And Girdles, and Hangers ? Sub. Here, i“ the Trunk, 
And the Bolts of Lawn. Fac. Is Druggers Damask there? 
And the Tobarco? Sub. Yes. Far. Give me the Keys. 

Dol. Why you the Keys ! Sub. No matter, Dol: becauſe 

We ſhall not open em, before he comes. | 

Fac. Tis true, you ſhall not open them, indeed: 5 

Nor have em forth. Do you ſee ? Not forth, Dol. Dol. No! 
Fae, No, my ſmoclt-rampant. The right is, wy Maſter 
Knows all, has pardon'd me, and he will keep“ em; . 
Doctor, tis true (you look ) for all your Figures: 
I ſent for him, indeed- Wherefore, good Partners, 
Both he, and ſhe, be ſatizfied ; for here © 
Determines the Indenture tripartite, | ; 
*T'wixt Subtle, Dol and Fare, All I can de h 


To th' cunning Man; make him awends for wronging ” 


4 


I to help you over the wall, of the back. ſide ; 1 

Or lend you a Sheet to ſave your Velyet Gown, Dok. 

Here will be Officers preſently,” bethink 0B. 155 | 

Of ſome courſe ſuddalnly to ſcape the Dok! 

For thither you'll come elſe. Hark you, Thunder. 11755 ne. | 

Sub. You are a precious Fiend ! Off. Open the Door. 

Fac. Dol, I am ſorry for thee i. faith. But hearſt thou 3 

It ſhall go hard, but I will place thee ſome. where: 

Thou ſhalt ha' my Letter to Miftris Amo. Dol. Hang you ; 1 | 
Fac. Or Madam Ceſarean. Dol. Pox upon von, . boa 

Would 1 had but time to beat thee. Fac, See, 

Let's know where you ſet up next: Lil fend von 

A cuſtomer, now and then, for old acqualntanccgce »- 
W hat new courſe ha you? Sub, Rogue, I'll hang ak far : 2 5 

That I may walk a greater Devil than thou, 

| And haunt thee i“ the Flock-bed, and the Buttery. 


ACT V. Scene V. 5 
Love-wi, Officers, Mammon , Surly, Face. Nad, anus | 
Tribulation, Drugger, Da. Pliant. 


W Hat do you mean, my Maſters ? Mam. Open your Hoes 4 
| Cheaters, Bawds, Conjurers. Off. Or we'll break it open» 
Lou. What Warrant have you? Of. Warrant enough,Sir,doubt nor, 
If you'll not open it. Lov, Is there an Officer, there? | 
Off. Yes, two or three for failing. Lov. Have but patience, | 
And I will open it ſtraight, Fac. Sir, ha? you done? | 
15 it a marriage? perfect ? Lov, Yes, my Brain. - | 
Fac. Off with your Ruff, and Cloke then 3 be your felf, Sir | 
Fur. Doun with the Door. X/ slight, dingit open. Lov: Hold, 
Eold Gentlemev, what means this violence ? FE If 
Mam. Where is this Colliar ? Sur. And my Captain Fee? „ 
Mam, Theſe day-Owls. Sur. That are birdiug iu Mens Purſes, - = 
Mam. Madam Suppofitory, Kaſs Doxey, my Siſter; Ana-Locufts | 1 
Of the foul Pi- Tri. Prophane as Bel and the Dragon, . | 
Ana. Woiſe than the Graſhoppers, or the Lice of ER. 1 
Lou. Good Gentlemen, hear me. Are you Officers, 57 Th "2 
And cannot ſtay this violence? Off. Keep the Peace. Z | 
Lov. Gentlemen, what is the matter? Whom do you ſeek py | 
Mam. TheChimical cezener. Sur. And the Captain Pander. 
Xa The Nun my Suſter Mam. 2 Rabbi. Ana. v7 are 
And Caterpillars. Lov, Fewer at once, I pray 1 7 
Off. One after another, Gentlemen, I charge | 
By vertue of my ft. ff Au. They are the ve ein e 
Of Pride, Luft, and the Cart. Loy. Good Zeal, lie ain, 8 . 
A little while, Th. Peace, Deacon Ania. ie Wong | 
Love The Houſe is mine here, and the Doors re open; 
11 there be any ſuch Perſons 22 * e #7 40 5 - 1 5 
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Uſe your authority, ſearch on o Gods Name. 
Tam but newly come to Town, and finding 
This tumult bout my Door { to tell you true) _ 

It ſomewhat maz d nie ; till my Man, here, (fearing 
My more diſpleaſure) told me he had done 
Somewhat an inſolent part, let out my Houſe 

Belike, preſuming on my known averfion _ 

rom any Air of the Town, while there was Sickneſs ) | 
To a Dottor, and a Captain; who, what they are, 
Or where they be, he kiiows not. Mam, Are they gone | They ter. 

Lov, You may go in and ſearch, Sir. Here, 1 fiad © 
The empty Walls wotſe than I left em, ſmok'd, 
A few crack*d Pots, and Glafſes, and a fornace; 
The Ceiling fill'd with Poeten of the Candle : - 
And Madam, with a Dido, Writ of the Walls. 
Only one Gentlewoman, I met here, „ 
That is within, that ſaid ſhe was a widow——_z 
Kaſe I, that's my Suſter. I II go thump her. Where is ſhe ? 
Lov. And ſhould ha* married a Spaniſh Count, but he, © 
When he came to't, negletted her fo groſly,- 
That I, a 6 qr am gone through with her, 

Sur. How ! Have J loft her then ? | ” 

Lov, Were you the Don, vir? 1 | 
Good faith, now, ſhe do's blame yo* extremely, and ſays 
You ſwore, and told her, you had tane ihe pains 

To dye your Beard, and umbre ofer your Face, 

Borrowed aSute, and Ruff, all for her lovez 
And then did nothing. What an Over ſight, 
And want of putting forward, Sir, was this! 
Well fare an old Harquebuzier, yet, * _ 

Could prime his Powder, and give fire, and hit, 
All in a twinckling, Mm. The whole neſt are fled! _ 
Love What ſort of Birds were they ? [Mammon comes forth, 

Mam. A kind of Chough, .,,  _ 8 
Or thieviſh, Daws, Sir, that have pickt my Purſe _ 
Of eight - core and ten pounds, within theſe five Weeks, 
Beſide my firſt Materials z and my Goods. 
That lie i*the Cellar ; which I am glad they ha“ left. 

I may have home yet. Lov, Thiak you ſo Sir ? Mam. I. 

Love By order of Law, Sir, but not otherwiſe, Es 

, Not mine own ſtuff 7 Lov. Sir, I can take no knowledg, 
That they are yours, but by publick means” = 
If you can bring Certificate, that you were gull'd of em, 
Or any formal Writ out of a Court. 
That you did cozen your ſelf, I will not hold them. 

Man. II rather loſe em. Love That you ſhall not, Sir, 
me, in troth. Upon theſe terms they are yours 
What ſhould they ha” been, Sir, turn'd into Gold all ? Mam, No. 
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1 1 tel. It may de they ſhould. what eben? „ 
Lov. What a great loſs in Hope have you ſuſtaia d? | 
Mam. Not I, the Commonwealth has. Fac. I, he would a (bulk 
The City new z and made a Ditch about it 
Of Silver, ſhould have run with Cream from Hogſuen ; 
That every Sunday in Moorfields, the youngkers, | 
And tits, and tom - boys ſhould have fed on, gratis. 
Mam. I will go mount a Turaip-cart, and preach 
The end of the world, within theſe two months, Surly, 
What! ina dream? Sur. Muft I needs cheat my ſelf, | 
With that fooliſh vice of Honefty 1 . | n 
Come, let us go, and hearken one the Rogues. 
That Face I'll mark for mine, if e*erÞ meet him. 
Fac, If I can hear of bim, Sir, . bring you word, | 
| Unto your Lodging; for in troth, they were phone”; f 

To me, I thought em honeſt, as my (elf, Sir. UL They come forth, 

Tri. *Tis well, the Saint. ſhall not loſe al yet. Go, 

And get ſome Carts— Lov. For what, my zealous Briends ? 
Ana. To bear away the portion of the rigliteous | 
Out of this Den of Thieves. Love. What is that portion? 

Ana. The Goods, ſometimes the Orphans; that the Brethren 


Bou ht with their Silver Pence. Lov. What, thoſe i the Cellar, 
The Knight Sir Mammon claims? Ang, I do defie 


The wicked Mammon, ſo do all the Brethren. 

Thou prophane Man, I ask thee, with what conſtients | 
Thou cauft advance that Idol againft us, 

That have the Seal? Were not the Shilliags numbred, 
That made the Pounds? Were not the Pounds told * 
Upon the ſecond day of the fourch week, 


In the eighth month, upon the Table dormant, 
The Year of the laft patience of the Seine, | 
Six hundred and ten? | „ 
Low, Mine earneſt vehement Botcher, OR 
And Deacon alſo, I cannot diſpute wich you, | 
But if you get you not away the ſvoner, 
I ſhall confute you with a Cudgel. Ani — | 
Tri. Be patient Ananiar, Ana, I am fir 
And will ſtaad vp, well girt, againſt an Ho 
That threaten Gad in exile» Lov. 1 ſhall Rnd 
To Amſter dam to your Cellar. Av, 1 will pr — 5 There, 
Againſt thy Houſe : may Dogs defile thy Walls, 
And Waſps, and Hornets breed beneath thy Rook, „ 
This ſeat of falſhood, and this cave of coz'age. 
Lov. Another too '? Dru. Not 1 Sir, 1ain 10 wil Ws. 15 5 
Drugger emers, ani be bexrs un 4w 7 
Nichols, do you talk? 


Fac. No, this was I Druppey. Good Sir; Go. | the Pwr 75. 
And kale him 3 tell n als done: 2 8 * F 


Low Away you 
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He ftaid too long a waſhing of his Face; 
The Doctor, he ſhall hear of him at Weſtcheſter ; 
And of the Captain, tell him, at Tarmoutb, or Rs, 
Some good Port-town elſe, lying for a wind, © e 
II you get off the angry Child, now. Sir —— 5 
©  Kaſ. Come og, you yew, you. have ma!ch'd moft Cweetly? | 
| ba“ you not? 1 F'To bi Site 
Did not i ſay, I would never ha! you tupt | 
But by a dubb'd Boy, to make you aLady-Tom ? © 
..- light, you are a Mammet ! O, Tcou'd touſe youg now, 
Death, mun' you marry with a Pox ? Lov. You lye, Boy; | 
At ſound as you: and I am afore-hand with you. Ka; Anon? 
Tov. Come, will you quarrel? I will feize you, Sirrah, 
Why do you not buckle to your Tools ? Kh Got light ! ! 
This is a fine old Boy, as ere I aw 
Lov. What, do you charge your Copy, now? Proceed, 
Here ftands my Dove: ftoop at her if youNdare. 
Ka. Slight, I muſt love him! I cannot che, i-faith! 
And T ſhould, be hang'd for't. Sufter, I proteft, 1 560 
1 honour thee for this match. Lov. O, do you ſo, Sr. 
Kaſ. Yes, anꝰ thou cauft take Tobacco, and drink, old : 
In give her five hundred Pound 955 ore to her marriage 
Than her own State, Lov. Fill a Pipe-ſull, Feremy, 
Fac. Yes, but go in, and take it, Sir. Lob. We n. ; 
I will be rul'd by thee in any thing. Frremy. © 3 
Kaſ. light, thou art not hide - hound! thou art a Yeo Boy 
Come lers in, I pr'y thee, and take our Whifs. 
Io. Whiff in with your Sifter, brother Boy, That Maſter 
That had receiy'd ſuch happineſs by a Servant, 
In ſach a Widow, and with ſo much ater ns, 
Were very ungrateful, if he would not be 
A little indulgent to that Servants Wit, 
And help his Fortune, though/with ſome Call Asia 
Of his own Candor, - Therefore, Gentlemen, 
And kind Spectators, if NThave out- ſiriptt 
An old Mans gravity, or ſtrict Canon, think L5H 
What a Young Wife, and à good Brain may do: :; 
Stretch ages truth ſometimes, and crack it coo. | 
Speak for thy ſelf, Kaave. Fac. So I will, Sir, Gendemen, | 
My part 2 little ſell in this laſt Scene, | 
Yet *twas decorum; And though Lam clean 
Got off from Subtle, Surly, Mammon, Dol, * M e 
Hot Ananias, Dapper, Drs „%%% Rin eg 
With ee put my 3 
Os you, that are my ountiy: and pa 
Whith T have got, it you do quit me, refts * 
To ſeaſt you often, and . uew earns 


